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FOREST  OF  MONTALBANO. 


■^^  CHAPTER  I. 

Dismay    naturally   taught    Angelina  to 
^  recoil,     and    ere   her   suspended    couraae 
V  could  rally,  to  impel  her  on,  the  direemis- 
r3  Varies   of  villany  passed   the  last  step   of 
the    stairs,  where    perceiving  the  landing 
branched  off  into  two  passages,  one  lead- 
ing to  the  right,  the  other  to  the  left,  they 
paused  for  a  moment,  in  evident  indecision ; 
but  soon   Scaltro,  in  a  voice  of  caution, 
addressing  his  companion,  said — 

*'  To  the  right,  man, — to  the  right.— 
Whenever  I  find  my  instructions  at  a  fault, 
and  two  paths  perplex  me,  I  invariably 
take  the  right  hand  one;  and  nine  times 
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o\it  of  ten  I  have  found  my  choice  judi- 


cious." 


And  now,  with  wary  footsteps,  tliey 
turned  to  the  right,  and  proceeded  along 
a  passage,  the  termination  of  which  An- 
aelina  was  unacquainted  with.  ''  But,  oh! 
Merciful  Providence  1  it  led,  she  knew, 
from,  not  to,  the  library  of  Fredrico." 

And  now  light-winged  was  the  messenger 
of  deliverance. —Angelina  turning  to  the 
left,  with  the  darting  speed  of  lightning 
was  at  the  library  door; — her  heart  one 
moment  throbbing  with  every  direfulfear; 
the  next,  with  joyful  hope;  and  the  next, 
with  gratitude  profound  to  Heaven — for 
the  door  was  unclosed. — Angelina  paused 
for  no  mental  question,  of  what  was  most 
advisable  to  do;  but  springing  through  it, 
shut  it  precipitately,  with  the  celerity  al- 
most of  magic;  and,  pale  and  breathless, 
then  began,  with  the  convulsive  grasp  of 
au'Itated  ea2:erness,  the  accumulation  of 
every  security  she  could  find,  without  once 
looking  forward  into  the  room — so  appre- 
hensive was  she  of  that  pursuit,  which 
nothing   but   the  promptest  measures  of 


speed,  she  felt  convinced,  could  save  her 
from;  but  ere  she  could  accomplish  the 
drawing  of  the  last  bolt,  the  amazed  Fred* 
rico  stood  beside  her. 

Fredrico,  from  feeling  full  security  in 
the  precautions  he  had  (as  he  believed) 
guarded  against  intrusion  by  that  passage, 
in  carefully  locking  his  closet  and  oratory 
doors,  had  considered  it  unnecessary  toeven 
i:lose  this  last  immediate  one  belonofino- 
to  the  library  ;  where,  when  the  gliding 
form  of  Angelina  entered,  he  was  pacing 
its  extent  with  a  companion. 

Although  appalled  by  dismay  at  such  an 
unexpected  visit,  the  companion  of  Fred- 
rico yet  possessed  sufficient  power  of  mind 
to  make  a  precipitate  retreat,  unobserved 
by  the  lovely  intruder,  while  she  was  em- 
ployed in  accumulating  barriers  against  the 
incursions  of  the  dreaded  eneniv:  and 
Fredrico,  upon  every  trace  of  the  mode  of 
his  companion's  disappearance  being  ef- 
faced, flew  to  the  side  of  Angelina,  and 
feeling  sensations  almost  allied  to  dis- 
pleasure at  such  an  apparently  inexcusable 
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proceeding,  he  said,  with  an  air,  and  in  a 
tone  of  reproach  which  tlie  direful  appre- 
hensions of  his  secret's  discovery  inspired, 
and  wliich  even  tlie  tender,  ardent  love  he 
bore  her  could  not  subdue — 

*'  Ohl  Lady  Angelina!    and  could  you 

do  this?  you "    when  now   beholding 

the  fascinating  countenance  of  the  trem- 
bling intruder,  agitated  by  no  common 
cause  for  emotion,  every  sensation  of  dis- 
pleasure concentrated  into  bitter  condemn- 
ation of  himself,  for  having  given  to  hi^ 
voice  a  tone  like  censure  or  unkindness; 
and  impetuously  stretching  forth  his  hand 
to  grasp  at  hers,  he  tenderly  exclaimed — 

"  Forgive  me,  my  Angelina. — Oh  !  angel 
of  pity,  forgive  the  terror-inspired  ravings 
of  alarm  !" 

The  fear-blanched  checks  of  Angelina 
had  been  painfidly  flushed  by  the  sound  of 
Fredrico's  voice  in  reproach  to  lier,  and 
her  feelings  were  keenly  Avounded  by  it; 
bat  the  moment  lie  sued  for  pardon,  her 
heart  gave  it  to  him  :  but  yet,  the  drgnity 
of  lk:r  trembling  delicacy  refused  her  hand 


until  all  was  explained  ;  and  receding  with 
impressive  grace  from  bis  touch — 

''  No,  Co7tte  Frech'ico/'  she  said,  "  I  came 
not  hitlier  to  intrude  upon  seclusion.  No  ; 
as  yoiir  friend  I  came,  anxious  to  preserve 
Oh!  ruthless  destiny!  they  are  com- 
ing !  Are  you,  are  you  safe,  Fredrico?  Your 
secret  safe  from  detection? — Ohl  I  hear 
their  cautious  tread  !  Can  they,  can  they 
enter  here?'* 

"  No  human  strength  can  burst  through 
the  fastenings  your  little  hands  have  accu- 
mulated," said  the  amazed  and  naturally 
alarmed  Fredrico:  *^  but  who,  who  do^^iu 
speak  of? — Who  are  they  y<j\x  thus  appre- 
hend,  my  Angelina?" 

Anoelina,  the  moment  she  heard  she  was 
in  perfect  security,  by  some  strange  para- 
doxical Haw  in  the  texture  of  her  courage, 
began  at  once  to  lose  her  firmness,  the 
instant  she  found  the  safety  of  him  slie 
loved  no  longer  rested  on  it ;  and  now 
trembling  in  alarm,  and  subdued  by  the 
agony  of  terror  she  had  encountered,  she 
sunk  in  dismay  into  a  chair  beside  her. 

*'  Oh  !  let  not  tiie  possibility  of  a  sound- 
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5ng  word  betray  you,"  she  faintly  sakl; 
**  but  talie,  read  that,  it  will  explain  all — 
all  vourdano-er."  And,  with  tremblinii:  hand> 
she  o-aveliim  the  letter  of  the  incoo-nito. 

The  dismay,  the  agitation,  of  Fredrica 
could  only  be  equalled  by  the  gratitude  he 
felt  to  Heaven  and  his  two  lovely  deliverers, 
from  this  most  unexpected,  most  villanous 
])lot,  of  mining  treachery. 

"  Oh  I  my  Angelina,""  he  exclaimed,  in 
the  grateful  effusions  of  his  panting  heart> 
now  tenderly  pressing  her  trembling  hand 
to  his  lips,  *'  you  have  saved  more  thaa 
yourFrcdrico*s  peace — you  have " 

*'  Hush!  hush!"  she  cautiously  said, 
gently  withdrawing  her  hand  from  his — **  I 
came  to  lure  not  your  secret  from  you— 
nor  must  you  utt6r  it  so  near  the  ear  of 
Scaltro." 

''  Of  Scaltro  1" 

*'  Yes,  Scaltro  1  Isaw  his  terrible  coun- 
tenance as  I  retraced  his  footsteps  hither." 

"  My  Angelina  pursue  that  sanguinary 
villain  for  the  preservation  of  her  Fred- 
rico!" 

y  Not  mif  Fredrico  now,"  said  Angelina, 


y , 


faintly  smiling  in  an  anguished  resignation : 
"  but  the  will  of  Heaven  be  ours,  my 
friend  !" 

The  heart  of  Fredrico,  now  in  presence 
of  Angelina,  became  rebellious  to  that 
allegiance  to  duty,  which,  in  absence  from 
her,  he  had  been  lured  to  acquiesce  in  by  his 
mother.  New  admiration  of  her  heroism — - 
of  her  dignified  delicacy  of  mind  and 
conduct; — new  gratitude,  powerfully  awak- 
ened, all  combined  to  such  an  increase 
of  ardent  tenderness  in  his  bosom,  that  he 
now  felt  the  stroke  of  death  would  prove 
ynoie  welcome  to  him  than  that  which 
should  divide  him,  in  life,  from  Angelina; 
and,  from  the  impulse  of  his  feelings,  he 
tjnatched  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  with  the 
energy  of  despair  (imbibed  from  even 
the  suggestion  of  their  separation)  to  his 
bursting  heart,  his  quivering  lips. 

*'  Fredrico,"  said  Angelina,  withdrawing* 
her  hand  again  with  impressive  seriousness 
— ''  Fredrico,  you  can  tell,  better  than  my- 
self, the  chances — whether  I  still  have  a 
father;  and    if  that  happiness  is  forme, 

whether Oh!  Fiedrico,  they  are  surely 
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coming  in."  And  now,  in  wild  affright, 
upon  hearing  the  lock  of  the  door  she  had 
closed  cautiously  turned,  to  try  if  it  was 
unfastened,  she  clung  to  the  arm  of  him, 
v'hom  hut  one  moment  before  every  prin- 
ciple of  duty  was  teaching  her  to  recede 
fiom;  and  who  now,  in  ardent  tenderness, 
supported  her  trembling  frame,  as  firmly 
he  assured  her  she  had  nothing  to  appre- 
hend. 

**  Fear  nothing,  my  own  Angelina!*^  he 
whispcringly  said — "  since,  could  1  con- 
ceal you  from  them,  I  would  instantly 
unclose  the  door,  invite  them  in,  and  even 
brave  them  to  a  discovery  of  the  secret, 
which,  but  for  you,  must  have  been  theirs 
— but  nov/,  thank  Providence,  and  my 
lovely  mortal  preserver-s,  remains  impene- 
trable to  their  researches:  but  as  it  is,  and 
that  for  worlds  I  would  not  they  should 
find  }^u  here  at  this  lone  hour,  I  must 
devise  some  other  means  to  send  them 
liome  again.''  And  now  he  audibly  called 
Scaltro,  but  the  wary  Scaltro  answered 
not. 

*^  Scaltro!"    again    repeated    Fredrico, 


^^  return  to  your  employer,  and  Inform  hh 
revercHza,  *  that  it  is  not  my  pleasure  to 
admit  his  inquisitors  into  my  entrench- 
inents;'  and  as  you  re-trace  the  ground 
you  came,  it  would  be  well  were  you  and 
your  companion  to  tell  your  beads  in  my 
oratory,  for  the  mercy  of  Heaven  to  amend 
ye. — And  let  me  further  recommend  to 
you  to  advise  your  employer,  when  next  he 
commissions  a  fair  lady  to  obtain  coun- 
terfeit keys  of  my  apartments,  to  instruct 
her  to  find  the  key  of  that  magic  page,  in 
which  all  his  plots  against  me  are  registered 
and  betrayed." 

Fredrico  now,  with  his  ear  to  the  key- 
hole, distinctly  heard  the  murmuring  of 
men's  voices  in  cautious  whispering ;  and, 
in  a  moment  more,  the  sound  of  gently 
receding  footsteps, 

"  They  are  gone,  as  I  hoped, — put  to 
flight  by  my  unexpected  knowledge  of 
their  projects,'*  said  Frediico.  "  But  it  is 
necessary  for  your  unobserved  retreat,  that 
I  should  witness  their  departure  fiom  the 
castle;  dare  you  therefor^,  my  Angelina, 
venture  to  remain  securely  here,  lentil  my 
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return  from  clearing  the  castle  of  sucli  ma-, 
licious  inspectors?" 

"  I  dare  do  any  thing  you  advise,  Fred- 
rico,"  she  anxiously  replied,  "  but  agree 
to  your  venturing  alone,  unarmed,  to  en- 
counter  those  vengeful  men,  now  exas- 
perated to  new  enmity  against  you  by  this 
disappointment" 

*'  Fear  not  for  me,"  he  said,  \vith  eyes 
beaming  with  grateful  tenderness  for  thb 
new  proof  of  her  aifection,  so  artlessly 
evinced — '*  Fear  not  for  me,  since  I  shall 
not  go  alone,  or  unarmed,  to  seek  thern. 
My  faithful  Fernando  sleeps  in  an  approxi- 
mate apartment  to  these,  and  is  ever  ready 
prepared  to  attend  my  arousing  summons: 
him  I  shall  take  with  me;  but  we  shall  not 
come  to  hostilities,  for  they  dare  not  seek 
my  life.  Then  be  comforted,  my  lovely, 
my  beloved  protectress!  I  shall  soon  return 
to  3^ou  in  safety. — Fasten  the  door  after 
me  but  even  half  as  securely  as  you  did 
against  Scaltro,  and  here  you  can  have 
nothing  to  apprehend,  although  enclosed 
with  the  dread  secret  which  has  destroyed 
my  fame,  my  repose." 


ri 

And  now  Fredrico  retreated  through  a 
door  which  led  to  the  ante  chamber  be- 
longing to  the  library,  and  liastening  to 
summon  Fernando,  proceeded  with  him 
towards  liis  own  apartments;  and  at  the 
foot  of  the  staircase,  adjoining  tlie  corridor 
which  led  from  them,  tliey  beheld  Giu- 
seppe's agents,  cautiously  descending, 

"  Scaitro,"  said  Frechico,  undauntedly 
advancing  towards  him,  "  you  must  delay 
the  detail  of  your  unexpected  disappoint- 
ment to  my  reverend  uncle  until  morning, 
&ince  it  is  my  will  you  skould  promptly 
quit  this  castle.'* 

"  I  cannot  comply  with  your  request,, 
most  learned  wizard  !"  replied  Scaltro,  in 
a  tone  of  sullen  vexation ;  **  for  had  you- 
studied  your  magic  page  more  accurately,. 
you  would  find,  he  whom  the  Didvolo 
assisted  you  to  learn  was  my  employee 
(whom  it  was  but  natural  should  wish  to* 
jdevclope  your  midnight  orgies,  that,  know* 
ing  the  fuU  extent  of  your  sins,  he  might 
admonish  and  amend  you)  is  waiting  in  the 
diapd  for  me,  on  the  rack  of  suspense,  to 
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know  if  you  are,  sfl^sl  as  profligate  as  you 
have  been  represented  to  him.'* 

*'  There  are  other  racks  to  be  dreaded, 
even  more  torturing  than  that  of  suspense/"* 
returned  Fredrico  sternly;  '^and  in  the 
grave  shall  those  await  Conte  Giuseppe 
who  shall  dare  to  disobey  my  present  man- 
date.-—So  on  to  the  left,  SlgnorL  This 
little  bugle,  sounded  by  me,  in  one  instant 
surrounds  you  by  mortal  foes  to  the  ban* 
ditti  of  Salembini ;  therefore  to  the  left- 
no  hesitation.  Signor'u'* 

And  now  intimidated  by  his  threat,  and 
believing  he  meant  merely  to  turn  them 
from  the  castle,  they  obeyed  him;  Scaltro de- 
termining, as  he  went,  on  taking  vengeance 
upon  Fredrico,  for  disappointing  him  iu  a 
project  he  had  pledged  himself  to  effect; 
but  complying  with  the  now  not  to  be  dis- 
puted command  of  him  he  was  planning  to 
destroy,  he  found  his  vindictive  hopes  ter- 
minate in  the  guard-room  of  the  castle, 
where,  by  directing  their  footsteps,  Fred- 
rico dexterously  contrived  to  lodge  them 
both  prisoners^    whom  he  determined   to 
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keep  in  durance,  until  he  could  bend 
Scaltro  (whom  he  had  learned  was  deeply 
versed  in  the  secrets  of  his  uncle's  politics) 
to  betray  them  :  or,  if  he  could  not  succeed 
in  that  measure,  Orsino  might  derive  some 
advantage  from  the  captivity  of  Scaltro; 
and  having  eifectually  entrapped' him,  and 
his  formidable  associate,  Hortensio,  where 
no  strength  or  ingenuity  of  then- own  could 
h berate  them,  he  left  them  in  the  care  of 
the  trusty  seueschal,  and  hastened,  on  the 
expanded  pinions  of  love,  to  lull  Angelina's 
fears,  by  the  information  of  this  auspicious 
termination  to  an  adventure,  which  com- 
menced with  an  aspect  so  ihreateuing  to  his 
peace. 

From  the  instant  tl>e  perils  which  me- 
naced Angelina's  fame,  should  siie  he  dis- 
covered in  his  society  at  that  lone  hour, 
struck  upon  his  apprehensive  affection,  he 
endured  anxiety  little  short  of  anguish, 
for  her  speedy  as  well  as  safe  return  to  the 
asylum  ot  her  own  apartments;  but  from 
the  moment  he  effected  her  security  from 
discovery,  he  lost  the  wish  for  her  de- 
parture, and  his  only  solicitude  now  became 


14 

that  of  inventing  causes  to  prolong  her 
stay,  while  on  ilie  contrary,  from  the  mo- 
ment his  safety  was  insured^  all  the  appre- 
hensive tendernesses  of  alarmed  atfection, 
so  inimical  to  the  precepts  of  prudence 
and  propriety,  vanished  from  Angelina's 
agitated  bosom,  and  memory  of  duty 
became  her  faithful  monitor;  but  vain 
were  her  efforts  to  depart,  while  Fredrico> 
ingenious  in  devices,  found  plausible  ex- 
cuses to  detain  her,  until  at  length,  pen etrat-- 
ing  his  purpose,  though  love  was  flattered,, 
it  was  pained  too,  in  this  further  testimony 
of  the  tenderness  of  that  aifection,  upon^ 
•which  fate  so  unpropitious^ly  frowned; 
and,  in  obedience  to  her  principles  of  right, 
«he  took  up  her  lamp,  anrl  said,  with  the 
plaintiveness  of  deeply  felt  regret — 

**  Since  no  longer  am  I  compelled  by 
necessity  to  stay,  it  becomes  an  impro- 
priety my  thus  remaining  here,  my  Jriend'^ 

"Oh!  Angelina,"  exclaimed  Fredrico, 
in  agony  of  heart,  **  and  is  it  thus,  with 
the  comparatively  languid  feelings  of 
friendship,  we  are,  as  your  changed  aspect 
seems  to  proclaim,  to  part  for  ever?' 
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'^  Fredrico/'  she  toucbinglj  replied,, 
why  these  undeserved  reproaches  of  looks 
and  language? — If  thus,  under  the  aspect 
of  friendship,  I  wish  our  present  parting 
to  take  place,  it  is  only  to  secure  our  claims. 
to  each  other''3  estimation  " 

**  Lovely,  resisiless^  monitress!'*^  ex- 
claimed Fredrico,  with  enthusiastic  tender-^ 
ness — "  Oh;  teach  me,  teach  me  to  deserve 
your  love,  but  let  it  not  be  by  the  madden- 
ing torture  of  giving  you  up  for  ever.'* 

*'  You  cease,  my  lord,  to  remember  the 
impression  made  upon  }  our  mind  by  your 
mother,  when,  awakening  your  recollection 
to  a  powerful  sense  of  existing  duties,  you 
made  her  your  now  forgotten  promise/* 

**  No,  not  forgotten,  most  unkind  An- 
gelina; for  well  is  it  remembered  by  me, 
Avith  keen  repentance  for  having  made  it: 
since  conscious  of  my  own  innocence, 
and  resting  securely  upon  the  mercy  of 
Heaven  for  my  vindication,  why  need  I 
have  done  more  than  promise,  ^  not  to 
urge  your  becomirig  mine,  until,  with  a 
clear  fame,  I  could  lead  my  matchless  brid^ 
to  the  altar  without  a  blush  to  stain  her 
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cheek,  for  the  degrading  choice  she  ha3 
made  in  me;*  but  subdued  by  the  returning 
tenderness  of  my  long  estranged  mother's 
love,  and  not  a  little  influenced  bv  the 
pangs  of  wounded  feeling,  on  learning 
from  he/  how  readily  Angelina  had  yielded 
to  the  precepts  of  duty,  I  was  rashly  led  on 
to  acquiescence  in  lier  wishes." 

*^  And  most  unkind  Fiedrico!  can  I 
now  with  justice  retort  on  you, '* -said  An- 
gelina, in  the  tremulously  thrilling  tones 
of  deeply  wounded  sensibdity — *^  When 
believing  myself  (by  the  great  calamity  of 
my  life — the  deprivation  of  my  excellent 
parents)  the  sole  disposer  of  my  own  hand, 
unhesitatingly  I  would  have  united  my 
fate  v/ith  yours;  whether  to  be.  the  shaj-er 
of  your  honours,  or  to  become  the  partner 
of  your  alHictions: — but  now  there  exists 
a  hope  of  my  having  still  a  parent,  who 
claims  m.y  duty,  merits  my  confidence  and 
love ;  and  the  moment  your  aimable  mo- 
ther's superior  wisdom  called  my  mind  to  a 
full  and  clear  perception  of  what  my  owa 
infatuated  senses  saw  in  perspective,  bat 
weakly  shrunk   from,    I    was    convinced 
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(though,  in  very  truth,  Avithpain  theconvfc- 
tion  came)  that  mine  was  not  tlie  right  to 
dispose  of  myself,  if  indeed  my  father  yet 
existed;  and  under  the  impression  of  all 
the  duty  1  owed  to  my  parent,  and  feeling 
withont  the  aid  of  any  dictator,  but"  my 
own  heart,  what  I  owed  to  you,  could  I 
hesitate,  Fredrico,  in  deciding  as  1  did? — 
For  still  to  see  you, — still,  still  to  feed  the 
tenderness  your  bosom  cherished  for  me, 
by  letters,  vows,  and  interviews  of  affec- 
tion's effusions,  would  be  but  to  increase 
the  cruelty,  the  anguish,  of  our  final 
parting,  should  my  beloved  father  be  re- 
stored to  me,  and  your  ruthless  destiny 
command,  alas!  his  severing  us  for 
ever.'* 

"  Angelina,*'  exclaimed  Fredtico,  "  how> 
even  in  the  matchless  heroism  of  your  un- 
faltering duty,  do  you  unconsciously  spread 
snares  for  my  less  amenable  rectitude! — 
By  your  father's  return  am  I  to  be,  perhaps, 
deprived  of  all  of  happiness  my  anguished 
heart  can  ever  covet.  This  direful  catas- 
trophe of  my  peace  you  forci!)ly  place 
before  my  eyes,  to  enfeeble  my  exertions^ 
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to  weaken  my  wishes,    for   tliat  parent** 
restoration  to  bis  child  I** 

Angehna's  aspect  changed  to  the  clay- 
clad  semblance  of  death;  and  in  the 
agonized  apprehension  of  realized  horror, 
she  grasped  Fredrico's  arm  with  pl^rensied 
energy,  and  in  breathless  agitation,  im- 
pressively articulated— 

^^Fredrico!!!" 

**Fear  not  Fredrico?!  His  happiness 
ahall  ever  rest  subservient  to  Angelina's. — 
Fear  not  for  my  ozvn  friend,  your  honoured 
father* — I  only  gave  to  your  view  how 
painfully  you  put  my  rectitude  to  the  test ; 
but  fear  not  its  faltering,  for  selfish  grati- 
fication, where  you  are  concerned,  my 
matchless  Angelina.  If  the  clues  which 
>ve  seem  so  providentially  to  have  obtained 
are  not  fallacious,  rest,  rest  assured  your 
father  shall  be  restored  to  you,  although 
that  restoration  may  rend  a  heart  long 
bursting  with  its  anguish.'* 

As  tears  stole  gently  down  the  cheeks  of 
the  now  subdued  Angelina,  she,  with  all  the 
touching  pathos  her  tender  feelings  of  love- 
,aud  gratitude  inspired,  tremulously  said — 
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"  Restore  him,  restore  him  to  me,  and 
he  shall  bless  you,  both  as  his  preserver 
and  his  son.  My  father  shall  have  my  full 
confidence,  the  moment  I  behold  him; — 
Oh!  let  him  have  yours  too,  Fredrico. — 
^^ell  him  all — all  your  secrets,  your  afflic- 
tions. Ah'eady  you  know  the  warmth  of 
his  ardent  heart;  his  preservei*  will  surely 
find  in  him,  Avhose  capacious  mind^  whose 
undaunted  courage,  whose  consequence  ia 
the  estimation  of  the  world,  render  a 
champion  of  no  common  mould,  a  devoted 
advocate,  whose  zeal  to  serve  you  would 
find  no  rest  from  toil,  until  he  restored 
your  tarnished  fame  to  the  bright  burnisli 
of  its  sterling  lustre;  and  then— then  I 
need  not,  as  now,  fly  from  my  parent's 
preserver  and  my  own,  in  afflicting  obe- 
dience to  arbitrary  duties.— And  under 
the  cheering  influence  of  that  hope  we 
have  reared,  let  us  now  part,  as  JriendSy 
who  next  may  meet  as  sanctioned  lovers." 
And,  blushing  in  timid  bashfulness  at  thia 
suggestion,  she  held  out  her  hand  in  adieu, 
to  the  heart-rived  Fredrico. 

Angelina  now   re-took   her  lamp,   aad 
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Freclrico  approached  the  door  into  the  ante- 
chamber, to  unclose  it  for  her: — now  both 
in  momnful  silence,  not  daring-  to  steal 
another  look — not  daring  again  to  spccik  ; 
for  feeling  in  the  anguish  of  their  adieu 
the  full  force  of  that  aifection  which  thev 
were  called  upon  to  combat  with,  they 
feared  to  trust  a  glance — an  accent,  that 
might,  by  the  magic  of  respondent  tender- 
ness, lure  them  to  trespass  furiher  against 
the  Contessa  di  Alviano's  wishes,  by  a  pro- 
tracted interview,  now  arbitrary  necessity 
had  ceased  to  cause  and  lengthen  it. 

Angelina,  with  a  sorrowing  heart,  and 
dov/ncast  eyes,  had  passed  the  ordeal :  she 
had  departed  through  the  door  Conte  di 
Alviano  reluctantly  held  open  for  her  re- 
tiring;  when  a  sudden  recollection,  founded 
on  the  suggestion  of  a  duty,  recalled  her 
precipitately  to  the  dangerous  presence  of 
the  heart-^agonized  Fredrico. 

**  My  lord,"  she  said,  in  the  vainly- 
attempted  voice  of  steady  formality,  *' un- 
fortunately I  have  forgotten  to  mention, 
that,  little  foreseeing  the  events  of  this 
night,    which   forced   nie   to  seek   you,  I 
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had  promised  your  mother  never  (while 
the  interdicthig  circumstances  of  present 
calamities  existed)  to  hold  even  accidental 
intercourse  with  you,  Avithout  communicat- 
ing every  particular  to  her  relative  to  it. 
How  then  can  I  act,  to  preserve  my  faith 
inviolate  to  her,  and  yet  not  betray  inci- 
dents you  may  have  cause  to  wish  con- 
cealed ?*' 

*'  Tell  my  mother  all,  my  sweet  friend — 
for  of  my  embarrassing-  secret  you  even 
now  know  notliing  more  than  she  does: 
therefore  relative  to  me  you  have  nothing 
to  conceal — relative  to  yourself,  nothin«: 
unexpected  to  reveal;  for  already  does  my 
mother  feel,  and  see,  and  know,  your 
transcendent  excellence." 

Angelina  deeply  blushed  at  this  expres- 
sion of  Fredrico's  estimation  of  her;  for 
although  his  ardent  attachment  implied  his 
unqualified  approbation,  yet  his  uttering 
it  was  still  a  flattering  gratification  to  her: — 
but  from  all  the  melting  inspirations  of  that 
flattering  gratification — from  the  affecting 
tones  of  Fredrico's  voice,    she  was  rapidly 
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turning  to  the  door  again,  as  falter ingly 
she  said — 

"  Oh!  how  I  rejoice  that  necessity  com- 
pels me  to  no  reserves  with  your  mother. 
But  see  the  morning's  dawn,  come  to  greet 
my  return  to  my  long  forsaken  apartment.*' 

*'  Oh!  Angelina,  and  I— I,  unthinking, 
selfish  culprit,  have  cruelly  detained  you 
from  your  necessary  repose,^*  exclaimed 
Fredrico,  in  an  agony  of  alarm  for  her 
health,  which  the  canker  of  sorrow  had 
given  the  aspect  of  extreme  delicacy  to. 

'^  Well,  well,"  she  cheeringly  replied^ 
*^  although  long  protracted,  my  repose  will 
now  he  sweet,  since,  though  tempted  by  the 
toils  of  love,  \ve  have  remembered  obedience 
and  duty  to  our  parents.— That  recollection 
^vill  smooth  my  pillow;  and  your  promised 
restoration  of  my  father  to  me  mhU  gild 
my  dreams  with  hope's  sweet  prospects, 
in  whose  inverted  perspective,  in  distance, 
still  shall  I  see  the  heavenly  virtues  claim- 
ing Fredrico  for  their  own;  crowning  him 
-with  merited  fame  restored;  and  by  the 
magic  of  my  grateful  parent's  hand,  tlie 
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telescope  reversed  shall  bring  each  in* 
lierent  virtue — the  trump  of  Fame— -the 
sweet  flowers  of  happiness — close  to  my 
view,  and  ready  for  our  mutual  grasp, 
guided  with  unerring  aim,  by  your  parent^ 
and  by  mine/' 

And  now,  once  again  breaking  from  the 
sorrow-stricken  conth^  she  approached  the 
door;  when  suddenly  starting  back,  in  wild 
dismay — 

^VFredrico,"  she  faintly  articulated^ 
**  you  are  undone  I — they  have  broke  from 
confinement. — I  heard  their  cautiously  ap- 
proaching footsteps.'* 

Fredrico  sprang  to  the  door  to  secure  her 
from  observation,  by  promptly  closing  it, 
"when  he  too  heard  the  footfalls ;  yet  being 
too  far  distant  to  realize  the  only  danger 
he  apprehended  (the  detection  of  his  An* 
■gelina,  where  she  ouglit  not  to  be  found), 
lie  ventured  to  look  forth,  to  learn  who 
had  entered  the  antechamber;  when  be- 
holding Fernando,  and  conjecturing  the 
probability  of  his  being  the  bearer  of  some 
message  from  the  seneschal  of  importance 
to  him,  he  softly  imparted  his  conjectures 
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to  Angelina;  bid  her  close  herself  in  again, 
and  that  he  would  return  the  moment  he 
found  it  safe  for  her  to  venture  forth  :  and 
now  departing,  Angelina  obeyed  his  direc- 
tions; and  then  turning  to  rest  her  trem- 
bling frame  in  the  nearest  seat.  Oh  !  how- 
was  every  sensation  of  alarm  augmented 
to  appalling  terror,  when  she  found  she  had 
thus  securely  enclosed  herself  in  the  library 
with  a  man — a  perfect  stranger!  who  now 
in  gazing  admiration  stood  before  her. 
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CHAPTER   IT. 


Although  the  hours  were  few  left  An- 
gelina for  sleep,  after  a  most  interesting, 
but  a  yet  necessarily  unexplained,  interview 
with  this  alarming  stranger;  and  that  the 
perturbation  of  her  mind  from  the  events 
of  this  night,  with  all  the  themes  for  deep 
and  perplexing  thought  these  events  in- 
spired, yielded  her  no  hope  those  hours 
could  fmd  repose;  she  yet  retired  to  bed, 
that  Isabella  might  find  lier  there  when  she 
entered  her  chamber  to  attend  her  morning 
toilet:  and  although  the  enthusiastic  rapture 
of  her  exulting  heart,  on  learning,  in  her 
interesting  conference  with  this  stranger^ 
how  eminent  were  the  virtues  of  him  she 
loved,  adorned  with  every  gem,  and  fra- 
grant flower^  each  hope-reared  vision,  for  a 
time;  yet  melancholy  obtruded  in  the  con- 

YOL.  IV.  C 


26 


templation,  bringing  to  her  view  a  sad, 
sad  tissue  of  Fredrico's  sufiferings — Fied- 
rico*s  woes ;  but  still  fondly  reverting  to 
happiness  and  him,  for  every  thorn  which 
certainty  pointed  with  power  to  wound, 
she,  in  the  dearly  cherished  visions  of  her 
active  fancy,  found  a  balm  to  heal ;  and 
at  length,  while  busied  in  vanquishing 
every  obstacle  which  frowning  fate  me- 
nacingly reared  to  impede  her  union  with 
Fredric©,  she  most  unexpectedly  fell  into 
a  sweet  and  profouixl  sleep,  to  dream  of 
happiness,  which  only  in  dreams  seemed 
likely  ever  to  be  realized. 

When  Angelina,  but  little  refreshed  by 
such  a  short-lived  slumber,  attended  the 
summons  of  the  matin  bell,  she  observed 
that  boUi  the  probationary  prelate  and 
Elo.uisa  absented  themselves  from  n^orning 
prayer;  i^ut  at  breakfast  they  attended, 
when  Angelina  promptly  read  in  their  coun- 
tenances a  degree  of  disquietude,  which 
s])e  was  sniiiciently  malicious  to  derive 
pleasure  from  perceiving,  little  doubting 
but  it  sprung   from  perplexity  and    alarm 
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at  no  Scaltro  appearing  to  proclaim  to  them 
the  secret  of  Fredrico^s  vigil. 

While  Angelina  was  cautiously  scru- 
tinizing Giuseppe  and  his  satellite,  the 
contessa  was  as  accurately  observing  her; 
and  from  her  agitated  aspect,  conjecturing 
some  new  evil  having  befallen  Fredrico, 
which  Angelina  had  heard  of  through 
Father  Marsilio,  not  more  eagerly  sought 
than  gladly  found  was  the  opportunity 
afforded  to  her  of  a  private  conference  with 
Angelina,  by  the  early  withdrawing  of 
Giuseppe  and  Elouisa,  on  plausible  pre- 
tences, after  breakfast ;  when,  determined 
to  ilkide  all  eaves  droppers,  she  hastened 
with  Angelina  to  the  very  centre  of  the 
lawn  beliind  the  castle,  and  there  eagerly 
en  tasted  her  to  tell,  "  If  she  knew  any 
evil  tidings  of  lier  child?"  when  Angelina 
hesitated  not  a  moment  in  relating  to  the 
amazed  Zarina  every  circumstance  of  her 
last  night's  adventures,  excepther  interview 
with  the  stranger,  and  all  that  respected  him. 

No  further  incident  arose  to  mark  the 
progress  of  this  day,   necessary  to  find  a 
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place  in  our  narrative;  ])ut  on  the  morrow, 
Avitli  renovated  faculties,  from  long  and 
refreshing  slumbers,  came  no  renovation  of 
hope,  and  fancy's  bright-robed  visions,  to 
the  mind  of  Angelina;  yet  with  aug- 
mented resignation  she  seemed  to  bear 
her  weight  of  sorrow :  but  ere  she  descended 
from  her  chamber  to  answer  the  summons 
of  the  matin  bell,  the  contessa  entered 
her  apartments,  when  instantly  the  respect- 
ful Isabella  retired,  and  Zarina  eao-erlv 
began  the  communications  she  had  to 
make. 

*'  I  saw  my  child  last  night,"  she  said, 
-'  ere  he  commenced  his  mysteriously 
dreadful  vigil;  when,  Angelina,  he  re- 
counted to  me  all  of  the  terrible  adventures 
of  that  preservation  you  were  gifted  by  the 
missionaries  of  Heaven  to  effect;  and  by 
his  narrative  convinced  me  how  languidly 
the  hand  of  Angelina  gufdes  the  pencil 
when  sketching  her  own  merits. — Oh! 
sweet  and  heroic  preserver  of  my  child! 
in  Fredrico's  hand,  the  glowing  tints  of 
.S^:ratitude  and  admiring    approbation  did 
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my  Angelina  justice;  yes,  even  in  por- 
traying  each  look,  each  action;  all,  all  the 
delicacy,  the  tenderness,  the  noble,  the 
fascinating  exertions  of  duty,  betrayed  la 
each  contending  sensation ;  and  as  he  talked 
of  you,  in  all  the  agitated. tremor  of  para- 
lyzed emotion,  he  still  upbraided  me  not 
for  those  invincible  precepts  of  prudence 
and  foresight,  which  I  had  conscientiously 
raised  as  barriers  to  divide  him  from  the 
being,     whom,     almost    idolatrously,    he 

adores.'* 

**0h,  Madam!  Madam!"  exclaimed  An- 
gelina, affectingly  taking  the  contessa's 
hand,  **  forgive  me,  when  you  find  I  pos- 
sess not  Fredrico's  dutiful  forbearance; 
since  like  upbraiding  it  must  sound,  when 
I.  ask  you,  Where  is  prudence,  where  is 
foresight,  when  you  thus  talk  of  him  to 
me? — Tell  me  he  is  well — tell  me  he  is  com- 
posedr— endeavour  to  make  me  think  he 
is  resigned  to  our  separation  ;  but  do  not, 
do  not  tell  me  of  the  tenderness  of  Fred- 
rico'sattachment."  And  now, overpowered 
by  her  feelings,   she  wept  upon  the  bosom 

of  the  penitent  contessa,   who  pressing  her- 
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fondly  in  her  arms,  implored  her  "  to  for- 
give her  cruel  inconsistency." 

^*  And  do  you  forgive,  I  entreat  you/' 
returned  Angelina,  **  my  present  weakness 
of  these  tears  ;  since  I  promise  they  shall 
be  more  amenable  to  controul  in  future, 
provided  you  never  tell  me  of  Fredrico's- 
agitation,  when  lie  talks  of  me;  but,  in- 
deed, surely  I  think  we  ought,  under 
existing  circumstances,  dearest,  dearest 
Madam,  to  avoid  (where  we  can)  every 
allusion  to  tliis,  I  fear,  alas!  our  indeed 
liopeless  attachment. — The  matin  bell  has 
tolled  so  long,  it  is  time,  I  believe,  to  at* 
tend. -^If  we  play  truant,  the  sanctimonious 
archbishop  may  improve  by  practice  in  bis 
lectures  upon  neglected  duties.'^ 

*'  Oh,  Angelina!'^  exclaimed  the  con- 
tessa,  as  now,  led  by  this  lovely  young  wo- 
man, she  proceeded  towards  the  chapel — 
**  Why  in  your  efforts  at  cheerful  acqui- 
escence, in  your  torturing  duty,  smile  so 
affectingly  sweet,  and  sad  ? — Is  it  to  teach 
Hie  still  with  greater  abhorrence  to  behold 
that  hypocritical  Giuseppe?  He,  whom  I 
ajn  now  convinced  is  the  being   M^ho  dl- 
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vides  you  from  your  happiness  and  Fredrico 
— the  being  who  transformed  me  into  an 
unnatural  monster  to  my  child;  giving 
strength,  by  my  wild  and  barbarous  pro- 
ceedings, to  calumnies,  which,  from  the 
late  discoveries  made  to  us  of  Giuseppe's 
baseness,  I  doubt  not,  all  originated  in  his  ' 
own  diabolical  politics,  to  remove,  in  Fred- 
rico, the  only  barrier  to  his  becoming  the 
possessor  of  the  Alviano  titles  and  es-, 
tates. 

^*  You  must  naturally  wonder  why  my 
suspicions  of  his  perfidy  were  not  earlier 
awakened,  even  by  the  numerous  insinua- 
tions  thrown  out  against  his  rectitude  by 
the  penetrating  Claudia;  but  used  in  all 
things  to  look  up  with  faith,  aluiost  idold» 
trous,  to  all  my  sainted  husband's  opinions, 
and  imbibing  from  his  deceived  aflection 
an  exalted  estimation  of  the  heart  of 
(iiuseppe,  I  coidd  not  suspect  him  of  per* 
fidy,  until  circumstance  after  circumstance* 
arose  to  stagger  my  faith  in  liis  principles, 
as  preludes  to  the  horrid  facts  that  have 
convinced  me  of  his  hypocritical  villanj-; 
and  now,  having  discovered  so  much  of  liis 
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turpitude,  worlds  wauld  I  give  to  rid  the 
castle  of  him,  and  his  vile  paramour,  Elou- 
isa;  who,  both  in  treacherous  plotting,  are 
here  as  spies  upon  my  poor  Fredrico,  to 
thwart  his  every  exertion  to  prove  his  inno- 
cence.'* 

At  this  moment  they  reached  the  chapel, 
an,d  their  conversation  for  that  period  ter- 
minated. 

Gloomy  was  the  aspect  and  abstracted 
the  ungracious  manners  of  Conte  Giuseppe 
this  morning  at  breakfast;  speaking  not 
even  to  those  who  found  it  necessary  to 
address  him,  until  irritated  from  silence  by 
the  contessa,  who,  indign  at  his  savage 
taciturnity  to  a  courteous  question  of  Father 
Sanfermo's,  sarcastically  said — 

'^  I  should  ask,  were  you  ill,  brother? 
l)iit  that  impatience  and  irritability  in  suf- 
fering are  not  the  characteristics  of  the 
renowncdly  pious. — I  must  therefore  suppose 
this  discomposure,  and  disregard  to  even 
tlie.common  forms  of  urbanity,  occasioned 
by  mental  disquietude. — Some  other  fair 
pretending  pilgrim  has  deceived  your 
friendship,    perhaps?    or    unexpected    oh- 
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stacks  are  arising   to  the    trial   and  con« 
demnation  of  your  nephew  ?'* 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  astonishment 
Giuseppe,  on  finding  that  spirit  awakened 
in  Zarina*s  bosom  he  had  taken  such  an 
infinity  of  trouble  to  lull  into  the  stupor 
of  credulity,  except  his  rage  and  alarm  at 
those  sarcasms  she  uttered,  evincing  no 
little  share  of  suspicion  had  found  en* 
trance  into  her  unexpectedly  aroused 
penetration ;  and  unable  to  conceal  bis 
chagrin  by  artful  evasion,  he  angrily  re- 
plied— 

^'  1  am  not  to  be  questioned,  irreverend 
woman !" 

"  Nor  I  to  be  answered,  it  seems. — But 
if  you,  rcverendissimo  signore,  find  the  mis- 
tress of  this  castle  unworthy  of  the  respect 
she  claims,  I  should  advise  your  immediate 
removal  from  Rossarno." 

**  Insolent  woman  !'*  exclaimed  Giu- 
seppe, now  infuriated  almost  to  phrensy, 
'^  I  shall  not  quit  this  castle  now,  or  ever; 
for  soon  shall  you  find  me,  to  your  sorrow, 
legal  master  here."    And  wildly    starting 

from  his  seat,  rushed  from  the  romo. 
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A  solemn  pause  ensued,  in   which    the 
thouglits  of  all  who  remained  were  painfully 
employed,   until  the   contessa,    perceiving 
that  Father  Tomiiiaso  had  ended  his  repast, 
requested  a  private   conference  with  him; 
and  retiring  to  his  library  with   the  holy 
father,  Angelina  found  herself  alone  with 
Elouisa,  from  whose  hated  society  a  prompt 
excuse  now  liberated  her;  and   on  rapid 
wings   she  took  flight  to  her  own  apart- 
ments— but   there   no  occupation  for  the 
fleeting  hours  awaited  her,   as  when  her 
heart,  unsubdued   by  love,  slie  found   in 
the  pursuits  of  an  enlightened  mind;  but 
now  the  fondly  cherished  remembrance  of 
Fr^drico, — Fredrico  heroically  devoted  ta 
misery,  and  perhaps  destruction,   by  filial 
duty  and  affection — clouded    each  mental 
attainment,      and    mingling    with     every 
thought,     almost    superseding    the     con- 
templation of  her  parent's  fondly  hoped  for 
restoration  to  her:  and  at  length,  after  sue- 
cesslessly  seeking  an  interesting  employ- 
ment in  each   of  her  varied  talents,  since 
they  were  influenced  by  the  discordance 
Qf  her  own  mind  to  all  that  was  not  con- 
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genial  to  love's  reverks,  she  determined 
upon  walking  ;  since,  while  usefully  employ- 
ed in  benefiting  her  health,  she  should  give 
uninterrupted  indulgence  to  her  sorrow's 
meditations  upon  the  misfortunes  of  Fred- 
rico. 

Fedelio,  the  ever  ready  companion  of  her 
walks,  was  in  eager  waiting,  ere  she  had 
equipped  herself  for  her  expedition ;  and 
together  they  sallied  forth.  On  a  preceding 
excursion  of  theirs  one  day,  Angelina,  ab- 
sorpt  in  thought,  had  formed  no  plan  of  des- 
tination for  her  footsteps  to  pursue ;  and 
Fedeho  frisking  forward,  and  then  returning 
to  hce  if  she  was  coming,  she  almost  in- 
stinctively followed  him  as  a  guide,  until  he 
led  her  to  the  ruin  of  the  Roman  bath  be- 
longing to  San  Stefano's,  one  angle  of 
which  .-.tood  in  Ro^sarno  grounds,  as  a  pic- 
ture que  object,  and  to  which  Fedelio's 
predilection  for  his  ramble  had  been  taught, 
by  his  frequent  attendance  upon  Frediico 
thither  since  it  had  become  his  place  of 
sanctuary  from  the  arts  of  Elouisa. 

The  path  of  this  ruin  once  discovered  to 
Angelina,  it  became  her   favourite   haunt; 
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and  ivhenever  only  accompanied  by  her 
faithful  dog,  she  invariably  bent  her  intuitive 
footsteps  to  the  spot  which  sheltered  her 
lover;  and  although  prohibited  by  duty 
from  seeking  his  society,  she  tliought  it  no 
infringement  of  her  promise  to  yield  to 
herself  the  gratification  of  viewing  the  exte- 
rior of  the  building  she  believed  even 
-while  she  wandered  near,  might  contain 
Fredrico. 

Thither,  then,  the  long  attached  friends, 
Fedelio  and  his  pensive  mistress,  steered 
their  course ;  Angelina  in  mournful  con- 
templation of  those  past  scenes  which  au- 
gured future  misery  for  her;  in  which  re- 
trospection, the  diabolical  look  and  menace 
of  the  terrible  Giuseppe,  as  he  quitted  the 
breakfast-room  that  morning,  bore  an  ago- 
nizing part;  and  by  the  tedious  path  of 
sorrow^s  measuring,  she  at  length  arrived  at 
her  favourite  haunt,  where^  beneath  some 
sheltering  willows  which  luxuriantly  swept 
the  ground,  she  had  before  found  a  secluded 
seat  upon  the  stump  of  a  tree,  and  where 
she  now  eagerly  placed  herself;  ever  finding 
a  long  interval  of  rest  necessary  in  this  walk. 
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although  in  any  other  direction  she  could 
have  measured  thrice  as  much  ground  with* 
out  perceiving  any  symptom  of  fatigue. 

While  Lady  Angelina  took  her  accustom- 
ed large  portion  of  rest,  Fedelio,  as  usualy 
alternately  scampered  about  scenting  the 
ground  in  pursuit  of  his  amusements,  and 
in  lying  at  the  feet  of  his  lovely  mistress, 
seeking  his  ready  repose ;  but  this  day  being 
inclined  to  extend  one  of  his  often  repeat- 
ed rambles,  he  circumambulated  the  ruin 
wherever  his  adventurous  feet  could  gain  ad- 
mission ;  until  arriving  at  a  well  known,  di- 
lapidated loophole  in  the  wall,  he,  after 
a  few  successless  efforts,  at  length,  by  a  better- 
aimed  bound,  secured  an  entrance,  when 
soon  his  almost  whimpering  cries  of  ecstatic 
joy  informed  Angelina  of  where  he  had 
wandered  to,  and  of  his  having  found  his 
benefactor  there. 

Fredrico  was  then  incontestably  within  a 
few  paces  of  her,  and  although  she  could 
neither  see  him  nor  converse  with  him,  she 
felt  no  disposition  to  quit  her  place  of  tem- 
porary rest ;  for  now  assured  the  presence 
of  Fedelio  would  bring  her  to  the  remem- 
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brance  of  Fredrico  (if  such  a  memento  had 
been  necessary)  and  that  then  the  thoughts 
of  her  lover,  abstracted  from  every  other 
theme,  were  actually  rivetted  on  her,  she  felt 
soothed  by  the  idea  j  and  remained  to  indulge 
in  the  happiness  it  inspired,  until  aroused 
from  her  mu  ing  by  the  sound  of  rapidly 
approaching  footsteps. 

For  a  moment,  she  believed  that  it  was 
Fredrico,  who,  informed  by  the  appearance  of 
Fedelio  that  she  was  near,  was  coming  to 
seek  her:  but  another  moment  of  reflection 
convincing  her,  from  the  direction  of  the  in- 
creasing sound,  her  belief  was  fallacious, 
she  made  it  a  hasty  question,  whether  she 
should  remain  stationary,  or  aim  at  retreat; 
when  prudently,  and  providentially,  she  de- 
termined upon  a  composed  retention  of  her 
seat ;  since  she  well  conceived  a  confused 
or  hurried  departure  might  give  to  her 
being  found  in  that  lone  part  of  the  grounds 
an  appearance  of  some  less  innocent  cause 
than  the  real  motive. 

At  length  the  pacer  of  these  warning  foot- 
steps appeared  in  view ;  and  to  Angelina's 
infinite  consternation  she  beheld  Giuseppe, 
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whom  having  now  learned  to  consider  as  her 
own  mortal  foe,  as  well  as  Fredrico's,  she 
felt  alarmed  at  being  discovered  by  him 
there,  without  protection,  to  shield  her  from 
any  of  his  atrocious  projects,  auspicious  to 
the  designs  of  the  Tolmeso's;  and  cautiously 
drawing  back  in  her  seat,  she  securely  hid 
herself  from  his  observation ;  while  through 
the  foliage  of  the  overshadowing  willows 
she  could  still  view  him  as  he  passed  her  re- 
treat, and  climbed  up  the  bank  upon  which 
the  ruin  stood,  m  here  she  clearly  beheld  him 
search  minutely  among  some  loose  stones, 
and  wildly  growing  underwood  ;  and  after  a 
minute  scrutiny  of  some  moments,  distinctly 
she  heard  him  mutter — 

"  D — n  his  tardiness  ! — not  done  yet ! " 
and  then  some  indistinct  sentences  followed, 
while  taking  something  from  his  bosom, 
which  he  carefully  concealed  amid  the  moss 
and  briars  of  the  bank ;  and  then  descend- 
ing, rapidly  walked  away. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  dismay  of  An- 
gelina ;  for  her  mind,  ever  apprehensively 
awake  to  the  safety  of  Fredrico,  now  at  once 
imbibed  the  horrible  belief  that  the  diabolicai 
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Giuseppe  had  found  out  this  temporary  re- 
treat of  his  nephew,  and  had,  propelled  by 
his  demoniac  turpitude,  laid  a  train  of  com- 
bustibles to  blow  him  up  in  that  devoted 
spot;  and  now,  in  all  the  agony  of  mind 
which  such  a  cherished  idea  could  inspire, 
she  tremblingly  watched  Giuseppe's  retreat; 
and  when,  through  a  distant  vista,  she  per- 
ceived that  he  was  completely  removed  from 
the  possibility  of  detecting  her,  in  her  me- 
ditated scrutiny,  she  flew  from-  her  ambus- 
cade to  the  bank,  where  she  fully  believed 
the  villanous  Giuseppe  had  laid  his  destruc- 
tive train  :  but  nothing  in  the  form  of  com- 
bustible could  she  trace  ;  yet  still  assured 
there  was  some  mischief  carefully  concealed 
by  him  there,  she  perseveringly  continued 
her  anxious  investigation,  until,  beneath  a 
fragment  of  the  ruin,  fallen  with  apparent 
accidental  carelessness  amid  the  brushwood, 
she  beheld  a  piece  of  greensward,  which  a 
moment's  observation  informed  her  was 
merely  laid  on  the  spot  where  it  rested ; 
when  rapidly  raising  it,  she  found  deposited 
between  two  tiles  under  it  a  written  paper, 
neither  sealed  nor  directed. 
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CHAPTER  ril. 


No  possible  scruple  of  even  fastidious  honour 
intervening,  to  prevent  Angelina's  exploring 
the  secrets  of  the  determined  assassin  of 
Fredrico's  fame  and  life,  vi^hen  the  power 
seemed  so  providentially  assigned  to  her, 
she  unhesitatingly  unclosed  the  folds  of  this 
paper,  and  read — 

"  Why  so  composedly  write  me  word  the 
mystery  of  Scaltro's  disappearance  has  not 
yet  been  expounded?  Why  the  d — 1  has  it 
not  ? — He  quitted  me  to  execute  the  mission 

-  he  so  readily  undertook,  and  as  J  have  told 
you,  never  returned  to  me ;  although  I 
awaited  him  in  the  chapel  until  sunrise. 
The  lock  of  Fredrico's  closet,  Eloiiisa  has 
discovered,  is  changed  ;  so  no  doubt  there 
has  been  treachery  practised,  and  by  Scaltro 

ft  too,    whom  I  no  longer  doubt  has    gone 
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over  to  the  faint-hearted  Orsino,  and  hh 
apostate  troop.  Now  having  lost,  by  their 
rebellion,  the  services  of  the  veteran  in  ban- 
ditti daring,  Scaltro,  I  trust  you  will  no^ 
longer  delay  your  meditated  vengeance  in 
storming  Orsino  in  his  caverns,  and  van- 
quishing him  and  his  chickens,  who  deserted 
you  because  you  sometimes  shed  the  precious 
blood  of  those  you  plunder, 

*^  As  to  your  long  face  upon  Rialto's  si- 
lence, I'll  answer  unhesitatingly  5  you  may 
contract  instantly  the  longitudinal  extension 
of  your  phiz's  muscles,  for  my  life  shall 
guaraTitee  for  his  fidelity.  What !  Rial  to 
allow  a  prisoner  to  e  cape  him,  on  whose 
safe  custody  depends  his  own  fortune! 
No,  no,  my  friend  and  confederate,  feel  no 
alarm  upon  the  staunch  faith  of  our  hoary- 
headed  impostor,  who  so  well  gulling  the 
credulous ,  by  his  pity  moving  semblance  of 
desperate  wounds  and  attachment  to  a  suf- 
fering master,  has  procured  a  snug  and  se- 
cure asylum  for  himself  and  charge."" 

Twice  Angelina  read  this  paper,  ere  her 
senses,  amazed  by  joyful  hope  of  villany's 
detection,  seemed  capable  of  discriminating 
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whether  this  was,  or  not,  the  phantom  of  a 
delticling  slumber;  but  when  indeed  con- 
vinced the  papfer  she  held  was  a  reality,  no 
doubt  depo.)ited  by  the  vile  Giuseppe,  for 
the  as  villanous  Salimbini,  her  exulting 
rapture  almoit  destroyed  her  reason  ;  until, 
after  thanking  Heaven  devoutly  on  her  knees, 
piety's  sweet  and  balmy  influence  tranquil- 
ized  her  spirits,  hushed  the  phrensied  tu- 
mult of  her  joy,  and  gave  her  power  to  re- 
flect;  and  from  her  reflection,  how  to  act. 

Though  almost  certain  that  she  had  dis- 
covered a  clue  to  a  secret  of  the  utmost  im?- 
portance,  she  felt  convinced  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  learn  from  Fredrico,  or  some  one 
acquainted  with  facts,  '  if  conjectures,  which 
from  time  to  time  she  had  formed,  were 
correctly  founded?'  Then,  and  not  until 
then,  could  the  intelligence  she  had  to  im- 
part be  proved  of  the  value  she  supposed  it. 

But  how  was  she  to  obtain  that  immediate 
interview  with  either  of  those  she  wished 
to  see?  She  had  heard  Father  Marsilio 
was  gone  to  visit  a  sick  friend,  and  perhaps 
was  not  returned.  Fredrico,  it  was  true, 
was    at   that   very  moment    within  a  few 
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paces  of  her  ;  yet  she  knew  of  no  device  to 
inform  him  she  wished  to  see  him,  without 
proclaiming  that  wish  to  every  chance  listener. 
She  knew  that  Fedelio  had  obtained  an  en- 
trance, but  unacquainted  by  what  means, 
she  walked  with  impatient  anxiety  back  and 
forward  in  eager  scrutiny  of  all  of  the  building 
which  stood  in  Rossarno  grounds ;  but  no- 
thing could  she  discover  to  assist  her  wishes- 
Two  chinks  formed  by  the  dilapidations  of 
time  she  beheld,  but  not  acquainted  exactly 
with  the  plan  of  the  interior,  she  knew  not 
if"  either  were  in  the  chamber  Fredrico  sat 
in,  and  how  (if  they  were)  to  convey  any 
intimation  through  them  she  could  not  ima- 
gine; for  even  could  she  effect  the  throwing 
in  of  a  stone  to  awaken  Fredrico *s  attention, 
it  might  possibly  wound  him :  but,  after 
much  perplexing  meditation,  this  appearing 
the  only  stratagem  within  her  power  to  at- 
tempt, she  sought  out  a  smooth  small  stone,, 
when  enveloping  it  with  moss  most  carefully,, 
she  made  all  secure,  and  softer  still,  by  en- 
closing it  in  one  of  her  gloves  -,  and  now 
mounting  a  commodiously  intervening  branch 
of  a  tree,  she,  by  the  aid  of  a  stick,  succeeded 
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in  pushing  in  her  packet — for  the  idea  once 
suggested  of  its  hurting  Fredrico,  she  would 
not  attempt  to  fling  it :  but  great  was  her 
disappointment,  after  all  her  pains,  to  hear  it 
splash  into  water  beneath ;  from  which  she 
promptly  conjectured  she  had  thrown  it  into 
the  reservoir  of  water  which  had  probably 
supplied  the  bath :  but  ere  she  had  time  to 
murmur  at  this  termination  to  her  project, 
she  heard  the  fast  approaching  bark  of  Fe- 
delio,  accompanied  by  hasty  footsteps ;  when 
instantly  recollecting  that  to  call  her  dog 
could  betray  no  secrets,  while  it  would  an- 
nounce to  Fredrico  her  being  near,  who,  if 
her  heart  augured  rightly,  would  answer  for 
Fedelio — 

"  Fedelio,  Fedelio/*  she  now  loudly 
called,  "  why,  truant,  why  leave  me  here 
alo7ie?'' 

As  the  expectation  of  her  heart  antici- 
pated, she  was  promptly  answered  by  Fre- 
drico ;  who,  bounding  upon  the  machinery 
of  a  well,  now  formed  upon  the  ancient  re- 
servoir, conveyed  the  sound  of  his  voice 
through  the  loophole  to  her  ear. 

*'  Lady  Angelina  alone!"  he  exclaimed, 
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"  Gh!  dare  I,  even  as  Fedello's,  friend,  to 
speak  to  you,  if  only  to  excuse  his  tru- 
antcy?" 

"  Oh  Fredrico! '*  she  replied,  "  is  there 
no  possibility  for  your  immediately  coming 
to  hold  a  conference  with  me?  I  have  been 
almost  at  my  wit's  end  to  make  you  hear  me; 
for  I  have  something,  of  more  importance 
than  you  can  imagine,  to  communicate  to 
you.** 

Fredrico  required  no  incentive  tt)  urge 
his  impetuous  speed,  to  obtain  the  happiness 
of  an  interview  with  Angelina,  the  moment 
she  so  unexpectedly  granted  him  permission 
for  it ;  and  so  rapid  wer^,  the  wings  expand, 
cd  by  love,  to  bear  him  to  her,  that  scarcely 
waiting  to  hear  of  important  communica- 
tions, he  scaled  the  intervening  garden  wall, 
and  leaving  poor  Fedelio  to  make  his  own 
way  out  of  the  convent  demesne,  was  quick- 
ly by  her  side. 

*' Oh  tell  me,  dearest  fiiend!"  Angelina 
exclaimed,  the  moment  she  beheld  him^ 
**  instantly  tell  me,  does  not  your  fate  in 
some  important  degree  depend  upon  disco- 
vering the  retreat  of  some  individual? '* 
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'he  glowing  cheeks  of  Fredrico,  flushed 
by  the  unexpected  joy  of  being  summoned 
by  Angelina  herself  into  her  presence,  now 
received  an  increase  of  tint  from  astonish- 
ment; while  in  his  bosom  was  powerfully 
awakened  the  pain  of  eager  solicitude,  which 
almost  feared  to  ask  explanation,  lest  the 
flattering  beam  of  hope,  that  faintly  glimmer- 
ed in  his  breast,  might  be  destroyed. 

^'  Assuredly,"  he  replied,  "  upon  the  dis- 
covery of  an  individual's  retreat  (an  indivi- 
dual whom  my  emissaries  have  sought  in 
every  clime  with  unremitting  solicitude, 
yet  hitherto  without  success)  depends  my 
fat .  " 

"  His  name?"  demanded  Angelina, 
anxious!  V. 

'*  Rialto  ! "  returned  Fredrico. 

Wild  was  the  spontaneous  shriek  of  joy 
that  now  burst  from  the  heart  of  Angelina, 
as  suddenly  she  sunk  upon  her  knees ; 
and  as  in  fervent  gratitude  she  devoutly 
pressed  her  crucifix  to  her  lips,  uttered 
thanksgivings  for  the  mercy  of  Heaven,  ^vith 
the  impetuosity  of  a  person  almobt  bereft  of 
reason. 
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Fredrico,  in  agonized,  alarmed  amazement, 
snatched  her  into  his  supporting  arms  ;  and, 
as  he  raised  her  from  her  knees,  implored 
her  to  be  tranquilized,  and  to  impart  to 
him  the  cause  of  such  excessive  agitation. 
His  soothing  tenderness  subdued  her  tumul- 
tuous joy  into  tears ;  when  her  faculties  soon 
recovered  by  their  flow,  she  gave  the  paper 
she  had  found  to  Fredrico  to  peruse. 

*^  Execrable!  dissimulating!  and  re- 
morseless man!"  Fredrico  exclaimed,  as  he 
read ;  and  when  he  had  finished  this  evidence 
of  villany,  he  said — 

"  My  sweet,  my  ardent,  my  too  sanguine 
friend !  by  this  paper  I  only  learn  a  confirm- 
ation of  what  I  before  had  little  doubt  of 
— that  Rialto  was  concealed  from  my  re- 
searches by  the  united  villany  of  my  uncle 
and  Salimbini  j  for  here  is  presented  no  clue 
to  us,  for  tracing  out  Rialto." 

**  Mofisigjiore  Frednco/*  replied  Angeli- 
na, with  a  fascinating  smile  of  playful  joy, 
"  is  so  resolute  to  despond,  that  he  will  not 
even  allow  it  possible  for  the  jailor  to  possess 
a  clue  for  finding  his  own  captive. — Ah, 
Fredrico !  what  will  you  say  to  your  poor 
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Angelina,  when  you  find  she  has  been  aiding 
and  abetting  Conte  Giuseppe  and  the  brigand 
Salimbini  in  their  concealment  of  liialto? 
But  will  you  not  forgive  her  delin:iuency, 
when  she  guides  you  to  the  very  spot  where, 
confined  almost  to  his  couch  by  a  rheumatic 
attack,  he  is  now,  this  identical  moment  ?'* 

What  were  now  the  sensations  of  Fredrico? 
Overpowered  by  the  tumultuous  throbs  of 
joy  in  a  heart  so  long  vacated  by  every  com- 
fort, by  a  sudden  blaze  of  resplendent  hap- 
piness upon  a  mind  long  saddened  by  despair, 
like  a  burst  of  brilliant  sunshine  upon  the 
long  inhabitant  of  a  darkened  dungeon,  every 
faculty  like  the  painfully  dazzled  vision  felt 
suspended.  The  changed  hue  of  his  com- 
plexion, his  fixed  eye  strained  in  gaze  upon 
vacuity,  alarmed  Angelina  almost  to  anguish- 
ed torture ;  and  tenderly  taking  him  by  the 
hand — 

*'  Fredrico,  my  beloved  Fredrico !  will  you 
not  speak  to,  will  you  not  look  upon^  your 
Angelina  ?"  she  afFectingly  said. 

Her  voice,  like  electricity,  gave  quickly 
circulating  animation  to  his  senses. 

"  Not  speak  to  you,  not  look  upon  you, 

VOL.  IV.  D 
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m'^  preserver^  my  coii)forter !  Oh !  Angelina, 
in  the  hour  of  conflict  may  I  ever  find  it  thus, 
your  soothing  affection  my  consolation,  my 
staff  of  firm  support !"  he  said,  in  the  touch- 
ing tones  of  deeply  felt  tenderness. 

"  Fredrico,  joy  has  painfully  subdued  you  ;*' 
Angelina  replied,  in  accents  of  respondent 
affection.  "  Come,  let  me  lead  you  to  my 
long  favourite  seat,  where  there  is  space  enough 
for  you  to  sit  beside  me.  A  seat,  Fredrico, 
on  the  site  of  vi^hich,  when  happiness  revisits 
Rossarno's  walls,  we  must,  through  gratitude 
to  that  Providence  which  led  me  hither  to 
make  that  momentous  discovery  I  was  fated 
to  develop,  erect  some  temple,  or  altar,  sacred 
to  Heavenly  Mercy.'* 

*^  Oh!  Angelina," exclaimed  Fredrico,  rais- 
ing with  pious  reverence  the  diamond  cross 
she  wore  suspended  on  her  bosom,  and  kissing 
it  with  devotion,  '  ^  may  I,  even  without  the 
aid  of  that  sacred  edifice  (which  under  your 
guidance  shall  be  reared),  never,  never  cease 
to  remember  and  feel  the  gratitude  I  owe  to 
Heaven  and  you  !"  And  tears,  which  told  how 
fervent  was  that  gratitude,  stole,  like  pious 
incense,  do^vn  his  cheeks,  and  fell  as  holy 
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drops  upon  the  cross  his   lips  in  homage 
pressed. 

Angelina  was  sensibly  affected,  but  recol- 
lecting how  precious  were  the  fleeting  mo- 
ments to  those  compelled  to  the  necessity  of 
clandestine  interviews — 

"  Fredrico,"  she  said,  *'  we  must  treasure 
up  with  sacred  care  every  grateful  sentiment 
and  pious  feeling  upon  the  mercy  which 
Heaven  has  thus  evinced;  until,  in  solitude, 
we  can  reflect  upon  all  as  we  ought  ever 
to  reflect  upon  Divine  goodness  particularly 
dispensed  to  us;  but  that  propitious  mercy 
cannot  avail  us,  unless  we  fully  discuss  the 
subject  of  it,  and  learn  by  mutual  information 
how  this  providentially  made  discovery  can 
be  most  effectually  pursued  to  the  re-esta- 
blishment of  your  happiness ;  and  from  the 
history  of  how  Rialto  obtained  my  protection 
perhaps  you  may  glean  some  useful  informa- 
tion, knowing  as  you  do  so  well  the  nature  of 
his  projects  and  the  motives  of  his  plausible 
imposture. " 

y_  Of  iUk  Lib, 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


"  It  was  In  a  few  weeks  after  the  removal  of 
the  sisteihood  from  the  dilapidated  ruins  of 
the  ancient  Santo  Valentino  to  their  new 
abode,"  said  Lady  Angelina,  commencing 
her  important  narrative,  "  where,  threatened 
by  the  legends  of  superstitfon  with  every 
horror  likely  to  appal  the  weak  mind  of 
youth,  myself,  with  two  adventurous  compa- 
nions, in  bravado,  to  amaze  others  more  cow- 
ardly than  ourselves,  sallied  forth  one  even- 
ing to  explore  a  building  of  gloomy  repellent 
aspect,  which  from  the  formation  of  its  exte- 
rior we  named  a  mausoleum  ;  and  although 
we  summoned  sufficient  temerity  to  enter  it, 
trembling  fear,  I  believe,  was  the  secret  at- 
tendant of  us  all:  but  scarcely  had  -we  de- 
scended a  few  steps  which  led  into  the  area 
of  the  structure,  when  our  easily  alarmed 
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senses  were  dismayed  by  the  sound  of  a  pite- 
ous groan. 

"  I  vainly  hoped  it  was  mere  fantasy;  but 
the  repetition  of  another,  more  deep  and 
direful,  gave  conviction  to  our  coward  appre- 
hensions ;  and  to  inciease  my  terrors  even 
more  than  my  companions,  in  the  moment  of 
hearing  the  second  groan  I  beheld,  emerging 
from  the  interior  of  the  building,  a  figure 
clad  in  black  flowing  drapery.  My  compa- 
nions promptly  fled,  chased  away  by  the 
groans ;  but  my  dismayed  faculties,  subdued 
by  this  appalling  appearance,  refused  to  con- 
vey me  from  it,  and  I  fell  to  the  ground 
deprived  of  every  sense  ;  and  when  my  re- 
novating perception  allowed  me  the  power 
of  observation,  I  found  myself  supported 
with  much  apparent  humanity  by  the  very 
being  who  had  terrorized  me  into  total  insen- 
sibihty. 

*'  Assured  by  this  circumstance  that  no 
preternatural  horror  had  subdued  me,  I  ven- 
tured to  look  on  my  supporter,  and  beheld 
in  him  a  man  of  most  venerable  and  prepos- 
sessing aspect.  His  hoary  locks,  his  snowy 
beard,  proclaimed  him  far  advanced  in  senec- 
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tude.  One  eye  was  shaded  by  a  black  band- 
age, that  indicated  his  deprivation  of  it ;  and 
by  the  crutch  which  lay  by  his  side,  I  per- 
ceived he  had  the  additional  calamity  of  lame- 
ness to  deplore. 

"  The  moment  I  turned  my  eyes  upon 
him  he  spoke,  and  in  such  tones  of  kindness, 
uttering  all  the  soothing  assurances  of  safety 
humanity  could  inspire,  that  I  almost  con- 
ceived him  to  be  some  missionary  of  Pity, 
come  at  her  command  to  succour  and  protect 
me. 

"  After  making  my  sincere  acknowledg- 
ments for  the  benevolent  assistance  he  afford- 
ed me,  I  attempted  to  depart ;  when,  raising 
his  hands  in  supplication  for  my  stay,  he 
exclaimed, 

* "  I  would  on  my  knees  implore  a  moment^s 
audience  of  you,  lady^  but  that  my  limbs, 
stiffened  by  wounds  I  received  in  defence  of 
a  beloved  master,  have  long  disabled  me  from 
prostrating  myself  in  those  sacred  duties  to 
my  Cieator,  which  during  the  bitter  hardships 
of  sixty  years'  misfortunes  I  never  omitted, 
never  slightly  regarded.' 

"  This  appearance  of  genuine  piety,  you 
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can  readily  Imagine,  impressed  me  with  tiic 
most  venerating  idea  of  his  sincerity,  aod 
awakened  all  my  sympathy  for  his  sorrows; 
and  in  consequence  I  remained  to  hear  the 
history  of  the  dire  calamities  he  had,  he  said, 
to  communicate. 

"  Bat  as  all  he  then  uttered  is  now  clearly 
proved  to  be  the  fabrication  of  consummate 
duplicity,  I  need  not  repeat  all  circumstan- 
tially to  you  J  since  it  will  suffice  to  say,  that 
never  was  story  more  affectingly  told,  never 
one  more  successfully  arranged,  to  work 
upon  the  feelings  of  humanity :  and  after 
beguiling  me  of  many  a  tear  of  pity's  sym- 
pathy, he  won  my  firmest  interest  and  deter- 
mined services  for  his  hapless  master,  whom 
he  represented  as  a  most  amiable  Spaniard, 
an  unexampled  victim  to  the  perfidy  of  a 
wife  whom  he  adored  and  a  friend  whom  he 
trusted,  and  whose  united  treachery  and  tur- 
pitude at  length  drove  him  on  to  the  wild 
phrensy  of  irritated,  deceived  affection,  when 
in  the  maddening  influence  of  jealousy's 
desperation,  he  plunged  his  poniard- into  the 
heart  of  his  perfidious  friend,  who  was  luck- 
lessly an  inquisitor,  and  of  high  rank^    His 
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diabolical  wife    giving   information    of   his 
phrensy's  crime  to  the  Inquisition,  he  had, 
to  save  himself  from  death  by  their  tortures, 
been  compelled  to  fly  ;  and,  accompanied  by 
himself,  whom  he  led  me  to  believe  was  a 
most  attached  domestic  to  an  amiable  master, 
sought  refuge  in  Italy ;  where,  after  hiding 
for  many  weeks  in   woods  and  recesses  of 
rocks,  at  length,   from  the  popular  story  of 
that  whole  demesne  being  haunted  by  ter- 
rific appearances,  they  had  chosen  that  zwe-' 
inspiring  structure  for  their  asylum,  as  one 
likely  to  afford  them  safe  and  uninterrupted 
shelter,  by  bring  shunned  by  the  cfcdulcus 
believers  of  superstitious  legends,  and  where 
his  heart- rived  master  and  himself  had  drag- 
ged on  their  wretched  existence  as  well  as 
under  such  afflicting  circumstances  they  could 
possibly  expect,  until  the  community  of  Santo 
Valentino,  so  unexpectedly  removing  thither, 
had  cut  off  all  their  resources,  through  fear 
of  detection  from  the  community  ;  and  now 
with  their   money  nearly  exhausted,   while 
apprehension  of  discovery  from  those  emissa- 
ries of  the  Holy  Office  dispersed  about  the 
world    in    pursuit  of  his  poor  master  (who 
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was  such  a  remarkably  fine  and  strikingly 
handsome  a  young  mail  that  he  would  be 
iquickly  recognized,  even  in  the  disguise 
of  age  he  had  persuaded  him  to  assume), 
prevented  their  seeking  means  by  industry 
to  procure  subsistence;  so  that  certain 
destruction  must  await  them,  unless  my 
compassion  led  me  to  befriend  them,  by 
using  my  influence  over  the  abadessa  to 
grant  them  her  protection. 

"  Had  all  this  been  true,  no  situation 
could  have  been  more  deplorable:  and  told 
with  touching  pathos,  and  affecting  elo- 
quence, you  cannot  wonder,  Fredrico,  that 
it  made  its  way  to  my  heart,  or  th.at  I  pro- 
mised to  use  all  the  influence  I  possessed 
over  the  abadessa,  to  induce  her  to  keep 
their  secrets,  allow  them  that  place  of 
general  terror  for  their  residence,  and  yield 
them  subsistence  from  the  convent;  nor 
once,  in  the  ardour  of  my  sympatiiy,  re- 
flected upon  the  singularity  of  this  man's 
dlsc^)vering  that  I  possessed  influence  over 
the  heart  of  the  abadessa. 

"  Having  made  this  promise,  and  fearing 
any  search  for  me  might  lead  to  the  dis- 
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CO  very  of  these  unfortunate  exiles,  I  quit- 
ted Rialto  ^who  had,  I  clearly  saw,  inad- 
verently,  not  intentionally,  uttered  his  own 
name  in  his  narrative),  and  only  just  was  I 
emerging  from  the  mausoleum,  when  I  en- 
countered my  beloved  Lady  Constantia  in 
agonized  search  of  me,  to  whom  I  delayed 
not  to  communicate  the  interesting  nar- 
rative of  Rialto ;  when  the  being  I  im- 
parted it  to  was  too  compassionate,  too 
highly  gifted  with  every  human  virtue,  to 
hear  such  a  tale  of  sorrow  without  pity; 
and  feeling  pity,  not  promptly  to  yield 
every  relief  to  such  calamities  within  her 
power. 

*^  In  short,  Fredrico,  the  amiable  aba- 
dessa,  although  alarmed  by  very  justifiable 
apprehensions,  at  affording  an  asylum  to 
the  denounced  murderer  of  a  holy  inqui* 
sitor,  granted  the  protection  affliction 
claimed,  and  pity  gave.  The  mausoleum, 
from  the  circumstance  of  my  companions, 
and  my  alarm  there,  now  became  more 
terrific  than  before ;  and  this  alarm  too 
afforded  a  specious  pretence  for  the  aba- 
dessa's  command  for  no  one,  on  pain  of 
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her  displeasure,  to  explore  this  building, 
and  procured  for  that  command  a  ready 
and  implicit  obedience.  Through  the  as- 
sistance of  a  dear  good  sister,  tenderly 
attached  to  Lady  Constantia  and  me,  and 
an  old  gardener,  honest  Cardenio,  whom, 
from  necessity,  we  were  compelled  to  con- 
fide in,  we  had  many  comforts  conveyed 
to  the  exiles,  besides  their  daily  supply  of 
food. 

"  From  Cardenio,  who  was  the  only  one 
of  the  succouring  confederates  who  ever 
approached  this  interdicted  structure,  I 
learned,  that  in  all  the  times  he  had  entered 
this  asylum  of  these  unfortunate  men  he 
had  never  obtained  a  view  of  the  hapless 
master,  who,  from  his  own  choice,  as  Rialto 
informed  him,  as  an  effectual  security 
against  intruding  foes,  made  his  trusty 
servant  constantly  lock  him  into  his  apart- 
ment, which,  Cardenio  said,  by  all  he 
could  observe  of  its  exterior,  and  the  rest 
of  the  edifice,  was  never  erected  for  the 
dormitory  of  the  dead,  but  a  prison  for 
the  living,  in  requisition,  he  supposed,  hi 
former  times,    when  thq   original   castle 
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stood,  which  had  borne  connexion  with 
many  of  the  buildings  of  longevity  in  that 
demesne.'* 

''  Oh  !  just  and  graciously  merciful  Pro- 
vidence !"  exclaimed  Fredrico,  in  emotion 
so  powerful,  it  seemed  to  threaten  annihi- 
lation to  his  senses  ;  *^  and  may  not  this 
evident  captive,  but  pretended  master, 
whom  Heaven,  in  kindness,  inspired  the 
humanity  of  my  Angelina  to  protect  for 
our  preservation,  prove  to  be  Michaelino 
di  Lanciamo;  and  that  his  reported  death 
was  the  mere  fabrication  of  the  villanous 
Salimbini,  to  entrap  me  in  his  subtile 
snares  ?" 

"  Oh !  doubtlessly  it  may,"  said  Angelina, 
joyfully  grasping  at  every  flattering  hopej 
"  and,  by  the  terrible  Giuseppe's  letter,  we 
know,  there  is  a  prisoner  in  Rialto's  charge 
— and  the  tale  of  a  man,  hiding  from  the 
vengeance  of  the  Inquisition,  might  very 
naturally  be  the  prompt  suggestion  of  the 
imagination  of  a  being  who  was  employed 
to  imprison  one  of  the  holy  synod  them- 
selves." 

And  now  Fredrico,  in  the  wild  enthusi- 
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astic  joy  of  hope's  inspiring,  talked  on 
several  subjects,  which,  were  we  to  pursue 
with  him,,  would  prove  at  present  as  unin- 
telligible to  our  readers  as  his  allusion  to 
Michaelino  di  Lanciamo;  and  as  thus  in  the 
happy  regions  of  hope  he  soared,  he  raved 
of  his  certain  union  with  Angelina,  and  of 
soon  being  able  himself  to  seek  the  Duca 
di  Montalbano. 

Angelina  was  sensibly  affected  by  her 
grateful  joy  at  the  intention  of  Fredrico 
going  himself  to  seek  her  father,  since 
sought  by  him,  she  feared  not,  if  death 
had  spared  him,  that  he  would  be  found — 
but  feeling  this  an  improper  moment  to  in- 
dulge in  sensibility's  influence,  when  the 
happiness  of  so  many  individuals  depended 
upon  prompt  and  vigorous  mental  exer- 
tions, she  chased  her  coming  tears  by 
a  smile  of  cheerfulness,  and  said— 

"  Your  wings  of  hope  expand  surprising- 
ly, my  adventurous  friend,  and  bear  you 
post,  without  any  trouble  in  seeking  your 
way,  to  the  regions  of  certain  and  super- 
lative happiness.''* 

"  Oh  !  true,  my  sweet,  judicious  coun- 
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sellor,  I  was  indulging  my  wildest  flights, 
in  a  region  from  whose  delights  misery  so 
long  has  banished  me;  and  intoxicated 
with  the  new,  the  dazzling  prospect,  I  lost 
my  view  of  prudent  forecast — and  true, 
my  Angelina,  this  prisoner  is  not  yet  found 
by  us,  nor  Rialto  secured ;  and  it  is  pos- 
sible the  implied  fears  of  my  uncle*s  cor- 
respondent may  be  realized,  in  some  mea- 
sure, by  Rialto,  alarmed  by  apprehension 
of  discovery,  having  removed  himself  and 
prisoner  from  Santo  Valentino,  without 
having  had  time  to  announce  that  expedient 
step  to  his  employers." 

*'  To  lull  every  apprehension  of  Rialto 
having  quitted  his  sanctuary  in  the  cypress 
srove  of  Santo  Valentino  to  eternal  rest," 
said  Angelina  cheeringly,  '*  I  received  a 
letter,  no  later  than  yesterday,  from  Lady 
Constantia,  in  which  she  feelingly  speaks 
of  her  sincere  commiseration  for  the  faith- 
ful domestic  of  the  poor  heart-rived  Span- 
iard; *  whom,*  she  says,  *  from  the  damps 
of  his  ruinous  abode,  has  been  attacked  by 
rheumatism  in  his  limbs;  and  although 
scarcely  able  to  move,  his  obedience  to  his 
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master's  wishes — his  consideration  of  his 
comforts — such,  that  he  will  not  permit 
Cardenio  to  take  his  place  in  attendance 
upon  the  interesting  Spagnuolo ;  but  upon 
crutches  hobbles  to  his  master's  chamber, 
with  a  basket  of  provisions,  slung  by  Car- 
denio round  his  neck,  while  the  poor  old 
gardener,  in  conformity  with  honour's 
promise,  locks,  and  unlocks,  the  self-made 
prison  of  his  unfortunate  master,  to  assist 
the  almost  helpless  Rialto,  without  at- 
tempting to  enter  with  him,  or  to  obtain  a 
view  of  his  afflicted  charge.' 

"  From  these  circumstances  disclosed  tome 
so  recently,  by  my  dear  Lady  Constantia, 
I  the  more  promptly  conjectured  my  Rialto 
must  be  Conte  Giuseppe's;  since  this  rheu- 
matic imbecility  so  aptly  accounts  for  a 
silence,  from  inability  to  write,  which  has, 
it  seems,  so  powerfully  awakened  the  alarm 
of  Salimbini/' 

The  hopes  of  Fredrico,  now  reared  on  a 
firmer  basis,  seemed,  after  the  first  ebulli- 
tions of  their  transports,  to  acquire  more 
strength  of  rationality,  from  the  stability 
of  their  base;  and  now  allQwing  reason  to 
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mingle  with  them,  and  to  subjugate  the 
enthusiasm  of  his  joy,  at  his  first  view  of 
certain  happiness,  he  at  length  said  with 
impressive  tenderness — 

"  Next  to  Heaven  are  we  indebted  to 
you,  my  Angelina,  for  this  our  fair  promise 
of  emancipation  from  misery;  and  in  this 
momeiil  of  new  and  powerfully  awakened 
gratitude,  mingling  with  the  other  feelings 
of  my  heart  towards  you,  how  shall  I  sum- 
mon sufficient  resolution  to  perform  the 
task  of  duty — to  tear  myself  from  you,  to 
go  with  comfort  to  my  poor  recluse?" 

''Oh!  go  instantly — fly  to  your  precious 
charge,"  Angelina  eagerly  replied — "  mi- 
iiorate  his  long  sufferings,  by  the  balm  of 
sweetest  hope  ;  and  enter  into  consultation 
with  him,  how,  with  promptest  measures, 
the  seizure  of  Rialto  can  be  effected. — De- 
lay not  with  me,  Fredrico;  for  will  not  the 
most  flattering  testimony  of  your  wish  for 
my  society  be  given,  in  the  speed  and  ex- 
ertions you  make  for  the  removal  of  each 
interdict  that  precludes  you  from  it  I'* 

And  now,  eagerly  discussing- all  that  re- 
mained to  be  determined  upon  ere  they 
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f  separated,  amongst  other  measures,  they 
considered  it  a  judicious  one  to  replace 
^  Giuseppe's  letter,  lest  by  its  not  reaching 
the  hands  it  was  designed  for,  it  might,  by 
awakening  the  alarm  of  detection,  occasion 
the  immediate  removal  of  Rialto  and  his 
prisoner  from  the  reach  of  their  power; 
and  having  safely  deposited  the  provi- 
dentially discovered  letter  in  its  place  of 
concealment,  they  at  length  bade  a  reluc- 
tant adieu  to  each  other,  and  separated ; 
Fredrico  to  seek  Father  Marsilio,  whom  he 
knew  was  returned  from  his  excursion ;  and 
Angelina  to  meditate  in  her  oratory  upon 
the  beneficence  of  Heaven, 
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CHAPTER   V. 


In  the  council  chamber  where  Fredrico 
summoned  Father  Marsilio  to  attend,  after 
every  arrangement  had  been  made  for  the 
most  judicious  method  of  benefiting  by 
that  momentous  discovery  so  providentially 
made  by  Angelina,  the  three  attached 
friends  who  formed  the  senate  agreed 
upon  leaving  the  Contessa  di  Alviano  yet 
in  ignorance  of  the  bright  prospect,  of 
hope*s  portraying,  just  opened  to  their 
view;  since  until  the  prisoner  of  Rialto  was 
identified,  no  certainty  of  the  termination 
of  her  woes  could  be  relied  on—no  ex- 
planation of  the  causes  of  her  sorrow  could 
be  made  to  her:  but  not  totally  to  exclude 
her  from  every  gleam  of  promised  conso- 
lation, they  determined  to  have  her  in- 
formed, "  her  son  had  at  length  received 
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what  he  believed  to  be  authentic  inforiiia- 
tion  of  where  the  witness  was  secretecl, 
who  could  attest  his  innocence,  and  was, 
with  Father  Marsiho,  gone  in  consequence 
to  secure  him.'* 

Father  Marsilio  having  succeeded  in  con- 
veying these  instructions  to  Angelina,  pro- 
ceeded to  San  Stefano's,  to  arrange  with  the 
good  prior  for  the  rapid  departure  of  himself 
and  friends,  upon  their  anxious  mission; 
from  whence,  at  the  close  of  evening,  Fred- 
rico  and  his  precious  charge,  attended  by 
this  attached  monk,  set  out  for  the  monas- 
tery of  Santo  Valentino. 

In  compliance  M^ith  the  advice  of  the 
sage  and  reverend  preceptor  of  Fredrico, 
Angelina  gave  to  Father  Tommaso  the 
task  of  conveying  that  part  of  hope's  fair 
promises,  which  prudent  kindness  per- 
mitted the  contessa  to  be  apprized  of;  and 
the  good  pastor  judiciously  timing  his  in-^ 
telligence  of  joy,  requested  a  private  con- 
ference with  her  immediately  after  vespers, 
when  her  mind,  sublimated  by  her  late 
act  of  devotion,  was  likely  to  bear  all 
human   events   with  a  firmness  raised  on 
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the  basis  of  her  recent  celestial  contempla- 
tions. 

But  although  sincere  was  the  piety  of 
Zarina's  heart — although  on  Heaven  rested 
her  fervent  hopes  of  mortal   felicity — yet 
she  could  not  hear  the  certainty  of  her 
son's  acquittal,  and  of  his  being  in  conse- 
quence restored  publicly  to  her  favour — 
to  the  esteem  of  the  world — and  to  all  of 
happiness  he  had  been  so  long,   so  cruelly 
bereaved  of — without  experiencing  emo- 
tions of  the  most  powerful  nature ;  and  in 
fact,  so  tumultuous  was   the  tide  of  her 
almost  maddenitig  joy,  that  the  good  priest 
repented  bitterly  that  he  had  not  implored 
the  assistance  of  Lady  Angelina  as  an  auxi- 
liary in  his  arduous  undertaking:  but  at 
length   the   mind   of  Zarina   resumed   its 
power  over  her  feelings,   when  each  tran- 
'  quillizing  influence   stealing  through  her 
bosom,  she    began    to  find    the    soothing 
comfort  of  that  comparative  felicity   now 
promised  to  her;  and  not  enduring  long  to 
cherish  the   approach   of  innovating  hap- 
piness, without  her  heart's  elected  child 
participating  in  it,  she  summoned  Angelina 
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to  her  now  joyfully  expanded  arms,  and 
hailing  her  by  the  tender  appellation  of 
"daughter,'*  eagerly  hurried  her  to  her 
private  closet,  where  carefully  securing  the 
door,  in  fear  of  interruption,  she  flew  to 
a  long  unexplored  cabinet,  and  hastily 
opening  a  drawer,  with  almost  frantic  ra- 
pidity, took  out  a  portrait,  which  she  tied 
around  her  neck  with  the  tremor  of  heart- 
inspired  emotion;  and  then  kissing  it  fer- 
vently, she  pressed  a  spring,  and  another 
portrait  appeared  to  her  view,  which  re- 
ceived the  affection's  tribute  of  an  ardent 
kiss. 

*'  Here,  here,  my  daughter,"  she  ex- 
claimed, ''  are  the  portraits  of  my  sainted 
husband,  and  my  innocent  child,  enclosed 
in  the  same  setting.  When  the  diabolical 
calumny  was  conveyed  to  me  of  Fredrico's 
turpitude,  I  tore  these  miniatures  from  my 
bosom,  determined  to  have  them  separated 
' — as  for  ever  in  soul  they  were  severed  by 
that  fell  deed  Fredrico  was  accused  of  per- 
petrating; but  in  sad,  sad  after  moments, 
when  religion  had  calmed  the  phrensy  of 
my  despair,  I  could  not  endure  to  pass  sen- 
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tence  on  my  child,  by  tearing  him  from  all 
contact  with  his  father;  nor  could  I — Oh! 
no,  no,  no,  I  could  not,  Angelina,  look 
on  this  heavenly  counterrance  here  por- 
trayed, of  Fredrico  in  his  boyish  days, 
when  innocence  sat  marked  on  every  beau- 
teous feature,  believing,  as  I  then  unjustly 
did,  that  innocence  was  hypocrisy,  wearing 
the  fair  mask  that  fulfilled  not  the  promise 
of  the  virtues  that  it  indicated:  and  poor, 
deceived,  unnatural  mother — I  put  away 
the  semblance  of  my  injured  child,  to  be 
gazed  on  no  more  by  his  widowed,  heart- 
rived  parent. 

"  Look,  look — see  here  too,  Angelina! 
so  long  disregarded  by  his  cruelly  credulous 
mother,  are  the  gradations  of  his  hair,  as 
it  changed  from  infancv  to  manhood. — 
This,  the  beauteous  curl  that  with  my  own 
scissors  I  severed  from  his  cherub's  head, 
the  very  first  lock  he  parted  with.— Here 
a  deeper  shade,  of  dazzling  lustre,  when 
after  the  measles  I  had  his  lovely  hair  cut 
close,  lest  he  should  lose  it ; — this  he  gave 
me  himself,  when,  going  to  the  university, 
my  earnest  of  future  miseries,  in  the  de- 
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privations  of  my  child's  society,  commenced 
— this  was  our  parting  gift,  vdien  he  left 
his  nearly  heart-rived  parents  to  join  the 
Venetian  arms  in  the  Archipelago. — See ! 
my  daughter,  how  soft,  how  beautiful  of 
texture,  they  all  are — 'SO  bright,  so  glossy, 
so  sweetly  turning  in  graceful  forms.— 
Surely  they  must  have  acquired  fresh  bril- 
liancy by  their  long  seclusion  from  the  air 
and  dust,  since  I  think  I  never,  though 
fondly  I  admired  them,  never;  never 
thought  them  half  so  beautiful  as  now. 

"  In  this  drawer,  and  this,  are  most  va- 
luable collections  of  enchanting  drawings 
of  his,  executed  in  various  countries,  where 
he  travelled. — See!  what  exquisite  skill, 
what  taste,  what  talent  they  portray;  but 
in  this  faint  light  you  cannot  judge  their 
merit. — And  here,  and  here,  are  his  letters, 
placed  according  to  their  dates ;  and  all  so 
clever,  so  elegant,  so  affectionate,  that  we 
"will  read  them  soon  together,  Angelina. — 
Oh!  we  have  rich  treats  here,  my  daughter, 
for  many  a  day's  affection's  banquet." 

Angelina  thought  that  this  was  indeed  a 
promise  of  a  rich  banquet  to  her;  *'  and 
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gladly  she  would  forego,"  she  told  the  con- 
tessa,  '^  the  one  preparing  in  the  supper- 
room,  to  commence  the  treat  before 
them." 

*^  But  altliough,"  she  smiUng  added, 
"  that  must  not  be,  lest  we  should  awaken 
dangerous  suspicion  in  the  mind  of  that 
terrible  archbishop,  you  can  indulge  me  in 
one  gratification  without  that  risque,  by 
its  not  so  long  detaining  us  from  the  fa- 
mily; and  that  is,  in  allowing  me  just  one 
peep  at  Fredrico's  portrait,  to  see  if  I  shall 
consider  him  so  very  beautiful.in  childhood, 
as  his  partial  mother  conceives  him  to  have 
been." 

The  conte§sa  touched  the  actuating 
spring,  and  the  portrait  of  her  husband 
gave  place  to  that  of  her  son. 

'^  Oh!"  exclaimed  Angelina,  blushing 
with  pleased  affection,  "  I  am  afraid  I  too 
think  it  transcendently  beautiful,  since  it 
strikes  me  as  the  same  sweet  animated 
countenance,  glowing  with  health  and 
spirits,  I  long  unconsciously  loved. — Oh! 
I  doubt  not  we  shall  see  you  looking  thus 
again,  Fredrico ;  and  may  Heaven  speed 
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you,  and  its  saints  and  angels  protect  you, 
and  bring  you  soon  home  to  give  us 
such  a  smile  as  this !"  And  v/ith  one  of 
her  own  sweetly  fascinating  smiles,  she 
withdrew  her  ardent  gaze  from  this  inter- 
esting miniature;  then  closed  it  with  regret, 
and  imprinting  a  kiss  of  reverence  upon  the 
portrait  of  Fredrico's  father,  replaced  them 
gently  on  the  bosom  of  Zarina,  who  clasped 
her  with  maternal  tenderness  in  her  arms. 

"  Hov\^  my  grateful  heart  thanks  you, 
my  beloved  daughter,*'  she  exclaimed, 
*'  for  this  reverential  homage  to  my  sainted 
lord. — Oh!  was  he  now  living,  you  would 
find  in  him  an  affectionate  parent,  glorying 
with  me  in  the  judicious  choice  our  child 
has  made. — Oh!  Angelina,  he  w^as — he 
was  I — that  terrible  sound,  he  xvas!  is  direst 
anguish  to  my  widowed  heart — destroys 
my  firmness— consumes  me  with  unavailiinr 
sorrow. — But  why — why  do  I  so  impiously 
repine,  as  if  my  misery  vi^as  for  ever  r  Am 
I  an  atheist?  Do  I  not  know  I  shall  meet 
my  lord  again,  in  a  happier  world  than  that 
I. lost  him  in?'* 

Angelina  looked  so  sorrowfully  regret* 
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ting,  that  the  contessa,    reading  the   e?r- 
•    pression  it  portrayed^  as  tender  sympathy 
for  irremediable  affliction,  she  burst  into  a 
flow  of  bitter  tears;  but  soon  the  supper 
bell  summoning  her  to  appear,   she  took 
Angelina's   arm,    and    with    a   successful 
effort  at  the  semblance  of  composure,  she 
gracefully  performed   the  honours  of  her 
table,   with  still  the  secret  wound  of  sor- 
row rankling  in  her  bosom   for  him  she 
thought  the   brightest  ornament    of  that 
world  he  had  been  torn  from. 

Giuseppe  appeared  with  a  mien  of  lofty 
pride,   and  a  countenance  of  ill-concealed 
malice ;   and,  wdth  arrogant  presumption, 
took"  upon  himself,  even  more  decidedly 
than  he  had  before  done,  the  supreme  au- 
thority of  the  household.     The  contessa 
beheld  this  assumption  of  power  with  in- 
dignation; but,  consoling  herself  with  the 
hope  of  a  heartfelt  triumph,    in  her  son's 
returning  with  vindicated  fame,   securely 
vested  in  the  honours  of  his  family,  to  su-  d 
persede  his  usurping  uncle,  she  treated  his 
postulated  pre-eminence  with  a  mortifying 
disregard,  that  highly  disconcerted  Conte 
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Giuseppe;  as  he  wished  to  alarm  and  dis- 
tress her  by  a  display  of  that  supremacy, 
he  was  determined,  in  despite  of  every  law, 
human  or  divine,   to  invest  himself  with. 

In  some  days  subsequent  to  that  of  An- 
gelina's fortunate  discovery  of  the  Arch- 
bishop di  Mazzarino's  secretly  deposited 
paper,  almost  immediately  after  breakfast, 
Conte  Lorenzago  was  announced,  come  to 
wait  on  Lady  Angelina;  and  who  entered 
in  the  mock  habiliments  of  sorrow  for  a 
wife,  whom  it  had  proved  joy  to  him  to 
be  emancipated  from,  without  the  necessity 
of  any  direful  crime  to  effect  a  release, 
which  he  madly  hoped  would  remove  every 
impediment  to  his  union  with  Lady  Ange- 
lina. 

Every  attention  which  kindness  bestowed 
on  her  found  in  the  heart  of  Angelina  a 
respondent  feeling  of  gratitude;  and  well 
remembering  the  late  amiable  conduct  of 
Lorenzago  to  her  uncle,  and  to  herself, 
and  doubting  not  that  his  return  would 
bring  comfort  to  her  unfortunate  uncle, 
and  prove  the  means  of  removing  every 
impeding  interdict  to  her  seeing  him  again, 
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she  flew,  with  the  extended  hand  of  cordial 
amity,  to  bid  Lorenzago  welcome ;  when 
the  tremor  of  his  touch,  as  he  took  and 
pressed  her  hand,  awakening  her  alarm, 
she  apprehensively  exclaimed — 

*'  Alas  !  I  fear,  Conte  Lorenzago,  from 
your  agitation,  you  bring  me  afflicting 
tidings  of  my  uncle.'* 

But  Sigismund  bore  no  part  in  the  visible 
emotion  of  Lorenzago — it  was  his  again 
beholding  the  woman  whom  he  adored, 
whom  conscience  told  him  he  would  un- 
hesitatingly wade  through  every  crime  to 
obtain,  and  whose  artless  and  evident  joy 
at  seeing  him  inspired  with  hopes  so  flat- 
tering, that  altogether  annihilating  his 
self-possession,  led  him  into  an  embarrass- 
ment he  scarcely  knew  how  to  extricate 
himself  from  ;  until  recollecting  the  ami- 
able sensibilities  of  Angehna's  nature,  he 
resolved  to  call  them  to  his  aid,  and  win, 
by  his  affected  sentiment,  upon  her  favour: 
therefore  saddening  his  countenance  to 
intensive  woe,  and  modulating  his  ever- 
melodious  voice  to  plaintive  sorrow,  he 
replied — 
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"I  would  not.  thus  have  so  promptly 
come,  helieve  me,  to  afflict  you. — My 
aspect  and  nerves  wear,  I  fear,  the  tone 
they  have  naturally  imbibed,  from  the  re- 
Qent  misfortunes  I  have  been  almost  sub- 
dued by." 

The  Contessa  di  Alviano,  well  imagining 
that  Angelina  was  all  impatience  to  learn 
some  intelligence  of  tlie  Duca  di  Montal- 
bano  apart  from  the  imbibing  ear  of  the  in- 
vidious Eiouisa,  considerately  said — 

'*  I  have  taken  it  into  my  imagination, 
Conte  Lorenzago,  that  you  have  come 
hither  upon  some  important  business  with 
my  dear  ward,  as  well  as  to  see  her.  If  I 
am  right,  yonder  apartment  shall  be  sacred 
to  you,  until  your  conference  is  ended  ; 
when,  in  this,  I  shall  be  most  happy  again 
to  receive  you.  I  perceive  I  am  correct  in 
my  conjecture.  Angelina,  my  love,  you 
know  the  way,  and  can  guide  the  conte  to 
your  audience  chamber.'* 

Angelina  and  Lorenzago,  thanking  the 
contessa  for  her  kind  consideration,  now 
retired  to  the  appointed  place  of  conference^ 
where,  in  the  joyful  tumult  of  his  hearty  a.t 
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thus  unexpected]}^  being  allowed  a  tife-cl' 
tete  interview  with  Lady  Angelina,  Loren- 
zago  with  difficulty  restrained  the  impe- 
tuosity of  his  passion,  which  powerfully 
urged  him  to  seize  the  golden  opportunity, 
and  disclose  to  her  the  sentiments  he  che- 
rished for  her;  but  prudence,  although 
potently  warred  against,  taught  liim  better 
policy — and  he  contented  himself  with  tell- 
ing her  for  the  present — 

"  That  on  the  moment  of  receiving  her 
affectingly  interesting  letter  he  had  left 
the  business  he  had  been  encompassed  by 
incompleted,  and  had  come  off  with  all 
expedition  from  Pavia  to  Montalbano,  to 
emancipate  the  duca  from  the  unwarrant- 
able tyranny  usurped  against  him,  which, 
he  Vv'as  grieved  to  say,  he  should  find  more 
difficult  to  effect  than  on  a  preceding  oc- 
casion ;  since  now,  bitter  enmity  to  him  for 
espousing  a  cause  in  opposition  to  what  his 
reprehensible  relatives  conceived  their  in- 
terest to  be.  had  set  him  at  open  warfare 
with  his  family,  who,  from  the  harsh,  un- 
just, and  he  believed  he  ought  to  say,  ini* 
quitous   conduct   they   had    adopted,    to 
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throw  the  stigma  of  idiotism  upon  the 
duca's  pre-eminent  faculties,  for  the  most 
unworthy  views  of  sinister  politics,  he  had 
broke  with,  in  a  manner  never  to  be  healed. 
— That  beside  the  ardent  wish  he  enter- 
tained to  see  her,  his  lovely  friend,  he  was 
anxious  to  assure  her,  without  delay,  that 
she  had  indeed  rightly  judged  his  heart, 
when  she  applied  to  him  to  protect  her 
uncle;  and  for  her  sake,  for  humanity's 
sake,  and  for  the  sake  of  honour  and  in- 
tegrity, the  Duca  di  Montalbano  should 
be  protected  by  him,  whilst  life  or  ability 
was  spared  to  him;  and  that,  to  call  in 
legal  aid,  he  should  proceed  to  Florence 
the  moment  he  quitted  Rossarno  castle, 
where  he  hoped  she  would  grant  him  per- 
mission  to  visit  her  daily,  to  bring  her 
intelligence  of  her  uncle,  until  the  pleasure 
might  be  for  him  to  conduct  her,  without 
fear  of  insult,  to  visit  Montalbano  castle 
lierself  again." 

The  grateful  heart  of  Angelina  was  dis7 
satisfied  with  th.e  expressions  in  which  she 
conveyed  her  thanks  to  Conte  Lorenzago, 
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conceiving  them  too  languid  to  portray  her 
sense  of  oWigation  to  him,  or  how  highly 
she  appreciated  liis  kindness;  while  Lo- 
renzago,  from  the  thrilling  tones  of  her 
voice,  as  she  uttered  her  sweet  and  animated 
expressions  of  powerful  gratitude,  read^ 
through  the  deluding  optics  of  vanity,  un- 
conscious attachment  forming  in  her 
bosom  for  him  ;  and,  elated  by  all  of  hope 
such  deceptive  construing  could  inspire, 
lie,  in  the  softened  accents  of  undisguised 
love,  feelingly  said — 

"  Again,  self-banished  from  my  sister's 
table,  I  shall  once  more  become  a  guest  at 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano's  board — but, 
alas!  how  changed  will  appear  to  me  those 
once  delicious  repasts,  that  were  then 
gifted  with  every  fascination  by  the  pre- 
sence of  Lady  Angelina." 

The  tones  of  his  voice,  and  his  impas- 
sioned gaze,  as  he  said  all  this,  startled 
Angelina;  when  promptly  perceiving  he 
had  gone  too  far,  and  that  he  ought  to 
have  remembered,  that  hers  was  a  mind 
likely  to  shrink  from  any  avowal  of  tender 
attachment  from  a  man,  on  whose  widowed 
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ear  the  knell  for  his  departed  wife  had 
scarcely  ceased  to  vibrate;  and  subtile  at 
devices,  as  he  was  wary  in  observing  the 
spontaneous  necessity  for  them,  he  artfully 
added,  with  still  sounding  tenderness  of 
voice,  but  with  effect  increased  by  thrill- 
ing pathos —  ^ 

*'  And  of  my  once  darling  son,  now, 
now  for  ever  lost  to  me." 

As  Lorenzago  intended,  the  scarcely 
conscious  half-formed  suspicion  arising  in 
Angelina's  mind,  of  too  tender  sentiments 
evincing  themselves  in  the  bosom  of  Conte 
Lorenzago  for  her,  lost  its  arising  basis  in 
surprise  and  pity  for  him,  awakened  by 
this  intimation  of  misfortune  having  as- 
sailed him,  through  his  idol  son;  and  with 
much  sympathizing  concern  she  requested 
to  know — "  Why  he  spoke  of  Conte  Hi- 
lario  so  despondingly  ?" 

''  Oh!  Lady  Angelina,''  he  replied, 
veiling  the  joy  he  felt  in  his  son*s  no 
longer  standing  as  an  impeding  rival  in  his 
pursuit  of  her,  under  the  dissimulating 
mark  of  paternal  sorrow- — '^  Oh  !  Lady  An- 
gelina, my  poor  Hilario  has  undone  him-^ 
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self! — With  all  his  fine  and  rare  endow- 
ments of  mind  and  form — with  all  his  high 
and  promising  expectations,  he  has,  in- 
fatuated maniac  !  united  himself  to  that 
homely,  artful  syren,  Lady  Bertha  Osimo." 

"  Conte  Hilario  united  to  Lady  Bertha 
Osimo,**  said  Angelina,  in  amazement; 
**  Oh!  how  could  he  even  think  of  such  a 
measure  in  the  solemn  and  affecting  hour 
of  his  affliction  for  his  mother!" 

This  was  an  unintentional,  an  unexpected 
reproof,  that  thrilled  harshly  to  the  con- 
science of  Lorenzago  : — he  hlushed  with 
both  shame  and  vexation;  and  to  conceal 
his  confusion  and  chagrin,  he  hastily  re- 
plied— 

"  He  does  not  altogether  merit  the  cen- 
sure of  your  sensitive  propriety,  Lady 
Angelina. — Allured  hy  the  artful  blandish- 
ments, and  undisguised  adulation,  of  this 
not  too  fastidious  girl,  aided  by  the  strange 
and  unnatural  machinations  of  his  uncle 
Vasco,  he  was  ensnared  into  bestowing  at- 
tentions and  grateful  courtesy  for  attach- 
ment sq  unsolicitedly  expressed,  which 
the  young  lady  judging  it  expedient  to 
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construe  according  to  her  own  wishes,  she 
eloped  from  her  mother,  and  followed  my 
poor  undone  boy  to  Pavia,  where,  pleading 
her  excess  of  love,  in  vindication  of  her 
imprudence,  she  won  upon  his  pity,  his 
generosity,  and  gratitude,  to  give  her 
shelter  ;  when  the  prince  her  brother,  whe- 
ther in  concert  M'ith  her  projects,  or  from 
regard  to  their  family  honour,  pursued  the 
fugitive  to  Milan,  where  finding  her  under 
the  procection  of  the  guileless  Hilario, 
worked  upon  the  amiable  principles  and 
compassionate  heart  of  my  boy,  to  unite 
his  fate  with  a  woman  M'hom  he  does  not 
love,  and  cannot  esteem.'* 

In  this  narrative  Conte  Lorenzago  judi- 
ciously omitted  exactly  to  state  how  the 
Prince  di  Belcastro  had  worked  upon  the 
feelings  of  Conte  Hilario,  since  the  method 
did  not  tell  most  certainly  to  the  advantage 
of  the  latter's  spirit;  for  the  fact  stood 
thus : — When  the  gratified  vanity  of  Hilario 
led  him  to  give  shelter  to  the  fugitive 
Bertha,  it  was  induced,  in  a  great  measure, 
by  the  fancied  eclat  it  would  give  his  name 
among  the  Milanese  fair  to  have  it  known. 
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that  the  sister  of  a  prince  had  voUmtarily 
formed  an  estabhshment  of  gallantry  in  his 
household , — but  the  prince,  on  his  arrival 
at  Pavia,  not  exactly  approving  of  that 
style  of  arrangement,  gave  him  the  alter- 
native of  making  Lady  Bertha  his  wife,  or 
accepting  his  defiance  to  single  combat; 
when  Conte  Hilario  thought  a  wife  whom 
he  did  not  love  a  better  speculation 
than  a  chance  of  death,  which  he  was  even 
more  averse  to;  still  finding  consolation 
from  this  compulsive  marriage  in  the  cer- 
tainty, that  his  sposa  would  not  rival  him 
in  the  admiration  of  the  world,  either  in 
mental  or  personal  endowments,  which 
would  inevitably  have  proved  the  mortify- 
ing case,  had  lie  married  the  still  sighed- 
for,  fascinating  Angelina,  wham  his  heart 
still  worshipped,  in  regretting  remembrance. 
Angelina  shocked  at  such  a  method  of 
obtaining  a  husband,  which  neither  merited 
success,  nor  promised  happiness,  either 
mutually  or  individually;  yet,  from  the 
benevolence  of  her  heart,  she  strove  to 
4:onsole  him,  whom  she  believed  to  be  an 
afflicted  father,  by  saying  all  that  possibility 
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would  admit  of,  in  favour  of  the  connexion 
his  son  had  formed. 

Again  Lorenzago  talked  of  Sigismund, 
and  all  he  projected  to  effect  his  comfort 
and  relief,  until  not  an  iota  upon  the  sub- 
ject remained  unsaid,  when  the  conte  most 
unwillingly  found  himself  compelled  to 
return  to  the  apartment  where  the  Con- 
tessa  di  Alviano  had  informed  him  she 
should  await  his  re-appearance;  and  from 
Avhence  too,  after  remaining  as  long  as  his 
ingenuity  could  plausibly  devise  for  his 
stay,  he  reluctantly  arose  to  depart,  pro- 
mising Angelina  a  letter  from  her  uncle, 
when  next  he  visited  at  Rossarno. 

'^  Then  I  hope  you  will  come  to-morrow, 
since  I  cannot  too  soon  have  the  gratifica- 
tion of  receiving  a  letter  from  my  beloved 
uncle,  which  conveys  to  me  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  so  sincere  a  friend  as  Conte  Loren- 
zago," said  Angelina  gratefully. 

*^  And  permit  me  to  regulate  the  time  of 
this  visit,"  said  the  contessa. — "  Allow  it  to 
be  dinner  hour,  conte;  and  I  shall  have  my 
gratification  in  seeing  so  good  a  friend  of 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano's,  and  Lady  An- 
gelina'sp  a  guest  at  my  table." 
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With  joy,  almost  beyond  his  usually 
amenable  self-possession  to  conceal,  Lo- 
renzago  received  this  most  unexpected, 
most  welcome  invitation,  which,  with 
highly  polished  courtesy,  he  accepted ;  and 
then  gracefully  took  leave,  and  departed. 
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CHAPTER   VI. 


The  next  day  came,  and  with  it  brought 
a  courier  from  tlie  Cardinal  Guliehno, 
bearing  a  letter  to  the  Contessa  di  Alviano, 
announcing,  "  that  being  come  on  eccle- 
siastical business  to  Florence,  he  should, 
with  her  permission^  pass  that  day  and  the 
next  at  Rossarno  castle,  if  she  could,  with- 
out inconvenience  to  herself,  shelter  him 
and  suite." 

But  a  few  days  past,  and  Zarina  would 
have  received  this  intimation  with  all  the 
reluctance  which  despairing  sorrow  could 
inspire;  but  now  her  griefs  had  found  some 
consolation,  in  the  hoped  acquittal  of  her 
son,  when  she  should  be  able  to  look 
around  on  every  beholder,  without  the  an- 
guished shame  of  being  mother  to  a  sup- 
posed monster  of  iniquity ;  and  even  now. 


88 

without  a  blush,  she  could  talk  of  her 
child— could  vindicate  his  fame,  with  the 
firmness  of  conscious  right;  and  almost 
with  sensations  of  joy,  she  dispatched  a 
courier  of  her  own  with  the  cardinal's,  to 
assure  his  eminence  of  a  cordial  reception 
at  the  Castle  di  Rossarno. 

Conte  Giuseppe  seemed  planet-struck 
when  he  received  the  first  intimation  of 
the  expected  guest,  fearing  the  cardinal 
was  coming  to  wreck  his  vengeance  upon 
the  confederates  ofNicastro;  but  soon  per- 
suading himself  to  believe  his  most  judi- 
cious policy  would  be  to  wear  the  dauntless 
front  of  innocence,  conscious  of  no  guile, 
expecting  no  merited  retribution ;  and,  in 
conformity  to  this  plan,  after  uttering  many 
insolent  invectives  against  Zarina,  "  for 
daring  to  reply  to  the  cardinal  without  con- 
sulting kinif  the  legal  master  of  the  castle^^^ 
he  ordered  a  carriage  to  be  got  immediately 
in  readiness,  that  he  might  set  out  full 
speed,  he  said,  "  to  invite  guests  proper  to 
meet  his  eminence.'* 

"  The  cardinal,"  he  added,  "  is  a  pro- 
fessed admirer  of  beauty,  and  I  shall  iu- 
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vite  the  Duchessa  cli  Montalbano  to  come 
to-morrow,  that  he  may  not  think  Tuscany 
deficient  in  what  he  pays  such  homage  to; 
although  that  I  need  not  seek,  where  the 
unrivalled  adoption  of  the    Cardinal  Gu- 

lielmo  resides — since  she " 

"  Since  she,  by  the.  magical  influence  of 
that  adoption,  must  be  eminently  beautiful., 
^nd  the  possessor  of  every  cardinal  virtue, 
at  least,"  retorted  Angelina,  interrupting 
him,  to  spare  her  ear  from  the  disgusting 
flattery  preparing  for  the  sycophantic  adu- 
lation of  the  cardinal  patron,  through  her. 
"  But  instead  of  selecting  beauties  to  fas- 
cinate the  eye  of  this  venerable  pillar  of 
the  church,  would  it  not  be  a  little  more 
consistent,  monsfgnore  arckescovo,  to  col- 
lect men  the  most  renowned  for  piety  and 
learning  you  can  meet  with? — Such,  for 
instance,  as  you  honoured  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano  with  an  introduction  to  not  very 
long  since — him,  whom  to  evade  the  balms 
which  humanity  might  pour  into  his 
wounds,  obstinate  in  the  rigours  of  his 
mortifications,  illudes  your  kindly  anxious 
scrutiny  to  find  him. — To  meet  with  him, 
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I  doubt  not,  the  cardinal  would  deem  his 
journey  into  Tuscany  a  lucky  under- 
taking." 

The  now  appalled  Giuseppe  attempted  no 
reply,  but,  in  the  semblance  of  offended 
dignity,  walked  forth  to  ascend  his  car- 
riage; and  not  until  about  an  hour  previous 
to  the  expected  arrival  of  his  eminence 
did  he  return,  when  accompanied  by  Ezze- 
linohecame;  and,  after  summoning  Elouisa 
to  a  half  hour's  conference,  he  continued 
plotting  with  Ezzelino,  until  the  cardinal 
appeared  at  the  gate,  whom,  with  obsequious 
homage,  he  went  into  the  very  outward 
court  to  receive:  but  notwithstanding  his 
usurpation  there,  the  cardinal  seemed  to 
consider  the  contessa  as  supreme,  since 
he  instantly  desired  to  be  conducted  to  her, 
and  was  in  consequence  ushered  to  the 
drawing-room,  where  the  contessa  and 
Lady  Angelina  were  in  waiting,  to  bid  him 
welcome. 

After  all  that  pulit6zza  required  had 
passed  between  the  contessa  and  her  most 
reverend  guest,  the  introduction  of  Ange- 
lina took  place ;  who  was  received  by  the 
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agitated  Gulielmo  with  paternal  kindness 
and  affection,  while  her  countenance  and 
manner  powerfully  portrayed  how  sensibly 
she  felt  his  goodness  to  her. 

"  I  fear,"  said  the  cardinal,  with  an 
archly  playful  smile,  after  this  affecting 
recognition  had  terminated,  "  that  I  shall 
not  long  be  allowed  to  stand  as  proxy  for 
his  holiness  in  the  protection  of  his  fas- 
cinating daughter — for  so  many  gallant 
heroes  are  eager  to  take  you  off  my  hands. 
Lady  Angelina,  that  I  assure  you  I  have 
already  been  importuned  almost  out  of 
patience,  by  priests  and  princes,  for  you. 
— The  nuncio  Malenzo,  charmed  by  your 
disregard  of  vanity's  adornments,  claims 
you  for  the  church. — The  Prince  di  Bcl- 
castro,  fascinated  by — now  I  look  at  you, 
I  cannot  imagine  by  what — has  besought 
my  interest  with  you  : — and  an  ambassador 
from  Ireland,  the  renowned  missionary 
Patrico  Carroll,  has  been  most  importunate 
in  pressing  the  suite  of  some  friend  of  his, 

Contc- — Conte  F —  Frrr dear  me — it  is 

a  name  of  barbarous  Irish  extraction,  I 
suppose,  as  I  cannot  pronounce  it.— Come> 
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what  say  you,  Lady  Angelina?  Whicb 
shall  we  lay  the  odds  in  favour  of — the 
priest,  or  the  prince  ?" 

"  Which  priest  does  my  kind  parental 
friend  mean?'*  said  Angelina,  in  vainly 
attempted  composure ;  anxious,  by  return 
of  raillery,   to  veil  her  consciousness. 

"  Oh  certainly  not  the  Irish  one. — You 
assuredly  would  not  accept  a  sposo  of  his 
recommendation. — Oh!  no,  no,  his  pro- 
posed lover  must  be  inadmissible." 

Some  lively  and  playful  dialogue  now 
was  continued,  between  the  cardinal  and 
Angelina,  in  which  the  contessa  not  un- 
frequently  took  a  part  with  spirit,  to  the 
manifest  displeasure  of  Giuseppe,  who  ex- 
perienced a  degree  of  uneasiness  he  could 
scarcely  account  for,  on  observing  a  visible 
decrease  of  sadness  in  Zarina's  aspect;  with 
no  small  share  of  chagrined  surprise,  at  so 
high  a  churchman  evincing  so  little  aus- 
terity, and  so  much  of  pleasantry  in  con- 
versation and  manners,  as  Gulielmo  did. 

At  length  Ezzelino  made  his  appearance, 
and  was  introduced,  with  particular  pane- 
gyric, by  the  probationary  archbishop. 
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Soon  after  him,  the  prior  of  Santo  Ste- 
fano  (invited  by  the  contessa)  and  Father 
Tommaso  appeared,  who  were  presented 
by  Zarina,  with  the  simple  elogium,  *'  that 
they  merited,  and  had,  her  highest  esteem;*" 
when,  to  the  extreme  mortification  of  the 
ambitious  Ezzelino,  he  perceived  their  re- 
ception from  his  em'menza  infinitely  more 
cordial  than  his  own  had  been. 

Next,  interestingly  dejecited,  dressed 
with  becoming  art,  inaflfected  carelessness, 
to  correspond  with  the  tone  of  her  mentally 
engrossed  aspect,  Elouisa  entered. 

'*  Permit  me  to  present  a  dear  and  ami- 
able ward  of  mine  to  vour  emin6nza, "  said 
Giuseppe,  taking  her  hand,  and  leading 
her  to  the  cardinal — *^  bequeathed  in  her 
infancy  by  my  most  valued  friend,  in  the 
hour  of  his  death,  to  me;  and  you  will 
scarcely  wonder  that  I  consider  her  a  pre- 
cious, a  sacred  trust.'* 

In  the  moment  succeeding  Elouisa's  pre- 
sentation, Lorenzago  arrived,  and  apolo- 
gized to  the  contessa  for  his  little  failure  in 
punctuality,  by  informing  her,  *^  he  had 
been  compelled  to  v/ait  until  his  interesting 
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and  agitated  invalid  could  accomplish  writ- 
ing the  hillet  which  he  had  promised  to 
Lady  Angelina." 

The  affectionate  Angelina  flew  with  joy 
And  gratitude  to  him  for  her  uncle*s  letter, 
and  then  darted  through  a  veranda,  into 
the  grounds^  to  read  a  short  but  affecting 
entreaty  from  the  unfortunate  Sigismund, 
'^  to  come  and  smooth  his  pillow  for  him, 
the  moment  she  was  permitted  to  return  to 
him." 

The  traces  of  hastily-suppressed  emotion 
still  were  visible  on  the  countenance  of 
Angelina,  when  re-entering,  she  gracefully 
and  gratefully  made  her  acknowled^-ments 
tp  Conte  Lorenzago  for  the  treasure  he  had 
brought  her;  and  when  she  finished  her 
thanks  to  him,  who  listened  to  her  with 
glances,  of  impassioned  admiration,  and 
turned  from  him  to  resume  her  seat,  the 
observant  cardinal  whisperingly  addressed 
her — 

**  What,  Lady  Angelina,  am  I  to  say  to 
this  handsome  courier  of  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano's — this  Conte  di  Lorenzago?" 

*^  About  w^hat  does  your  eminence  mean  ?" 
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Why,  when  he  makes  his  proposals  for 
you, 

'^  He! !  Why  surely — but  perhaps  mo}t"' 
signore  cardinal  knows  not  that  it  is  only  a 
few  weeks  since  he  lost  hx^sposa  .^" 

"  And  since  that  calamity  I  find  he  has 
experienced  another  loss — that  of  his  heart 
to  you." 

"  Impossible — for  since  that  melancholy 
event  we  never  met  until  yesterday." 

''  I  hope  it  was  not  before  that  melan- 
choly event,   Angelina." 

*'  More  impossible  still;  for  although  he 
is  a  Tolmezo,  he  could  not  be  so  wicked.** 

'^  Well,  well,'*    returned   the   cardinal, 
smiling    at   her    innocence,    "  beware  of 
him;    for    rest    assured  he  wishes  to  in- 
troduce to  the  world  a  Tolmezo  who  is  not 
wicked." 

Angelina  was  grievously  disconcerted, 
yet  hoped  the  cardinal  was  mistaken;  for 
could  she  once  be  really  assured  the  case 
was  as  he  stated,  she  could  never  again 
employ  Conte  Lorenzago  as  an  agent  to 
hear  from  her  dear  uncle  through — never 
could  even  evince   that  s^ratitude  to  him 
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which  he  merited,  for  his  kindness  to  that 
unfortunate,  persecuted  being. 

Dinner  was  shortly  after  announced ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  anxiety  of  Lorenzago 
to  obtain  a  seat  by  Lady  Angelina^  she  ma- 
noeuvred, without  an  appearance  of  avoid- 
ing him,  to  place  herself  between  the 
two  venerable  priests,  the  prior  and  Father 

Sanfermo. 

Conversation  never  assumed  a  languid     . 
aspect  during  dinner,  although  the  cardinal 
often  reverted  in  it  to  the  late  Conte  di 
Alviano,  Violante,  Rolando,  and  Fredrico, 
talking  of  all  with  a  degree  of  earnestness^ 
and  peculiar  interest,  as  if  he  meant,  by  1 
the  pleasure  which  he  evinced  in  talking  of 
them,  to  fix  the  theme  of  discourse  more 
frequently  upon  them  than  Giuseppe,  from 
sinister  motives,  and  those  fearing  to  pain 
the  contessa's  feelings,  could  have  wished ; 
and  to  listen  to  with  firmness,   was  a  task 
almost  too  mighty  for  poor  Zarina  to  sus- 
tain. 

When  the  dinner  party  arose  from  table, 
the  cardinal  was  called  off  to  an  earnest 
conference    with   Giuseppe,    \Vhich  they 
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held  in  pedestrian  action,  upon  the  terrace, 
in  view  of  the  castle,  where  the  vehement 
gesticulation  of  Giuseppe,  as  he  conversed, 
was  visible  to  the  contessa  and  Angelina, 
who  anxiously  observed  them  from  the 
saloon. — At  length  they  returned,  Giu- 
seppe with  a  strongly  marked  expression  of 
malicious  triumph  seated  on  his  brow— • 
Gulielmo  with  the  laughing  eyes  of  half- 
concealed  irrision  ;  when  the  latter  seating 
himself  between  the  contessa  and  Lady 
Angelina,  on  a  sofa  they  occupied,  smil- 
ingly said,  in  the  low  tones  of  caution— 

"  Now  what  would  you  both  give  me  to 
learn  the  subject  of  my  secret  conference 
with  the  probationary  prelate,  Mazzarino?*' 

'^  As  he  was  the  orator  upon  the  occasion, 
I  will  give  you  a  key  to  hypocrisy,  for  your 
secret,"  said  Zarina, 

*^  That,  my  dear  Madam,  I  have  ob- 
tained already/' 

"  Oh!  I  will  cull  the  sweetest  wreath  of 
heavenly  blessings,  to  crown  in  you  the 
champion 'of  injured  innocence,"  said  An- 
gelina. 

The  cardinal  smiled  with  paternal  delight 
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upon  her. — "  Tliat  would,  indeed,  be  a 
gift  worth  telling  tales  for,'*  he  replied; 
*^  and  if  it  will  not  too  much  alarm  you  to 
hear  of  such  serious  things  as  judges  and 
jurors,  why  I  will  tell  you,  this  upright, 
disinterested,  affectionate  uncle  has  been 
urging  to  me  the  propriety  of  bringing  his 
nephew  to  immediate  trial,  to  prevent  the 
anguished  state  of  suspense  you,  my  dear 
Lady  Alviano,  are  in,  from  preying  on 
your  life;  and  so,  in  consequence  of  this 
humane  motive,  with  others  too,  of 
powerful  utility  to  the  world,  (which  he 
most  conscientiously  placed  before  my  view) 
I  agreed  with  him,  and  undertook  to  have 
it  no  longer  dela^xd. — ^Nay,  my  dear  con- 
tessa,  vhy  look  so  appalled?  Am  I  not  to 
have  my  Angelina's  wreath?  vyhich  now  I 
fear  her  trembling  hands  could  scarcely  rise 
to  obtain  for  me.  Qli!  Madam,  no  emo- 
tion, no  thanks,  I  pray,  or  you  will  undo 
iTjy  projects — for  you  must  know,  I  have 
arranged  with  the  worthy  Giuseppe,  that 
tliis  evening,  ere  the  good  prior  departs, 
that  he  and  Father  Tommaso  are  to 
broach  to  you  the  necessity  of  immediate 
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trial;  you  must,  therefore,  grant  them  the 
audience  they  request,  but  for  a  very  dif- 
ferent communication  from  that  your  dia- 
boh'cal  brother-in-law  purposes — in  fact, 
to  announce  to  you  some  very  pleasing  in- 
telligence— nay,  I  may  say,  tidings  of  joy- 
ful import.** 

**  Of  joyful  import!"  faltered  out  Zarina. 

"  Yes — of  very,  very  joyful  import. — I 
would  therefore  wish  you,  in  the  inter- 
vening time,  to  train  your  mind  to  sustain 
most  unexpected  happiness. — Well  have 
you  borne  your  griefs;  and  let  not  joy  sub- 
due a  mind  like  yours. — Nay,  nay,  my 
dear  contessa,  do  not,  by  trembling  thus, 
and  changing,  chamelion-like,  to  all  the 
various  colours  your  feelings  reflect  upon 
your  countenance,  give  me  the  mortifica- 
tion of  convicting  myself  of  error,  in  ut- 
tering that  which  I  meant  for  friendly 
preparation.** 

"  Oh!'*  the  contessa  mournfully  replied, 
"  what  of  real  happiness  is  now  in  this  world 
for  the  widowed  Zarina  to  expect?  Of 
comparative,  1  know,  there  can  be  much, 
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in  the  vindicated  fame  of  my  child — in  his 
union  with  the  woman  he  lias  long  adored/' 
"  Well,  well,"  the  cardinal  replied,  with 
a  sweet  smile  of  benevolent,  feeling  kind- 
ness— "  I  will  promise  you  all  this,  except, 
indeed,  Angelina  should  maliciously  forbid 
his  marriage  bans. — And  more  too  I  pro- 
mise you  relative  to  your  long  suffering 
child,  that  ere  m.any  hours  glide  by  he 
shall  be  restored  to  your  arms;  not  only 
with  a  fame  purified  from  every  aspersion, 
but  as  the  future  pride  and  glory  of  his 
noble  house. — So  come  now,  a  little  air  will 
do  you  essential  service,  and  perhaps  fix 
the  fluctuating  roses  upon  Lady  Angelina's 
cheeks,  which  bloom,  and  blush,  and  then 
recede  so  prettily,  at  the  sound  of  marriage 
bans.  What  say  you  to  a  walk,  contessa? 
in  that,  if  feelings  oppress  too  powerfully  j 
for  concealment,  you  can  retreat  awhile, 
without  awakening  the  suspicions  of  these 
two  lynx-eyed  priests,  of  Satan's  own 
episcopacy." 
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CHAPTER   VII. 


The  contessa  thankfully  acceding  to  this 
kindly  considerate  proposition,  the  bell  was 
rung  for  her  woman  to  bring  her  scarf  j  and 
Elouisa,  who  had  been  for  some  moments 
standing  thoughtfully  at  a  window,  turning 
quickly  round  to  answer  Conte  Giuseppe, 
who  had  asked  her^  "  would  she  not  make 
one  of  the  pedestrians  ?'*  her  feet  entangling 
in  her  long  flowing  drapery,  drew  it,  as  she 
turned,  so  tightly  around  her,  that  instantly 
the  wliole  contour  of  her  shape  became 
,vi^ible  to  all  who  were  'looking  that  way. 
Amongst  that  number  was  her  guardian, 
whose  eyes  were  riveted  upon  her  form ; 
and  who,  the  instant  time  for  observation 
could  admit  of  it,  started,  as  if  in  horror 
and  consternation,  and  with  vociferous  fury 
exclaimed — 

^*  S05  so,  undone  !.  abandoned  wretch  !     I 
F  3 
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now  have  the  dire  agony  to  find  the  cause 
of  your  altered  aspect,  your  change  of  man- 
ners !*'  And  with  intemperate  violence  he 
puvhed  her  from  him;  when  Elouisa,  with  a 
look  of  anguish,  tottered  a  few  paces,  as  if 
on  her  way  to  fly  his  presence,  when  appar- 
ently overcome  by  her  feelings,  she  fell  to 
tlie  floor,  with  every  appearance  of  a  death- 
like swoon. 

The  horror  and  consternation  of  every 
one  present  were  extreme;  but,  although  not 
the  least  shocked  amongst  the  group,  Ange- 
I'na  was  the  first  to  yield  assistance,  and  with 
th.e  aiil  of  ilie  cardinal  and  Conte  Lorenzago 
placed  Elouisa  on  a  sofa,  while  Father 
Tommaso  flew  to  procure  restorative^'. 

*^What!  indelicate  gill!  do  you  encou- 
,  rage  vice  by  your  ready  notice?  '  exclaimed 
Giuseppe  austerely. 

*'As  an  humble  disciple  of  the  Christian 
precepts  formed  for  us  by  our  great  Teacher, 
I  will  assist  my  fellow-beings  in  distress, 
whether  I  find  them  in  the  toils  of  vice,  or 
on  the  fair  ground  of  virtue;"  Angelina  re- 
plied, with  spirit. 

*'  And  when  you  require  an  auxiliary  iu 
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your  Christian  task,  sweet  child,  ap{-ly  to 
me,  and  with  zeal  will  I  assist  30 ii  j"  said  his 
eminence,  with  fervor. 

*'  Perhaps,"  said  the  mild  prior,  '*  Mon- 
signore  Arcivescovo,  you  too  harshly  judge 
your  poor  ward,  who  may  have  only  erred 
by  w^edding  clandestinely.'* 

"  Perhaps  so,  perhaps  so  ;"*  returned  the 
now  embarrassed  Giuseppe,  rather  at  a  loss 
how  to  proceed.  *'  I  wish  from  my  soul 
that  /  only  have  erred  :  but  the  moment 
she  can  speak  she  shall  announce  all,  and  if 
seduction  has  been  practised  by  any  friend 
against  this  once  innocent  child  of  my  dearest 
friend,  the  sacred  trust  confided  to  my  care, 
I  invoke  Heaven  and  all  its  saints  to  witness, 
that  I  will  pursue  the  execrable  demon  with 
the  hand  of  vengeance,  uinil  I  sweep  him 
from  the  earth,  which  he  has  polluted  by 
his  crimes.'* 

'*  Oh!  illustrissimo^  reverendissimo^  colendis- 
simo  Monsiguore  Ardvescovo/'^  screamed  out 
Claudia  (who  had  entered  with  her  lady's 
scarf,  and  remained  to  assist  in  the  recovery 
of  this  determined  swooncr),  in  a  tone  of 
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horrorized  alarm,  '*sure  your  holy,  reverend 
hand  will  not  commit  the  crime  of  suicide?'' 

"Suicide I*'  was  most  naturally  reiterated 
by  several  voices,  in  astonished  sound. 

*'  Suicide  !  vile  and  diabolical  calumnia- 
tor!'* exclaimed  Giuseppe,  endeavouring  to 
conceal  his  dismay  by  infuriated  ire,  half 
assumed,  but  half  realized,  against  the  bab- 
bling Claudia. 

*'  Possibly,'^  said  the  conciliating  prior, 
"this  good  woman  has  offended  your  reve- 
renza  through  ignorance  of  the  real  meaning 
of  ih^  word  bhe  has  incautiously  uttered,  and 
that  homicide  was  what  she  meant." 

*' I  most  humbly  thank  you,  ho\y  padre ^ 
for  your  kind  wish  to  excuse  my  seeming 
error,"  replied  Claudia,  courtesying  profound- 
ly to  the  prior :  "  but  when  the  most  illus- 
trious, mo^t  reverend,  and  most  worshipful 
Archbishop  di  Mazzerino  commands  me  to 
give  my  definition  of  suicide,  I  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  do  it,  with  all  the  different  authorities 
I  can  quote  it  from,  and  which  I  have  sat  up 
whole  nights  to  study." 

"  There,  there,  your  eminence  sees  what 
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diabolical  parties  are  forming  against  me  by 
my  vile  nephew's  satellites,  who  are  bribed 
by  him  to  asperse  me  j"  exclaimed  Giuseppe, 
attempting  the  dignified  composure  of  injured 
innocence. 

Elouisa  at  this  moment  rewarded  the  pa- 
tient perseverance  of  Angelina  in  administer- 
ing all  the  restoratives  which  Father  Tom- 
maso  supplied  her  with,  by  evincing  so  much 
of  recovery  that  her  eyes  unclosed ;  and  in  a 
moment  more,  staring  vacantly  around,  she 
murmured  out — 

"  Oh  !  where,  where  are  you,  cruel  Fred- 
rico  r 

"  So,  so  !"  exclaimed  the  contessa,  "  the 
interest  of  this  drama  increases:"'  and  break- 
ing from  the  arm  of  Gulielmo,  on  which  she 
had  leaned  in  attentive  amazement,  took  An- 
gelina's place  by  the  recovering  Elouisa  j  and 
Angelina,  thus  emancipated  from  her  station 
of  humanity,  withdrew  from  a  scene  distress  • 
ing  to  the  delicacy  of  her  mind. 

And  now  Giuseppe,  approaching  the  couch, 
demanded,  with  an  appearance  of  difficultly 
supported  pov^er  of  articulation,  "  If  she  was, 
or  was  not,  married  ?'* 
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Elouisa,  uttering  a  deep  groan,  hid  her 
face. 

*'  Tliere^  there  !"  exclaimed  Giuseppe,  "  is 
sufficient  conviction  of  the  direful  fact ;  but, 
degenerate  child  of  virtuous  parents,  nothing 
must,  nothing  shall,  be  left  to  the  fallacious 
appearance  of  conjecture.  Who,  who  has 
been  your  vile,  your  infamous,  seducer  ?'* 

"  Ah  !  call  him  not  vile  and  infamous," 
she  plaintively  uttered,  in  the  tremulous  voice 
of  agitation,  as  she  still  more  closely  conceal- 
ed her  face  from  view ;  * '  for  yet,  yet,  he 
may  perform  his  sacred,  solemn  vows  of 
making  me  his  for  ever.'* 

**  But  who  is  the  villain?''  exclaimed  Giu- 
seppe, with  terrifying  vehemence. 

'^  Oh !  I  dare  not  name  him,  since  the 
purity  of  your  heart  and  principles  would 
make  you  recoil  even  more  than  you  now  do 
in  horror  from  me." 

*^  Trifle  no  longer  with  my  tortured  feel- 
ings," he  fiercely  cried.  "Tell  me  at  once 
the  miscreant's  name." 
'  **  Conte  di  Alviano,"  she  falteringly  arti- 
culated, and  burst  into  a  convulsive  fit  of 
hysteric  sobbing. 
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*'  Miscreant !  demon  !  thls^  this  tallies  with 
your  other  crimes !  — x\nd  could  not  the  ward 
of  his  own  uncle  escape  his  profligacy  ?  Could 
not  the  roof  of  his  own  mother  afford  an 
asylum  to  innocence,  secure  from  his  atro- 
cities ? — Oh  !  sister,  sister  !  I  pity  you  from 
my  soul  for  giving  birth  to  a  monster  of 
iniquity." 

"  Your  pity  is  misapplied ;  I  was  not  your 
mother,  Giuseppe:"  replied  Zarina  calmly; 
and  then  rising  with  dignity  from  her  seat, 
continued-—"  As  to  you,  Signora  Soranzo, 
you  have  performed  the  part  assigned  you  to 
such  a  miracle  of  perfection,  that  should  your 
immaculate  guardian  abandon  you  for  your 
trespass  against  that  virtue  he  set  you  the 
rigid  example  of,  you  will  readily  find  a  lu- 
crative engagement  at  some  of  our  numerous 
theatres  for  human  art  in  fiction's  representa- 
tions ;  but  when  you  again  perform  th<s  dal- 
liance of  Mark  Anthony  and  Cleopatra  with 
the  sanctimonious  Archbishop  di  Mazzarino, 
let  me  advise  you  to  choose  your  scene  more 
judiciously  secure  from  observation  than  you 
did  on  the  evening  of  this  day  fortnight,  in 
the  Hermit's  Isle.'*    And  now^  taking  her 
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scarf  from  Claudia,  she  withdrew,  and  joined 
Angelina  on  the  terrace. 

All  that  now  remained  for  the  discomfited 
Giuseppe  to  do  was  to  detain  the  Cardinal 
Gulielmo  from  following  the    contessa,  to 
assure  him,  ''by  all  that  piety  held  sacred, 
the  contessa,   her  woman,  and  many  other 
individuals  of  the  infatuated  family,  were  in 
a  league  to  veil  Fredrico's  enormity,  under  a 
scandalous  and  unfounded  aspersion  of  his 
character;*^  when  the  deriding  cardinal  gave 
him  new  hope  and  comfort,  by  grave  assur- 
ances ''  that  his  assertions  carried  conviction 
with  them  -,  since  none  but  a  demon  of  ini- 
quity could  have  subverted  the  innocence  of 
his  own  ward,  the  sacred  bequest  of  a  dying 

friend." 

From  having,  as  he  believed,  succeeded  so 
\^-ell  in  deceiving  Monsignore  Cardinal  into  a 
full  credence  or  Fredrico's  enormity  of  crime 
relative  to  Elouisa,  Giuseppe  proceeded  to 
relate  many  more  horrible  tales  of  his  ne- 
phew's profligacy,  all  of  which  were  solemnly 
attested  by  Father  Ezzelino;  and  it  required 
all  the  pplitical  dexterity  which  Gulielmo 
possessed  to  break  from   these  determined 
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accusers  without  an  appearance  of  anxiety 
to  shun  them,  or  turn  from  anecdotes  he  had  ' 
affected  deep  interest  in ;  but  at  length  he 
did  effect  his  escape,  and  joined  the  pedes- 
trians time  enough  to  prevent  Angel  na*s 
being  left  solely  to  the  conversation  of  the 
adoring  Conte  Lorenzago,  as  the  prior  of 
San  Stefano's,  ''  having  conventual  duties 
that  demanded  an  early  return  to  his  monastery 
that  evening,"  he  said,  had  just  requested  the 
contessa  to  grant  to  him  and  Father  Tommaso 
a  private  audience. 

Lorenzago  believing  that  one  of  his  most 
successful  methods  of  wooing  Lady  Angelina 
was  by  paying  every  kind  attention  to  her 
uncle,  now  made  his  farewell  congees,  under 
the  benevolent  plea  of  going  to  sit  an  hour 
Avith  the  invalid  duca,  in  high  gratification" 
at  the  evident  gratitude  his  policy  had  awak- 
ened in  the  bosom  of  Angelina,  and  from 
the  contessa  having  invited  him  to  meet  his 
family  at  the  Castle  di  Rossarno  at  dnuer 
the  succeeding  day,  as  she  found  from  Conte 
Giuseppe  they  were  to  be  his  guests. 

After  the  graceful  retreat  of  Conte  Loren- 
zago, the  contessa  returned  to  the    castle 
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>vith  the  reverend  fathers,  and  Angelina  was 
left  to  a  tete-a-iete  with  the  cardinal,  who 
now  hastened  to  imparc  to  her  many  joyful 
and  interesting  communications ;  and  after 
mutual  discussion  of  which,  he  said — 

"  I  liave  already  told  you  in  my  letters, 
Angelina,  that  there  is  in  existence  but  one 
individual  who  claims  a  greater  portion  of 
my  regard  than  you  do.  That  person  is 
Violante  St.  Seviero,  my  supposed  niece;  but 
frankly  I  confess  to  you,  she  bears  even 
nearer  affinity  still.  Already  have  I  seen 
sufficient  of  you  to  believe,  although  you  are 
no  encourager  of  vice,  you  will  respect  those 
who,  having  erred,  repent,  and  amend  their 
lives.  As  such  a  reformed  defaulter,  I  sue 
as  a  candidate  for  your  favour ;  since  the  irre- 
parable injury  I  did  to  the  mother  of  Violante, 
by  obtaining  her  affections  when  ray  sacred 
vow  precluded  her  becoming  legally  mine^ 
has  been  bitterly  atoned  by  me  in  penitential 
inflictions  ;  while  she,  in  full  expiation  of  her 
transgression,  lived  a  life  of  exemplary  con- 
trition in  a  rigid  monastery,  and  died,  I  trust, 
a  penitent,  forgiven. 

*'  In  compliance  with  the  last  request  of 
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her  deceased  mother,  I  had  my  daughter 
educated  for  a  conventual  life  :  but,  like  her 
father,  it  was  not  the  life  of  her  choice  ;  yet, 
in  dissimilarity  with  him,  she  never  proclaim- 
ed its  being  so,  and  sdil,  still  deceived  me  by 
her  unmurmuring  acquiescence ;  and  when 
near  to  the  hour  she  permitted  me  to  appoint 
for  her  sacred  vows,  captivated  by  the  exterior 

of  Rolando  di  Alviano but  you  already 

know  all  that,  and  how  sadly  she  disappointed 
all  my  hopes  in  her ;  but  yet,  even  yet,  I 
trust  the  miseries  her  instability  has  caused 
her  may  make  a  just  impression  on  her  heart,, 
and  lead  her  to  prove  a  comfort  to  her  fa- 
ther's declining  years. 

"  And  now,  dear  Angelina,  second  child 
of  my  aftection,  must  I  explain  to  you  those 
claims  you  have  upon  my  fortune  and  my 
love;  and  with  pain,  with  shame,  must  I 
confess  those  claims,  sweet  child,  are  still, 
like  my  daughter's,  to  be  concealed,  for  they 
are  not  legal  ones :  but  for  your  sainted 
mother's  sake  you  will  still  respect  me,  al- 
though I  am" — and  now  lowly,  and  almost 
inarticulately,  he  uttered — ."  the  illegitimate 
brother  of  that  mother.'* 
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Angelina  caught  his  hand  with  reverence ; 
and  that  same  reverential  duty  was  leading 
her  to  bend  her  knee  to  pay  him  homage  as 
her  maternal  uncle,  when  the  agitated  Guli- 
elmo,  in  alarm,  prevented  her. 

*'  The  homage  of  your  pure  heart,  my 
child,"  he  said,  "  I  gratefully  accept ;  any 
thing  further  might  betray  to  observation  that 
secret  I  have  so  sedulously  sought  conceal- 
ment of — a  secret,  which,  as  you  pri?e  my 
peace,  never,  never  disclose  to  mortal  but 
your  husband :  for  still  have  I  preferred 
living  as  the  supposed  child  of  plebeian  pa- 
rents to  be  known  as  the  offspring  of  dis- 
honour ;  altliough  the  father  I  could  claim 
was  brother  to  a  reigning  duca, — the  mother, 
a  daughter  to  a  prince. 

**  But  my  father,  preceding  me  in  anxiety 
to  conceal  the  disgraceful  secret  of  my  birth 
from  fame,  presented  me  to  a  credulous 
world,  and  his  amiable,  unsuspecting  wife,  as 
his  Jiglioccio.^  Thus  in  the  family  of  my  fa- 
ther was  I  reared;  and  wholly  unconscious  of 
affinity,  I, — yes,  Angelina — I,  hapless,  luck- 

*  God-son. 
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less  being,  learned  to  love  your  angel  mother 
with  a  passion  stronger  than  fraternal  tender- 
ness. I  was  not  of  a  disposition  long  to  con- 
ceal my  attachment  from  its  fascinating  ob- 
ject;  who  promptly,  as  duty  dictated,  dis- 
closed my  declaration  to  her  parents  :  when, 
oh !  when  the  direful  horror  was  revealed  by 
my  father  to  me,  '  That  1  was  his  son !  that 
my  passion  was  criminal,  since  I  felt  it  for  a 
sister  I* 

"  In  the  moment  succeeding  that  soul- 
harrowing  disclosure  I  was  banished  from 
my  father's  castle  for  ever ;  not  even  per- 
mitted to  snatch  one  last  look  at  my  sister, 
whose  love  for  me,  most  fortunately,  exceed- 
ed not  its  proper  boundary. 

^^  The  distraction  of  my  horrorized  grief 
bereaved  me  of  my  senses  for  many  weeks ; 
and  when  restored  to  them,  and  to  a  full 
recollection  of  my  miseries,  my  unpitying 
father  forced  me  into  priesthood,  as  the  best 
asylum  for  my  sorrows,  consulting  neither 
my  inclination  nor  my  talents.  Fortunately 
the  latter  have  not  disgraced  the  high  station 
which  interest  has  procured  me  ;  although, 
alas  1  for  many  a  year  the  former  did  all  it 
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could  for  me  to  effect  that  degrading  plirpose : 
the  never,  never-healed  wound  of  my  heart 
seeking  balm  for  forgetfulness  of  the  angel  I 
adored  in  every  speces  of  dissipation,  in  every 
scene  that  was  likely  to  prove  destructive  to 
all  recollection  of  so  heavenly  a  being  as  she 
was. 

"  From  the  hour  I  learned  the  dire  secret 
of  our  consanguinity,  I  never  beheld  my  sis- 
ter. When  I  heard  she  was  united  to  your 
father,  I  learned  too  she  was  most  happy; 
and  my  sorrow-withered  heart  rejoiced  :  and 
when  the  calamity  of  her  early  death " 

The  powerfully  agitated,  unfortunate  Gu- 
lielmo  had  just  arrived  at  this  point  of  his  nar- 
rative, when  he  was  interrupted  by  the  adu- 
lating Giuseppe  and  the  fawning  Ezzclino, 
who  joined  him  in  bis  walk  ;  and  not  until 
the  subsequent  day  could  he  find  any  oppor- 
tunity of  telling  to  his  sympathizing  niece 
^'  how  much  he  had  been  affected  by  her 
mother's  death ;  and  how,  when  secluded 
from  society,  to  mourn  and  weep  for  her,  he 
first  learned,  from  his  wish  to  meet  her  in  a 
better  world,  to  reflect  upon  the  errors  of  his 
life,  and  eventually  was  led  to  total  reforma- 
tion," 
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The  Contessa  di  xAlviano  was  seen  no  more 
that  evening  in  her  family  circle ;  when  Giu- 
seppe accounting  to  my  Lord  Cardinal  for 
her  absence  "  by  the  supposition  of  her  hav- 
ing been  subdued  by  hearing  of  the  certain 
approach  of  her  son's  trial,'*  his  eminence 
requested  that  Lady  Angelina  would  go,  and 
afford  her  every  consolation  in  the  power  of 
consolation  to  bestow :  Angelina,  therefore, 
(without  a  suspicion  that  it  was  to  participate 
in  joy,  not  sympathize  in  sorrow,  she  retired) 
-withdrew,  when  the  deriding  Gulielmo  passed 
his  time  in  raising  the  hopes  of  Giuseppe  to 
the  highest  pinnacle  of  success,  to  prepare  for 
him  still  greater  punishment  in  the  depth  of 
his  precipitation,  until  the  hour  of  separation 
for  the  night. 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 


On  the  succeeding  morning  the  contessa 
appeared  not  at  public  celebration  of  matins, 
neither  did  she  attend  her  eminentissimo  guest 
in  the  breakfast-room ;  but  to  the  utter 
amazement  of  the  ma^gkrdomo,  and  all  the 
household,  he,  at  a  very  early  hour  that 
morning,  received  an  order  from  the  contessa 
*'  to  prepare  the  most  sumptuous  entertain- 
ments for  that  day  which  time  would  in  possi- 
bility admit  of,  and  to  dispatch  couriers  to 
every  family  and  individual  in  the  neighbour- 
hood who  were  on  her  list  of  acquaintance, 
to  invite  them  to  a  dinner  and  ball  that  day 
and  evening,  to  meet  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo, 
whose  limited  continuance  at  Rossarno  castle 
must  plead  in  excuse  for  the  shortness  of  the 
notice.  '* 

Not  only  under  the  guidance  of  the  mag- 
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giordomo  were  the  most  indefatigable  pre- 
parations going  forward  for  this  day,  but  in 
Angelina's  dressing-room  they  were  found  of 
consequence.  Never  before  had  she  felt  as 
if  dressing  xvell  and  becomingly  was  a  matter 
of  almost  as  much  importance  as  doing  well 
or  praise-worthily  j  but  on  this  day  her  heart 
seemed  fixed  on  the  realization  of  her  wish  of 
looking  better  than  she  had  ever  before  done, 
and  when  her  toilet  was  completed  she  found 
no  reason  to  murmur  at  her  appearance. 

Joined  by  Zarina,  superbly  attired  and 
adorned  with  a  profusion  of  magnificent  jew- 
els, and  completely  out  of  mourning,  Ange- 
lina proceeded  to  the  grand  saloon,  where 
the  good  prior  of  San  Stefano's  and  Father 
Marsilio,  with  tlie  male  inmates  of  the  castle, 
were  already  assembled. 

The  moment  the  contessa  appeared,  Giu- 
seppe started  in  amazement ;  but  an  instant 
of  reflection  assuring  him  this  was  only  the 
indication  of  phrensy,  brought  on  by  d  smay 
at  her  son's  approach. ng  fate,  he,  v^'ith  an 
aspect  of  indignation,  approached  her,  ex- 
claiming— 
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'*Fy!  f y !  degenerate,  unnatural  woman! 
thus  to  discard  the  weeds  of  sorrow,  and 
shamelessly  evince  base  disrespect  to  the  me- 
mory of  ypur  murdered  husbaiid.*' 

*'  Yon  mistake  the  matter,  good  brother,*' 
the  contessa  calmly  replied  ;  "  I  have  dressed 
thus  gaily  in  respect  to  my  husband.  You 
seem  to  forget  what  a  memorable  day  this  is ; 
bearing  twofold  claims  on  my  regard.  It  is 
the  anniversary  of  my  union  with  your  bro-' 
ther,  and  of  the  liith  of  my  son.** 

*'  Insane,  bevoncl  all  doubt!'*  the  heart  of 
Giuseppe  joyf  dly  repeated.  "  Insane,  by 
all  that  is  grievous  T'  he  lowly  repeated  to 
the  card  nal,  as,  in  mock  consternation,  he 
approached  his  eminence. 

**  Her  n)iseries  may  well  warrant  such  a 
calamity,"  re^ l:ed  the  cardinal,  with  affected 
commiseration. 

The  guests  now  began  rapidly  to  assemble, 
as  it  approached  near  to  the  contessa s  ap- 
poin  ed  dinner -hour ;  and  at  length  full  forty 
persons  were  assembled  to  n  eet  the  cardinal 
patron,  amongst  whom  were  the  Duchessa 
di   Montalbano,  s^ilendidly  and    alluringly 
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attired,  attended  by  her  excellent  foil,  Sig- 
ner I  Zola,  with  her  uncle  Ezzelino,  and  her 
brotner  Vasco. 

**  i  bebeve/'  said  Conte  Giusepre,  **  that 
all  our  friends  are  a'-iived.  Lady  AlvJano; 
therefore  we  i*  ay  order  dinner/* 

'  All,*'  returned  the  contessa  calmly,  ''but 
my  son." 

*^  Your  son !"  repeated  Giuseppe,  wich 
blazing  fire  of  fury  flashing  from  his  eyes. 
"Are  you  m-eed  a  maniac,  woman?  How 
dare  \ou  insult  the  virtuous  and  humane  by 
the  I  resence  of  that  monster  ?" 

**  Giuse;  pe,  the  presence  of  Fredrico  di 
Alviano  is  no  insult  to  any  guest  I  have 
the  honour  this  day  to  entertain/*  the  con- 
tessa, with  enthusiastic  imprtssiveness,  re- 
plied. 

1  he  generality  of  the  guests  looked  con- 
fusedly disconcerted,  and  no  one  of  the 
uninitiated  pleased,  except  the  Dnchesa  di 
Montalbano,  who,  vain  of  the  dazzling  beau- 
ty of  her  looks  that  day,  rejoiced  that  the 
hitherto  insensate  Fredrico  was  to  view 
charms,  she  hoped,  he  yet  nvight  find  could 
vanquish  him. 
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After  a  pause  of  awkwardly  embarrassing 
silence,  the  almost  universally  contemned 
Fredrico  made  his  appearance ;  but  not  the 
same  countenanced  Fredrico  who  had  for 
many  and  many  a  mrmth  been  scorned  and 
shunned.  The  blush  of  renovated  happiness 
mantled  on  his  cheek,  and  gave  its  anima- 
tion to  his  now  brilliant  eyes  :  clear  from 
pensive  sadness  was  his  brow;  and  with 
mien  erect,  and  dauntless  step,  he  entered 
an  apartment  where  all  but  a  very  few,  he 
knew,  condemned  him:  but  no  proudly 
conscious  look  of  indignant  injured  inno- 
cence marked  his  deportment,  no  resent- 
ment swell edv  his  heart,  except  towards  his 
enemies ;  for  appearances,  he  knew,  were 
evidently  against  him,  and  those  who  cen- 
sured him  were  for  the  chief  part  as  guiltless 
of  malice  as  he  was  of  enormity. 

Gracefully  dignified  was  the  bow  with 
which  he  entered;  but  few  deigned  to  notice 
him,  and  the  luajority  of  those  few  with  onl] 
the  frig.d  formality  of  compulsive  courtesy. 

Hi.i  mother,  with  a  fond  exulting  smile, 
beckoned  his  approach  to  her,  and  extending 
the  hand  of  welcome,  audibly  said — 
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'*  How,  my  beloved  son,  have  you  left 
your  dear  and  venerable  charge  ?" 

''Certainly  much  better/' replied  Fredrico; 
*'  and  he  has  commissioned  me  to  tell  you, 
*  that  in  his  limojidta  he  drank  many  happy 
returns  of  this  day  to  us  all.'" 

The  most  agonizing  curiosity  now  inter- 
mingled with  the  anger  of  Giuseppe ;  but 
there  was  no  opportunity  afforded  to  him 
for  attempting  to  have  it  gratified,  as  dinner 
was  immediately  announced,  when  the  con- 
tessa  called  aloud  to  her  son  to  hand  out 
the  Princess  di  Almora. 

This  princess,  an  ancient  dame,  of  strict, 
morality  both  in  heart  and  ceremonies,  now 
drew  back  in  dismay,  at  the  horrible  idea 
of  permitting  a  reputed  homicide  to  take 
her  hand  ;  which  the  cardinal,  who  was 
standing  near  Zarina,  perceiving,  wliisper- 
ingly  said,  with  an  expressive  smile, 

"  Princess,  I*  will  insure  your  safety,  nay 

more,  will  give  you  absolution,  if  you  can 

prove  to  me  that  in  the  contact  you  joined 

your  hand  with  an  assassin's/* 

j  ^    Her  highness,  as  shrewd  as  she  was  well- 

'  meaning,  read  promptly  in  the  significant 
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look  the  cardinal  glanced  at  her,  and  the 
benign  one  he  turned  upon  Fredrico,  that 
by  his  eminence  at  least  this  young  man  was 
pronounced  guiltless ;   now  instantly  shaped 
her  course  by  this  conviction ;   and,  as  some 
atonement  for  former  slights  and  rudeness, 
she  not  only  frankly  presented  her  hand  to 
Conte  Fredrico  to  lead  her  out,  but  treated 
him  while  they  remained  at  table  with  the 
most  flattering  attention,   as   there   he  was 
stationed   by  her:    for  until  his  fame   was 
cleared  from  every  shadow  of  suspicion,  he 
would  not  seek  the  fondly  coveted  place  by 
Angelina;  and  from  the  hour  his  mother  had 
deplored  her  husband's  death,  she  had  never 
permitted  any  one  to  fill  his  vacant  chair  at 
the  bottom  of  the  table. 

It  had  been  the  favourite  custom  of  the 
father  of  Fredrico  to  adjourn  with  his  dinner 
party,  particularly  if  it  was  a  numerous  one, 
on  sultry  days,  to  an  adjoining  saloon,  dedi- 
cated  by  taste  and  luxurious  comfort  to  re- 
freshing coolness,  to  take  their  wine  and  k 

frutta  in. 

This  day  was  so  uncommonly  warm,  there 
was  nothing  surprising  in  the  contessa's  pro- 
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posing  to  adjourn  with  her  present  guests  to 
this  beautiful  apartment,  except  her  adopting 
a  custom  instituted  by  her  murdered  lord 
without  any  appearance  of  painful  emotion. 

^'I  do  not  approve  of  this  troublesome 
manoeuvre/'  said  Giuseppe,  as  he  sullenly 
arose. 

^'  I  do^  most  decidedly ;  but  when  you 
become  lord  of  this  castle,  brother,  you  can 
institute  less  troublesome  arrangements,'* 
returned  Zarina,  smiling  ironically. 

The  folding  doors  into  this  saloon  were 
unclosed,  and  the  company,  with  admiring 
delight,  hastened  through  the  intercolumnia- 
tions  of  the  clustering  pillars  of  a  beautiful 
colonnade  5  each  cluster  entwined  by  wreathes 
of  fragrant  flowers,  all  in  the  full  perfection 
of  nature's  bloom,  interspersed  with  costly 
vases  of  porcelain,  containing  distillatio>ns  from 
the  most  refreshing,  rare  perfumes,  to  sur- 
round a  table  furnished  with  a  profusion  of 
the  choicest  light  viands  for  the  concluding 
part  of  the  repast. 

In  the  first  moments  of  removal,  when  the 
general  admiration  of  this  enchanting  scene, 
with   the    soft   yet   sombre    light    admitted 
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through  the  most  exquisitely  finished  painted 
glass  of  which  the  windows  were  composed, 
with  the  confusion  naturally  existing  while 
so  many  persons  seemed  as  it  m  ere  to  play 
at  hide  and  seek  through  the  pillars  of  the 
colonnade,  as  eagerly  they  passed  and  re- 
passed to  arrange  themselves  by  neighbours 
they  wished  for  proximity  to,  no  particular 
object  was  likely  to  arrest  universal  attention ; 
but  in  the  general  pause  which  succeed- 
ed after  all  were  seated,  the  eyes  of  the 
astonished  Giuseppe  were  attracted  by,  and 
rivetted  upon,  the  very  w  hole-length  portrait 
of  his  brother  which  had  hung  in  Fredrico's 
oratory,  now  placed  against  the  pannel  which 
stood  behind  the  pillars  that  faced  the  con- 
tessa  s  chair,  v\here,  as  in  the  dining  hall,  no. 
one  sat,  it  having  been  the  place  of  Conte  di 
Alviano. 

Giuseppe  could  scarcely  believe  the  evi- 
dence of  his  eyes ;  but  feeling  the  inci- 
dent as  an  insult  to  him.  he  turned  with  in- 
furiated upb' aiding  glances  to  ihe  coniessa, 
and  fiercely  denianded, 

*'  Why  that  pictuie,  \  hich  had  gi'  en  sr.ch 
anguish  to  his  fraternal  feelings  to  \  low  smce 
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the  dire  massacre  of  his  beloved  brother,  was 
again  brought  forth  to  agonize  his  soul  ?" 

"  Since  it  so  severely  distresses  you  to 
behold  it,  I  would  have  it  removed,"  said 
the  contessa,  in  the  gentle  tones  of  conciliating 
kindness,  ''  only  that  a  man,  an  astrologer, 
who  pretends  to  much  necromantic  art  beside, 
has  undertaken,  by  appearing  before  it,  to 
substantiate  the  fact  of  my  husband's  mur- 
der ;  and  as  I  thought  the  experiment  might 
amuse  my  guests  to  witness,  I.  arranged  for 
its  performance  here.  Fredrico,  go  forth, 
and  introduce  the  man  who  has  promised  to 
prove  your  guilt  or  innocence."    ' 

Fredrico,  in  visible  emotion,  withdrew;  and 
his  emotion  was  pronounced  by  many  to  be 
that  of  conscious  guilt,  fearing  detection ; 
while  others  wondered  at  that  weakness  which 
could  sanction  the  absurdity  of  such  an  ex- 
periment :  but  the  contessa,  affected  by  the 
agitation  of  her  son,  lost  for  a  moment  the 
firmness  of  command  over  her  feelings  which 
she  had  evinced  through  a  day  so  trying  to 
sensibility  so  exquisite  as  hers  ;  while  tears 
of  triumph  trembled  in  the  anticipating  eyes 
of  Angelina^    as  on  the  door  through  which 
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Frcdrico  had  retreated  she  fixed  her  eager 
gaze. 

''Come,"  said  the  contessa,  endeavouring 
to  subdue  her  trembling  emotion,  and  filling 
out  a  glass  of  wine  for  herself,  '*  come,  my 
friends,  however  this  experiment  may  ter- 
minate, you  will  not  object  to  unite  with  me 
in  drinking  many  happy  returns  of  this  day 
to  my  son." 

,  A  death-like  pause  ensued;  and  those  very 
few  who  were  preparing  to  comply  with  her 
request  had  their  attention  called  to  the  re- 
entrance  of  Fredrico,  w  ith  a  man  of  majestic 
appearance  leaning  on  his  arrt,  who  instantly 
quitting  the  aid  of  his  graceful  supporter, 
took  the  long-vacant  seat  at  the  bottom  of  the 
table,  and  impressively  exclaimed — 

*'  No  one  can  refuse  to  join  youy  my  Zarina, 
Avhen  I ! — I  set  them  the  example !  When  I 
appear  to  drink  many  and  many  a  happy  re- 
turn of  this  day  to  our  dutiful,  our  affection- 
ate, our  exemplary  son,  Fredrico  di  Alviano  1" 

The  astonishment  of  every  beholder,  the 
superstitiously  alarmed  horror  of  the  weaker 
part  of  the  assemblage,  on  viewing  before  their 
very  eyes  the  identical  Conte  di  Alviano  who 
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for  many  a  past  month  had  been  consigned 
by  universal  belief  to  the  tomb  of  his  ances- 
tors, far  transcends  our  powers  of  description 
to  delineate.  The  majority  of  the  ladies 
screamed^  or  wept^  or  were  about  to  faint; 
whilst  the  gentlemen  pressed  forward  to  take 
this  galvanii^ed  man  by  the  hand,  and  offer 
their  congratulations  upon  his  apparently  mi- 
raculous escape  from  death,  and  restoration 
to  his  family  and  friends. 

'^  Rather  congratulate  me,"  replied  the 
conte,  Avith  tender  emotion,  "  upon  being  the 
exulting  parent  of  Fredrico  di  AlvianO;,  who, 
in  fihal  piety,  unshrinkingly  sacrificed  his 
fame,  his  place  amongst  honourable  men,  his 
peace,  his  rest,  his  every  hope  of  temporal 
happiness,  nay  even  staked  life  itself,  to  rescue 
me  from  an  ignominious,  a  torturing  death, 
which  the  toils  of  villany  had  prepared  for 
me  to  suifer.  My  child,  whom  you  have 
shunned,  have  harshly  treated,  have  unchari- 
tably condemned,  has  been  a  fostering  parent 
to  his  father.  Go  seek  his  pardon,  and  obtain 
3^0 ur  own." 

"  Let  no  one  take  the  unnecessary  trouble 
of  soliciting  my  forgiveness,"  said  Fredrico,, 
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with  graceful  modesty,  "  since  it  is  the  just 
claim  of  all  who  suspected  me.  Appearances 
were  so  powerfully  arrayed  in  conviction 
against  me,  that  who  could  doubt  my  guilt  ? 
and  who,  believing  it,  but  must  shun,  must 
scorn,  condemn  me,  as  a  very  demon  of  ini- 
quity r 

In  the  general  commotion  and  astonishment 
occasioned  by  this  most  unexpected  resurrec- 
tion of  Conte  di  Alviano,  the  dismay,  the 
guilty  disjnay,  of  the  villanous  Giuseppe 
passed  unnoticed,  except  by  those  who,  before 
acquainted  with  the  existence  of  the  conte, 
had  power  to  observe  the  effect  his  re-appear- 
ance had  upon  his  diabolical  brother,  who 
gaze4  in  appalled  amazement,  panting  and 
trembling,  in  more  direful  consternation  than 
if  he  there  beheld  the  real  spectre  of  a  bro- 
ther whom  he  had  been  taught  by  his  coad- 
jutor, Salimbini,  to  believe  had  perished  by 
the  hand  of  an  assassin. 

In  the  first  moment  of  horror  at  this  un- 
expected approach  of  the  discovery  of  his 
crimes,  Giuseppe  felt  a  strong  impulse  to 
effect  his  retreat  in  the  universal  commotion; 
but  a  moment  of  reflection  led  him  to  remain, 
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and  by  apparent  joy  to  wear  the  veil  of  hypo- 
critical innocence  a  little  longer.  Hq  knew 
not  how  his  brother's  existence  had  been 
concealed  from  him,  or  how  it  became  re- 
vealed to  his  family,  nor  for  what  purposes 
Salimbini  had  deceived  him.  Until  he  knew 
all,  even  one  step  o-  injudicious  policy  might 
destroy  him :  if  yet  (although,  from  the  late 
inuendos  of  Zarina,  he  feared  it  could  not  his 
innocence  v.as  unimpeached,  his  fl'ght  v  ould 
instantly  implicate  it,  and  ruin  him  for  ever; 
and  therefore,  now,  after  much  detent  ined 
exertion,  he  commanded  an  aspect  of  suffi- 
cient dissimulation  to  approach  his  brother, 
and  under  the  mask  of  afiection  to  greet  his 
restoration  to  his  fraternal  arn  s. 

Conte  di  Alviano  started  in  horrorized 
amazem.ent  at  such  duplicity,  and  for  a  mo- 
ment recoiled ;  lut  an  instant  of  reflection 
led  him  to  advance,  as  he  exclaii^i^.ed — 

"  If  your  arms,  Giuseppe,  can  expand  to 

receive  me  into  them,    I  will  not  ref  ,se  to 

enter  them^;   but  let   n:y  embrace  be  classed 

4n  the  reciprocity  of  sincerity  v.  ith  your  ov.  n." 

Conte  di  Al.iano  now  reqnested  his  gucsts 
to  be  reseated,  whom  he  informed  *'  he  should 
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have  earlier  appeared  to— to  aid  the  contessa 
in  entertaining;  but  that  he  had  feared  sur- 
prise, and  perhaps  alarm,  at  beholding  a  man 
returned  from  his  supposed  sepulchre,  might 
destroy  their  appetites;  and  therefore,  in  con- 
sideration of  their  comfort,  he  had  reserved 
his  presence  as  host  until  the  desert  arrived.** 
Both  the  contessa  and  Lady  Angelina  were 
sensibly  moved  by  a  scene  which  so  affect- 
ingly  restored  Fredrico  to  the  esteem,  nay 
adoration,  of  an  again  admiring  ^Aorld,  and 
could  not  for  some  time  recover  themselves 
sufficiently   to  join   in   the   general   hilarity 
which  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo  and  Conte  di 
Alviano  contrived,  Mith  a  little  lively  manage- 
ment, to   resume ;   and  in  a  much    shorter 
.period  tlian  could  have  been  reasonably  ex- 
pected, the  iDajority  of  the  party  \Aere  restored 
to  composr;re,  and  converging  with  ease  and 
vivacity,  as  if  no  s;  ch  unexpected  and  asto- 
nishing occurrei  ce  had  intervened,  although 
ail  vvere  consuming  -vitb   m^ost  natural  curi- 
osity to  iearr  t!:e  circumstances  of  so  singular 
a;i  evert;  aiid^wbich,  aftei  sometime  having 
betn  consJdirat'  ly  dedicated  to  the  perfect 
recovery  of  each  individual  from  tueir  no 
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very  gentle  surprise,  at  the  request  of  AToti- 
signore  Cardiricil,  the  conte,  with  graceful  ur- 
banity, proceeded  to  relate  :  but  as  through 
fraternal  clemency  he  forbore  to  prejudice 
the  world  against  Giuseppe,  by  criminating 
him  ere  his  defence  was  heard — and  as  the 
causes  of  many  incidents  were  totally  un- 
known to  him,  or  as  yet  imperfectly  ex- 
plained, his  narrative  not  being  therefore  as. 
explicit  as  that  we  have  it  in  our  power  to 
give,  we  think  it  more  for  the  perfect  inform* 
ation  of  our  readers  to  substitute  our  owa 
for  his. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Our  reader  probably  recollects  the  adven- 
tures of  Angelina  the  night  of  her  rescuing 
Fredrico  from  the  inquisitorial  intrusion  of 
the  emissaries  of  Giuseppe;  and  that  when 
after  securing  herself  in  the  library,  she 
found  she  had  enclosed  herself  with  a  per- 
fect stranger. 

Angelina  shrieked  not  in  that  moment; 
her  terror  was  too  profound  for  any  articu- 
lation of  it :  she  caught  the  back  of  the 
nearest  chair  for  support,  as  still  her  eyes 
were  rivetted  upon  the  stranger,  to  seek  for 
causes  to  sanction,  or  happily  dissipate,  her 
painful  apprehensions;  but  soon,  as  she 
gazed  in  steady  observation^  amazement 
took  precedence  of  alarm  in  her  bosom  : — 
a  tumult  of  wild  conjecture  next  arose  ; — 
»he  anticipated— she  hoped— she  no  longer 
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sheltered  a  doubt;  and  the  graceful  stranger, 
in  that  moment,  addressed  her* 

"  You  no  longer  fear  me,  gentle  maid, 
I  perceive,"  he  said,  "  nor  need  you  dread 
harm  from  me,  most  exemplary  child  of 
virtuous  parents. — Long,  long  have  I 
known  you — long,  long  have  I  cherished 
a  father's  fond  attachment  to  you.  Blush 
not,  for  you  have  no  cause,  v^hen  you 
learn,  that  I  have  been  an  auricular  wit- 
ness of  your  interview  with  Fredrico  this 
night;  and  now  availing  myself  of  his  ab- 
sence (since  I  find  the  foes  you  saved  us 
from  are  in  security),  to  tell  you,  exalted 
child,  even  while  you  bow  obedience  to 
the  wishes  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano, 
still  to  cherish  all  of  tenderness  your  bosom 
glows  with  for  Fredrico,  since  even  heroic 
in  filial  affection  as  you  have  proved  your- 
self, he  is  at  least  your  equal.  In  me  has 
he  placed  Unbounded  confidence,  relative 
to  your  mutual  love. — By  m.e  it  is  fully 
sanctioned:  and  earnest  in  mv  wish  that 
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you  should  know  the  beauty  of  the  heart 
Avhich  vanquished  yours,  I  have  now  pre- 
sented myself  to  tell  you,  Lady  Angelina, 
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your  adoring  Fredrlco  is  guiltless  of  a  fa- 
ther's blood — his  hands  are  unpolluted  by 
murder — his  innocence  unsullied  by  a  crime; 
since  to  save  that  very  parent,  of  whose 
death  he  stands  accused,  from  dread  and 
signal  punishment,  has  Fredrico  sacrificed 
his  fame — nay  even  risked  his  happiness 
with  you." 

"  Oh  !  merciful  Heaven!  Fredrlco  then 
is,  as  I  believed  him,  innocent — gloriously, 
heroically  innocent!  "exclaimed  Angelina, 
in  an  enthusiastic  burst  of  almost  phrensied 
joy,  sinking  on  her  knees  to  give  her  tri- 
bute of  thanksgiving,  where  her  piety 
directed :  but  soon  with  that  sacred  in- 
fluence was  mingled  the  melting  tears  of 
tender  exultation ;  and  when  her  short, 
but  ardent,  ebullition  of  gratitude  to 
Heaven  was  ended,  she  aifectingly  blessed 
the  stranger,  for  the  happiness  he  had,  by 
his  intelligence,  conveyed  to  her  bosom  ; 
and  in  her  aspiration  she  hailed  him  as  the 
father  of  Fredrico,  from  his  resemblance, 
to  the  portrait  she  had  seen. 

"  Yes,  Angelina,    I  am  indeed  his    fa- 
ther," said  Conte  di  Alviano,  in  tremulous^ 
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emotion,  as  he  tenderly  raised  her  from  her 
knees;  "  and  for  me  my  glorious  child  is 
become  the  outcast  of  that  society  he  could 
so  richly  ornament.  With  a  bosom  glow- 
ing with  every  refinement  of  sensibility, 
with  all  the  fire  of  honour  and  intrepid 
valour,  he  daily  submits  to  the  contemning 
scorn  and  obloquy  of  the  worthy  and  the 
worthless ;  each  night  yielding  his  repose 
hither  to  come,  to  feed,  to  clothe,  to  com- 
fort, and  to  cheer  me — me,  the  being  who, 
in  the  moment  of  unmerited  unkindness 
and  severity  to  him,  performed  the  direful 
deed  which  separates  me  from  my  Zarina 
for  ever,  and  devotes  my  sou  to  misery  ; 
and  yet  with  affection's  smile  he  ap- 
proaches me,  and  never,  no  never,  by  a 
word,  a  look,  upbraids  me  for  all  the  woes 
1  have  accumulated  on  him — no,  not  for 
even  blighting  his  happiness  with  you.'* 

And  now,  in  all  the  bitter  anguish  a  pa- 
rent's heart  could  be  rived  by,  in  conscious- 
ness of  inflicting  calamities  unnumbered 
on  a  beloved,  deserving  child,  Conte  di  Al- 
viano  wrung  his  hands,  and' wept. 

Angelina  was  no  common  sympathizer 
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in  his  affliction.  The  idea  of  all  Fredrico's 
sufferings,  hov/ caused,  and  how  endured, 
struck  on  the  sensibilities  of  her  heart,  al- 
ready occupied  by  pity's  tenderest  influence 
for  Fredrico's  griefs :  and  now  in  sobbing 
unison  with  the  terribly  agitated  conte, 
she' strove  to  utter  words  of  consolation; 
but  they  died  in  the  effort — sorrow  for 
Fredrico  destroyed  articulation. 

But  Conte  di  Alviano  beheld  the  effort, 
and  gratefully  he  caught  her  hand,  and 
pressing  it  with  paternal  fervour,  ex- 
claimed— 

*VYou  who  feel  so  much  for  Fredrico, 
can  you  forsake  him  ? — You  who,  unin- 
fluenced by  the  opinions  of  a  prejudiced 
world,  first  read  his  heart,  then  judged  it 
by  the  virtues  you  discovered  there,  and 
loved  him,  in  defiance  of  the  calumnies  he 
was  overwhelmed  by — a  love  that  has  been 
his  support,  his  consolation,  nay  the  very 
balm  of  life  to  his  sorrow-stricken  heart, 
that  held  it  from  breaking,  in  the  oppressive 
tide  of  overpowering  calamities — can  you 
now  listen  to  the  frigid  calculations  of  spe- 
culating prudence,  upon    the  chances  of 
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happiness  with  my  son?  Can  you,  in  the 
moment  proof  is  presented,  by  conviction 
to  you,  of  how  justly  you  formed  your 
judgment  of  his  virtues,  yielding  to  the 
mere  semblance  of  a  duty  (though  formed, 
as  I  know  it  is,  by  the  exalted  principles  of 
my  Zarina),  reared  from  appearances,  not 
facts,  give  up  my  matchless  child,  and 
seal  his  misery,  by  the  despondence  of  un- 
certain, nay  of  hopeless  lovCv?" 

*'  If  when  I  had  only  my  own  observa- 
tions to  sanction  my  opinion  of  your  son, 
my  lord,'*  said  Angelina,  blushing  the 
brightest  tints  of  fascinating  delicacy,  at 
disclosing  publicly  the  tenderness  of  her 
heart,  "  I  defied  the  opinions  of  what  my 
own  judgment  only  assured  me  was  a  ca- 
lumniating world,  and  would  have  become 
Fredrico's  wife — can  you  now  believe;when 
such  testimony  to  substantiate,  not  only  his 
innocence,  but  to  array  his  heart  with 
every  adornment  of  excellence,  is  pre- 
sented to  me,  I  could  forsake  the  noble 
child  of  filial  virtue?  Oh!  no,  no;  nor 
fear,  my  lord,  that  I  will  ever  intentionally 
increase  the  sorrows  of  your  son.     What 
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can  I  say,  compatible  with  my  promise  to 
the  contessa,  to  prove  my  unfaltering  esti- 
mation of  Fredrico?  Shall  I  promise  you, 
that  if  it  is  not  the  ordination  of  Almighty. 
Providence  to  restore  the  blessing  of  my 
father  to  me,  my  hand  shall  be  at  your 
disposal  to  bestow,  when  you  shall  deem 
it  fit,  upon  your  son  ?" 

*^  My  child  !  my  heart's  long- elect- 
ed daughter!'*  exclaimed  Conte  di  AI- 
viano,  clasping  her  with  parental  tender- 
ness to  his  grateful  bosom—''  with  your 
hand  then  shall  I  repay  my  son  for  his 
mighty  sufferings,  and — — " 

The  conte  now,  in  sudden  recovery  of 
suspended  recollection  of  the  calamities 
which  enveloped  him^  started  in  horror; 
and  in  bitter  anguish  of  heart,  exclaimed — 

**  Oh,  Angelina  !  and  confiding  the  dis- 
posal of  jour  hand  to  me,  dare  I  bestow  it 
on  Fredrico?  Dare  I  involve  your  happi- 
ness in  the  mighty  ruin  that  may  one  day 
overwhelm  all  who  bear  the  name  of  Al- 
viano? — Yet  Fredrico  cherishes  hope  that 
ail  may  terminate  well ;  but  Fredrico,  all 
perfect  as  he  is,  can  deceive—for  in  dutiful 
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kindness  to  my  feelings,  he  long  concealed 
from  me  that  he  had  been  arraign  ed  for 
my  murder — concealed  from  me  all  that 
could  most  afflict  me. — And  for  such  a  son 
ought  I  not  to  make  sacrifices?  Oh!  surely 
I  ought,  and  would,  but  in  pity  to  my 
poor  Zarina : — but  you  understand  not 
my  allusions,  Angelina;  I  will,  therefore, 
sketch  for  you  the  tale  of  horror  that  has 
placed  me  here.'* 

Conte  di  Alviano  did  so  :  the  momenta- 
rily expected  return  of  Fredrico  permitted 
it  to  be  a  mere  outline;  but  from  it  Ange- 
lina gleaned  a  clue,  that  promptly  led  her 
conjectures  to  identify  Rialtoin  the  person 
of  her  mausoleum  suppliant,  as  we  did 
some  of  those  incidents  we  are  about  to 
lay  before  our  readers:  while  the  conte 
himself,  in  the  hasty  recapitulation  of  ca- 
lamities he  believed  as  certain  ones,  awak 
ened  in  his  own  bosom  every  gloomy 
presage  of  despair;  and  cherishing  now  as 
little  hope  for  the  happiness  of  Fredrico 
with  Angelina,  as  the  contessa  herself, 
and  fearing  the  prudent  advice  of  his  Za- 
rina was  that   which  these  ill-fated  lovers 
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ought  to  follow,  he  most  impressively  en- 
treated his  heart-rived  auditress  still  to  obey 
the  counsel  of  his  wife. 

"  Not,"  he  added,  "  in  dwelling  upon 
the  possibility  of  his  being  culpable,  for 
that  you  know  he  is  not;  but  in  believing 
that  fate  may  sever  you. — My  bursting 
heart  is  too  full  of  its  conflicting  woes 
longer  to  protract  this  distressing  interview; 
which,  in  the  enthusiasm  of  zeal  for  my 
boy's  propitious  love,  I  sought  on  the  spon- 
taneous influence  of  the  moment,  without 
consulting  reason. — Farevvel,  sweet  child  of 
my  earliest,  dearest  friend! — I  will  spare  you 
the  pang  of  portraying  this  interview  to 
Fredrico. — Pity,  Oh!  pit}^  and  do  not 
hate  me,  for  the  misery  I  cause  you  to  en- 
dure/' 

And  now  bestowing;  an  aflfectino:  bene- 
diction  upon  the  agitated  Angelina,  the 
sorrowing  conte  descended  through  a 
chasm  in  the  floor,  M'hich  Angelina  had 
observed  soon  after  her  first  surprise  at 
beholding  him  had  subsided;  and  the  mo- 
ment his  majestic  height  had  found  sufli- 
cient  depth  in  his  descent,  the  library  table. 
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turning  on  a  sort  of  pivot  to  its  original 
station,  covered  the  aperture  ;  and  a  noise 
immediately  ensuing,  like  the  snapping  of 
a  spring,  she  concluded  the  table  was  by 
that  secured  so  immovably  as  to  illude 
the  most  minute  investigation. 

The  new  and,  conflicting  emotions  of 
Angelina's  mind  were  not  long  allowed 
indulgence;  for  the  impatient  Fredrico, 
soon  after  the  disappearance  of  his  father, 
made  the  signal  for  admission;  and  on  en- 
tering, closed  not  the  door  again,  even  for 
a  moment's  conference  with  her,  whom  it 
was  anguish  to  his  heart  to  part  from. 

*'  Fly,  my  Angelina,  fly,"  he  anxiously 
said  :  "  I  have  been  detained  so  long  by  the 
seneschal,  effecting  means  for  perfectly 
securing  that  daring  Scaltro,  that  the  dawn- 
ing day  now  rapidly  adv^ances;  and  should 
you  be  discovered  in  your  retreat  from 
hence,  I  shall  then  know  wretchedness 
indeed.*' 

Angelina,  winged  by  her  love  of  an  un- 
sullied fame,  flew  at  the  signal,  for  a  safe 
retreat,  to  her  chamber ;  nor  once  lingered 
to  take  a  last  look  at  Fredrico,  now  more 
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than  ever  the  idol  of  her  revering  homage 
— the  ohject  of  her  tenderest  pity;  and  as 
pale,  breathless,  and  alarmed,  she  gained 
an  undiscovered  return,  and  closed  the  door 
of  her  room,  she  mentally  articulated — 

"  For  what  extraordinary  purpose  shall  I 
next  be  summoned  hence,  at  such  fear-in- 
spiring hours?'* 
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CHAPTER    X. 


From   the    preceding   adventure   of    An" 
gelina's,  combined  with  that  of  her  discovery 
of  the  secretly-deposited  letter  of  Giuseppe, 
our  readers  have  no  doubt  formed  so  many 
conjectures  near  to   tlie  facts  which  occa-. 
sioned  the  apparent  mysteries  in   many  of 
our  pages,  that  we  feel  assured  there  exists 
no   necessary   cause  for   our  entering   mi- 
nutely into  every  particular,  and  tliat  we 
may    comprise    our   explanatory    narrative 
in    as    succinct   a    compass    as    our    wish 
to    avoid   confusion  or   obscuritv    can  ad- 
mit  of, 

Giuseppe  di  Alviano,  from  the  ambitious 
and  avaricious  inspirations  of  his  designing, 
treacherous,  and  wicked  heart,  to  become 
possessor  of  the  titles  and  estates  of  his 
amiable  brother — and  finding;  no  leo:aI  me- 
thod  of  obtaining  his  wishes  where  there 
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existed  two  intervening  lieirs,  and  one  of 
them  on  the  eve  of  marriage,  probably  still 
more  to  impede  the  realising  of  his  golden 
dreams  by  additional  successors — resolved  at 
once  to  destroy  effectually  the  prospect  of 
Fredrico's  marriage  with  Lady  Violante, 
and,  by  one  deep  and  dangerous  plot,  either 
to  rise  to  the  summit  of  his  ambition,  or  to 
sink  into  infamy  by  the  failure  of  his 
diabolical  projects. 

Hating  Zarina  for  having  captivated  his 
brother  to  a  second  marriage,  and  giving 
him  a  second  son  to  the  further  frustration 
of  his  long-cherished  wishes,  and  abhorring 
Fredrico  for  being  that  obtruding  heir,  he 
early  studied  their  dispositions ;  and  find- 
ing both  mother  and  child  possessed  of 
amiable,  affectionate  hearts,  ^disposed  to  love 
and  every  kindness  towards  the  young 
Rolando,  he  mined  with  all  the  art  his 
bosom  sheltered  to  work  upon  the  docile 
feelings  of  Rolando,  to  gain  his  regard  and 
confidence,  by  succeeding  in  which,  he  led 
the  naturally  pensive,  srsceptible  boy,  to  the 
afflicting  belief,  that  be  was  the  aversion  of 
his  step-mother  and  brother,  little  estimated 
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by  his  father,  and  considered  as  a  being  of 
no  consequence  by  the  rest  of  the  ^7orld, 
except  by  him,  his  tenderly-attached  uncle, 
Tliese  cruelly-instilled  beliefs,  operating 
upon  a  gentle-spirited,  tender-hearted  boy, 
laid  the  afflicting  foundation  of  that  mclan 
choly  of  deportment,  that  retiring  reserve, 
which  marked  his  manner,  and  led  him  from 
giving  his  confidence  to  his  brother,  or  even 
to  his  father,  while  the  crafty  Giuseppe  was 
master  of  every  secret  of  his  bosom. 

.  To  his  uncle,  therefore,  was  revealed  his 
heart's  captivation  by  Violante,  who,  in  the 
coquetry  and  love  of  admiration  of  her 
nature,  which  even  the  noviciate's  dress  she 
wore  could  not  subdue,  had  often  contrived, 
in  the  church  of  Santa  Rosolia*s,  to  display 
her  beauteous  face  to  the  beholders;  and, 
in  consequence  of  this  often-repeated  dis- 
play, the  heart  of  the  fascinated  Rolando 
had  received  an  indelible  wound  ere  he 
attracted  her  notice,  and  led  to  the  un- 
fortunate confusion  of  persons  which 
ensued. 

Giuseppe,  in  full  possession  of  Rolando's 
secret  at  the  period  Violante  became   am 
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inmate  in  the  villa  di  Alviano,  soon,  by  liis 
matchless  address,  acquired  a  full  know- 
ledge of  hers  also.  It  now  seemed  no  longer 
a  matter  of  difficulty  to  break  oflp  the  pro- 
jected union  between  Lady  Viblante  and 
Fredrico,  which  he  yet  determined  should 
^not  take  place  between  Rolando  and  h^r, 
£s  that  would  be  equally  destructive  to  his 
ambitious  views. 

Influenced  by  the -hope  the  perfidious 
Giuseppe  held  out  to  him,  of  Fredrico's  de^ 
cided  indifference  to  Violante,  and  her  par- 
tiality to  him,  Rolando  obeyed  his  father's 
summons  to  attend  the  nuptials  of  Fredrico ; 
when,  at  lengtTi,  the  agitation  of  his  mind 
brought  on  that  illness  which  betrayed  to  all 
around  them,  as  well  as  to  each  other,  the 
state  of  Rolando's  and  Violante's  heart. 

By  the  manifold  machinations  of  Giu- 
seppe, suspicion  was  firmly  introduced  into 
the  minds  of  Conte  di  Alviano  and  of  his 
elder  son  of  the  faith  of  Fredrico ;  and,  in 
the  rashness  of  indignation  at,  what  they 
believed  his  duplicity,  relative  to  his  em- 
bassy to  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  and  irritat- 
ed and  led  on  by  the  perfidious  Giuseppe, 
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tliey  determined  upon  an  elopement  tO' 
France,  where  the  vile  deceiver  made  them 
believe  he  had  arranged  every  tiling  with  a 
priest,  a  particular  friend  of  his  there,  for 
having  the  union  take  place  the  moment 
tlie  fugitives  arrived  in  that  country, 
whither,  too,  he  Wi3rked  upon  the  now- 
fermented  feeHngs  of  his  brother  to  deter- 
mine upon  attending  them,  to  mark  his 
sanction  of  the  measure,  and  decided  dis- 
pleasure against  Fredrico. 

For  ihe  full  completion  of  Giuseppe*^ 
diabolical  project,  it  was  necessary  that  he 
should  have  accomplices  and  aojents,.  and 
both  he  was  not  slow  in  finding  in  the 
family  of  his  father-in-law  Salimbini,  with 
whom,  in  the  courses  of  his  licentious  life, 
he  had  become  acquainted ;  with  whose 
daughter,  the  beautiful  and  accomplished 
Ilermione,  he  had  liecome  enamoured,  and, 
being  able  to  obtain  her  on  no  other  terms, 
had,  in  the  infatuation  of  his  passion,  marri- 
ed her  clandestinely,  then  grew  weary  of, 
and  fmally  left  to  the  misery  of  deploring 
the  unkind ness  and  pertidy  of  a  tenderly- 
adored  husband. 
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Salimbini  Iiad  been  an  actor  of  high 
eminence,  and  had,  in  early  life,  married  a 
beautiftd  young  woman  of  his  own  profession, 
the  unfortunate  mother  of  Orsino  and  Her- 
mione.  Salimbini's  abihties  in  the  drama- 
tic art  were  so  distinguished,  that  the  pro- 
iligacy  of  his  life  was  overlooked  by  an 
admiring  public — crime  after  crime  leniently 
forgiven  by  the  law,  in  recompense  for 
the  high  amusement  he  was  so  transcend- 
^tly  gifted  to  bestow  on  every  beholder ; 
but  this  lenity  emboldening  vice,  he  ceased 
to  consider  lives  or  property  sacred,  and, 
over -stepping  even  caution,  justice  could 
no  longer  slumber,  but,  still  grateful  to 
a  once-deserving  favourite,  his  sentence  of 
death  was  changed  to  outlawry. 

Salimbini  had  profligate  companions  of 
every  gradation ;  his  soul  was  enter- 
prising and  full  of  vindictive  ire — he  deter- 
mined to  revenge  himself  upon  that  public 
which  had  driven  him  from  its  favour:  and 
soon,  among  his  associates  in  vice,  he  fitted 
out  a  troop  formidable  and  sanguinary ;  and 
after  searching  various  forests  for  secret  ^ 
haunts,  they  at  length  incorporated  with  ajfl 
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declining  banditti  in  the  forest  di  Mon» 
talbano,  who  were  glad  of  such  an  addition, 
while  Salirnbini  and  his  brigands  were  equally 
pleased  at  obtaining  an  established  situation 
and  secure  retreats. 

Salirnbini  had  had  his  children  reared  to 
his  original  profession,  the  stage.  liermione, 
both  by  her  superior  beauty  and  talents, 
acquired  great  celebrity;  and  the  admiration 
she  excited  was  equally  flattering  and  dan- 
gerous to  a  young  female,  in  so  exposed  a 
situation,  without  a  father  possessed  of  one 
principle  to  fit  him  for  a  guardian  to  in- 
nocence. But  the  virtuous  stamina  of  Her- 
niione's  heart  defied  all  pernicious  ex- 
amples, and  even  the  wiles  of  love ;  for  the 
specious,  the  beautiful  Giuseppe,  although 
by  many  years  her  senior,  had  contrived  to 
make  early  captivation  of  her  heart :  but 
while  on  no  terms  save  those  of  honour 
would  she  become  his,  yet,  infatuated  by  her 
attachment  to  him,  she  consented  to  their 
marriage  remaining  a  secret,  until  he  found 
it  expedient  to  acknowledge  her  as  his  wife 
to  the  world,  and  to  his  brother  (whom  h© 
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aflfccted  to  fear) ;  and  was  contented  to  con- 
tinue her  profession  by  her  owu  name,  so 
that  to  the  world  she  passed  as  the  mistress 
of  Conte  Giuseppe  di  Alviano  ; — her  father 
perfectly  contented  at  her  supposed  infamy  ; 
while  her  mother,  still  fondly  attached  to  the 
course  of  virtue,  though  long  torn  from  its 
peaceful  abode  by  her  dissolute  husband, 
from  the  misery  of  supposing  the  pride  and 
darling  of  her  heart  had  been  seduced  by 
Conte  di  Alviano  (which  Giuseppe  always 
styled  himself  when  distant  from  his  brother 
and  his  family),  and  then  unkindly  used 
and  deserted  by  him  for  a  new  favourite, 
combining  with  a  variety  of  long-accumulat- 
ing sorrows,  preyed  on  a  mind  of  acute  sen- 
sibility, and  reduced  her  to  that  maniac 
state  we  introduced  her  to  our  readers  in ; 
when  her  thoughts  ever  straying  upon  the 
seduction  and  seducerof  her  cliild,  and 
perpetually  hearing  her  husband  execrating 
Fredrico  di  Alviano,  and  of  the  vengeance 
he  had  awakened  in  his  breast,  she  naturally 
combined  the  uncle  and  nephew  into  one 
person,  and,  never  having  seen  Giuseppe, 
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'  she    was   continually    raving    of    and    re^ 
viling   Fredrico   as    the   destroyer    of  Iter 
<•  child. 

•  Nei'ther  tlie  conscience  nor  the  parental 
/'feeUngs  of  Salinibini  raised  any  obstacle  to 
an  intimacy  with  him  whom  he  considered 
*the  se;ducer  of  his  daughter ;  their  mutual 
propensities  to  evil  rendered  them  appro- 
priate companions  and  useful  agents  to  eacli 
otlier;  and  ere  the  banishment  of  Salimbini 
from  the  republic,  he  and  Giuseppe  had 
become  sworn  associates  in  enormity  when- 
ever the  latter  was  at  Venice,  which  he 
was  almost  constantly  at  that  j)eriod. 

Tins  intimacy  at  length  induced  the  uii* 
fortunate  liermione  to  disclose  ht-r  niarriuii^e 
to  her  father,  to  implore  his  induenee  over 
the  mind  of  her  husband,  to  operate 'in' j^ro* 
curing  kinder  treatment  fbr  hei";  when 
Salimbini,  now  finding  she  was  'absolutely 
the  wife  of  hrs  prime  confederate,  instead 
of  attending  to  the  happiness  of  his  child, 
determined  to  turn  the  circumstance  to  hh 
own  adVailtage,  by  bartenng  Hermif(Mie*S 
hiterest  foriii>:own,  and,  when  oppoj-rnnity 
ShouUli  sanction  hispurpose,  either  to  use  thfc 
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secret  of  this  marriage  for  or  against  Giu- 
seppe, as  his  ovvn  projects  of  avarice  should 
deeni  most  beneficial ;  and  thus  determined^ 
he,  under  plausible  pretences,  obtained  the 
certificate  of  Hermione*s  marriage  from  her, 
and  learned  (as  auspicious  promise  to  his 
plans)  that  the  only  witnesses  of  it,  the  officiat- 
ing priest  and  a  friend,  were  both  silenced 
in  the  tomb,  and  all  this  unfortunate  young 
woman  obtained  by  her  confidence  in 
her  father  was,  fair  promises  of  interposition 
from  Salirabini,  and  an  increase  of  unkwnd- 
ness  and  neglect  from  her  profligate  and 
now  highly-incensed  husband,  from  whom 
Salimbini  had  promptly  hastened  to  draw 
contributions  for  the  concealment  of  his 
marriage. 

Orsino  Salimbini  had,  like  his  sister,  been 
educated  for  the  stage,  but  not,  like  h'^r, 
possessing  first-rate  talents  for  it,  he  made 
no  great  proficiency  in  the  profession  ;  and, 
dissimilar  to  her  in  the  steady  pursuit  of 
virtue  too,  although  his  heart  was  gifted 
with  many  amiable  qualities,  he  possessed 
no  stability  of  mind,  no  energy  of  character, 
to  lead  him  fron^  evil  propensities,  if  those . 
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he  associated  with  recommended  them  for 
his  adoption.  To  his  motlier  he  was  a  kind, 
dutiful,  and  atlectionate  child  ;  but  to  his 
father  he  was  so  infatuated ly  attached  by 
early  indulgence,  that  he  never  could  en- 
dure for  a  moment  to  consider  his  courses 
as  reprehensible — lookinsi^  upon  all  with  the 
eye  of  lenity  because  they  were  his  father's, 
sufferin 2:  himself  to  be  led  into  error  because 
his  f^ither  was  his  leader,  until,  tolerating 
vice,  and  following  his  gui<le  still  farther 
and  farther  into  liie  thorny  mazes  of  it,  he 
became  at  length  reconciled  by  habit  to 
what  nature  bad  not  formed  his  heart  for; 
and  when  Salimbini  was  expelled  from 
i&ociety,  Orsino  resigned  his  profession  of 
the  sock  and  buskin,  and  foHowed  the  for- 
tunes of  his  father. 

It  was  some  time  after  the  outlawry  of 
Salimbini,  and  his  establishment  in  the  forest 
of  Montalbano,  that  Giuseppe's  diabolical 
projects,  relative  to  the  extirpation  of  his 
own  race,  had  been  imparted  to  and  dis- 
cussed with  his  father-in-law;  and  imme- 
diately after  that  confidence  and  discussion 
it  was,  that  the  humanity  of  Fredricu  ex' 
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cited  the  vindictive  enmity  of  Salimbini, 
and  led  him  into  becomintv  a  more  willing 
auxiliary  in  his  undoing  than  even  his  love 
of  villany  might  have  prompted  him  to  be. 

The  father  of  Salimbini,  a  notary  at 
•Venice,  had,  by  the  unwearied  practice  of 
all  that  the  most  indefatigable  miser  ever 
pursued  to  scratch  up  wealth  by,  accumu- 
lated, in  addition  to  the  earnings  of  his 
j)rofcssion,  immense  riches,  which  he  im- 
prudently told  his  son  he  never  would  part 
with  a  shilling  of  during  his  existence ; 
when  his  son,  resolving  that  existence 
should  not  long  impede  tlie  gratification 
of  his  avarice,  planned  with  Scaltro  and 
another  of  his  band  to  possess  themselves 
of  a  rich  booty  by  the  murder  of  his  parent. 

During  the  masked  revels  of  tl,ie  carnival 
at  Venice,  Salimbini  could  partake  of  those 
dissipations  his  soul  delighted  in;  and  in 
the  midst  of  those  scenes  of  his  gay  plea- 
sures, he  determined  to  bereave  his  feeble 
parent  of  hfe.  How  Fredrico  intrepidly 
frustrated  the  perpetration  of  this  diaboli- 
cal crime  our  readers  are  already  informed 
of  i  when  the  kind^  forgiving  mercy,  of  this 
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parent  (^vho  seemed  by  the  danger  he  had 
so  providentially  escaped  to  have  all  the 
good  propensities  of  his  mind  awakened) 
must  have  converted  any  heart  but  Salini- 
bini's,  who,  severely  vvoiuuled,  was  attended 
in  his  father's  house  (where  for  some  weeks 
he  was  confined  to  his  couch)  by  the  atiec- 
tionate  care  of  the  dutiful  Heimione  and 
Orsino,  and  visited  daily  l)y  Fredrico  and 
Father  Marsilio  as  loni^  as  they  remained 
at  Venice,  vvlio  all  united  in  hopmg  that 
his  sincere  penitence  would  ensue; — tor  he 
decei^'ed  them  by  his  semblance  of  contri- 
tion, and  promises  of  a  new  life,  while,  in 
fact,  enmity  and  vengeance,  brooding  in  his 
mind  against  Fredrico,  became  each  lioin*  of 
more  prodigious  growth,  until  the  plans  he 
had  been  carefully  arranging  to  satiate  both 
were  unexpectedly  overthrown,  by  disco\er- 
ing  that  his  father  had  made  a  new  will 
since  the  dire  attempt  against  iiis  life,  in 
which  he  judiciously  guarded  against  the 
repentance  of  his  son  proving  insincere,  by 
bequeathing,  should  his  death  be  occasion- 
ed ill  any  way  but  by  the  clear  undoubted 
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visitation  of  Providence,  the  whole  of  his 
wealth,  real  and  personal,  to  Fredrico  di 
Alviano  and  to  his  heirs. 

Salinihini  was  too  penetrating  a  deve- 
loper of  characters  not  to  be  convinced  he 
itood  a  much  more  probable  chance  of  hav- 
ing liis  father's  property  restored  to  the  right 
channel  of  inluritaiice  hy  the  honour  and 
benevolence  of  Fredrico  than  by  his  heirs, 
who  miglit  not  possess  <^ie  generosity  of 
soul  that  he  unquestionably  did;  his  in- 
terest, therefore,  promptly  placed  a  decided 
neiiatixe  aoainst  Fredrico's  death  :  but  his 
vindictive  spirit,  panting  for  vengeance,  led 
him  to  (lettrmine  upon  drawing,  by  his 
artful  management,  the  unsuspecting  young 
conte  into  the  vortex,  of  his  power,  to  ruin, 
or  at  least  to  make  unhappy  ;  and  to  do 
which  his  mind,  of  capacious  villany,  led 
him  at  once  to  see  he  could  niost  speedily 
effect, through  the  schemes  of  Giuseppe,  in 
whose  affairs  he  had,  however,  resolved  only 
to  act  as  should  prove  most  consonant 
to  his  own  sordid  views  or  vindictive 
feeUngs, 
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All  these  determinations,  formed  from  the 
coo:i rations  of  his  couch  of  pain  and 
sickness,  Salimbini  had  no  opportunity  of 
disclosing  to  Scairro  and  his  other  associ- 
ates, as  none  of  them  dare  venture  to  his 
father's  house,  except  Orsino,  to  whom  lie 
feared  to  impart  any  thing  of  so  diabolical 
a  nature,  as  the  plots  forming  for  tiie  ex« 
tirpation  of  all  the  Alviano  race,  who 
impeded  Giuseppe's  succession.  Scaltro, 
theref  ;re,  left  to  liis  own  devices,  thought 
only  of  retrjbution  upon  the  head  of  Fred- 
rico,  t\)r  tVustratino-  their  diie  scheme  ao-ainst 
the  old  notary;  and,  attentive  to  all  h\s 
movements,  he  learned  the  time  of  his 
departure  from  Vt^nice,  when,  arranging  all 
with  biavos  of  a  Venetian  horde,  he  laid  a 
fell  plot  for  the  murder  of  Fredrico,  which, 
by  the  inteipositiDn  of  Heaven,  Angelina 
became  the  nieans  of  disajipomting. 

At  length  the  ahuost  perfect  recovery  of 
Salimbini  allowed  )f  his  quitting  Venice 
and  returning^  to  his  old  haunts,  and,  not- 
withstanding his  fair  proiuiscs,  to  his  old 
practices  in  the  forest  of  Montalbano; 
where,  as  time  rolled  on,  and  the  family  of 
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Alviano  removed  to  reside  entirely  at  Ros- 
sarno  castle,  he  had  frequent  opportunities 
of  holding  consultations  with  his  son-in- 
law  upon  their  meditated  purposes — as 
Giuseppe  now,  for  the  promotion  of  his 
own  desitrns,  chiefly  resided  with  his  bro- 
ther.  At  last,  matters  seemed  to  press 
for  a  speedy  catastrophe,  to  prevent  the 
union  of  Violante  with  either  of  the 
brothers.  How  to  act  being*  well  arranged 
on  the  part  of  the  assassins,  the  unfortunate 
elopement  took  place;  when,  almost  im- 
mediately at  the  same  moment,  Fredrico, 
with  a  band  of  chosen  soldiers,  took  his 
station  in  the  forest,  to  rescue  his  mther  and 
brother  from  a  party  of  inquisitors  he  had 
received  secret  information  were  Ivins:  in 
wait  to  seize  them,  for  their  meditated 
sacrilege  of  carrying  off  a  noviciate  belong- 
ing to  tlie  convent  of  Santa  Rosolia.  ' 
The  first  intention  of  Fredrico;  wlieii 
he  received  this  infimalion,  was  the  natural 
one  of  informing* his  father  a*nd  brother  of 
the  impending  danger;  but  so  completely 
had  their  minds  been  prejudiced  against 
him,   that  they  construed  every'tffort'  Ite 
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made  to  obtain  an  interview  with  either, 
as  planned  to  penetrate  their  projects  and 
subvert  them :  he  was,  in  consequence, 
shunned  by  both  with  the  most  sedulous 
care,  his  messages  treated  with  contempt, 
and  his  letters  returned  unopened.  All, 
all  irritated  the  feeling,  generous  mind,  of 
Fredrico,  and  cruelly  wounded  the  ardent 
affections  of  his  heart ;  but  still  he  resolved 
to  save  them,  although  all  that  remained  iii 
his  power  to  do,  was  to  fight  in  their  rescue, 
even  with  the  formidable  forces  of  the  dread- 
ful Inquisition. 

A  band,  therefore,  of  the  Rossarno  sol- 
diery, whom  he  had  led. to  glory  in  Pelopon- 
nesus— men  all  firmly  attached  to  him — he 
hastily  mustered,  and  sallied  forth  with  thenx 
to  brave  even  the  vengeance  of  the  holy 
office,  to  rescue  and  defend  his  parent  and 
his  brother. 

It  was  necessary  for  Giuseppe's  project 
that  Fredrico  should  be  known  to  his 
father's  household  to  have  o-one  forth  from 
the  castle  armed  that  night;  a  notice,  there- 
fore, had  been  sent  to  him,  to  apprise  hini  of 
where  the  inquisitorial  troops  were  to  take 
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their  station — who  were,  in  fact,  merely  a 
band  of  Salimbini's  men,  habited  for  the 
purpose;  while  Giuseppe  (who  was  the  re- 
gulator of  Rolando's  actions,  and,  in  con- 
sequence, of  his  father's  too)  i>;uide<t  the 
measures  of  the  fugitives,  in  conformity 
with  his  treacherous  wishes :  and,  as  his 
machinations  arranged,  Fredrico  sallied  into 
the  forest  with  his  heroes,  and  met  the  sup- 
posed force  of  the  holy  office,  whom  he 
promptly  vanquished  and  madef  prisoners. 

Fredrico  believing  he  had  warred  with  the 
dread-inspiring  synod  of  the  Inquisition, 
and  perfectly  aware  of  the  direful  danger 
he  had  involved  himself  and  faitliful  ad- 
herents in,  should  they  be  discovered  as  the 
sacrilegious  offenders,  determined  at  once  not 
to  take  his  prisoners  to  any  fastness  in 
Rossarno  castle,  to  secure. them  while  the 
fugitives  proceeded  out  of  their  reach;  but 
instructed  his  men  to  conduct  them  forth- 
with to  a  lal)\  linrhian  cave,  which  had  been 
found  beneath  the  luins  of  a  lately  dilapidat- 
ed convent,  the  clue  to  which  was  known 
to  oidy  the  immediate  neighbourhood,  in 
the    intricacies    of    which    completely    to 
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maze  them,  and  then  leave  them  at  the 
first  ray  of  morning's  dawn  to  find  their 
way  out  at  their  leisure,  unknowing  who 
had  vanquished  and  left  them  there. 

Resting  securely  upon  the  provident 
safety  of  this  measure — since  it  was  most  im- 
probable men  who,  from  the  nature  of  their 
employment,  shunned  the  face  of  day,  should 
leave  their  inquisitorial  orgies  to  explore  the 
curiosities  of  art  or  nature,  or  that  they 
should  by  inspiration  find  the  power  to 
unmaze  themselves  before  daylight  came  to 
aid  them — Fredrico  turned  his  anxious  steps 
towards  the  yo.A  he  expected  the  fugitives 
to  travel,  that  he  might,  if  they  yet  would 
listen  to  him,  apprise  them  of  the  danger 
which  awaited  them  by  pursuit  from  the 
holy  office,  should  they  make  any  delay 
whatever  on  their  route. 
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CHAPTER    XI. 


Onward  and  onward  Fredrico  wandered, 
surprised  each  new  step  he  trod  that  he 
met  no  carriage ;  and  so  continued  becairie 
the  disappointments  of  his  expectations, 
that  the  anxious  alarm  of  atiection  at 
length  supplied  him  with  wings  to  proceed; 
when,  with  the  rapidity  of  agonised  impa- 
tience, to  learn  all  which  horrid  fear  anti- 
cipated, he  rushed  forward  in  the  tortunng 
belief  of  more  parties  than  the  one  be  had 
secured  from  the  holy  office  being  stationed 
in  tlie  forest,  and  that,  while  he  fancied  he 
^as  rescuing  the  fugitives,  they  had  unde- 
fended fallen  into  the  hands  of  their  ruthless 
pursuers. 

The  night  was  unusually  dark,  and  the 
umbrageous  sliade  of  the  forest  added  to 
the  almost  impenetrable  gloom ;   and  Fre- 
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drico,  ere  he  ,could  distinguish  any  object, 
became  nearly  distracted  with  vvell-foun-ded 
apprehensions  :  or  when,  preceded  by  the 
appalling  sounds  of  clanging  arms,  of 
horses'  footfalls,  and  voices  in  contention, 
objects  broke  dimly  on  his  eager  sight, 
nothing  appeared  but  to  augment  the  agony 
of  his  terrors.  From  the  opacity  which 
obscured  the  visual  ray  from  clear  percep- 
tion, lie  could  not,  all  at  once,  give  ac- 
curate forms  to  the  dark  bodies  that  flirted 
before  a  more  transparent  back-ground ; 
but  soon,  from  the  intensity  of  his  eager 
gaze,  he  distinguished  a  carriage  stationary, 
and  several  men  engaged  in  serious  contest. 

In  the  indiscriminatingly  atramentous 
aspect  of  all,  Fredrico  belieid  no  clue  to  dis- 
tinguish those  he  sought ;  but,  in  the  im- 
petuosity of  his  feelings,  he  intrepidly 
rushed  forward,  exclaiming, 

"  My  father !  my  brother !  oh,  wJiere, 
where  are  ye  ? " 

The  tones  of  anguished  solicitude  in 
which  he  uttered  this  enquiry,  sounded  at 
once  to  the  heart  of  Conte  di  Alviano  and 
Ptolando,   conviction   of  Fiedricos  attach- 
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ment  to  them  ;  and,  In  one  instant,  the 
father* and  two  sons  were  fighting  side  by 
side  —  for  hfe  the  conte  and  Rolando 
conibatted,  and  Fredrico  in  defense  of 
them. 

The  conflict  was  fierce  and  terrible,  for 
the  odds  were  fearful  :  at  length,  the  conte 
received  a  deep  flesh  wound  ;  his  exclama- 
tion informed  Fredrico  of  the  disaster. 

"  Rolando,  our  father  bleeds  1 "  he  cried. 

Instantly  the  brothers  closed,  with  their 
backs  to  their  father;  and,  with  impetuous 
valour,  yet  intrepid  dexterity,  parried  every 
thrust,  and  aiming  invincible  strokes  in 
defense  of  their  parent,  with  a  firmness,  a 
force,  an  unfaltering  prowess,  that  told  at 
once,  it  was  *  victory  or  death.' 

But  neither  was  decreed  them. — A  loud 
whistle  called  off  the  ruffians  who,  clad  as 
soldiers  of  the  Inquisition,  had  be^n  attack- 
ing them,  commissioned,  for  the  completion 
of  Giuseppe's  plots,  to  murder  Conte  di 
Alviano  and  his  elder  son ;  while,  to  turn 
suspicion  of  the  dire  deed  effectually  from 
him,  he  wished  the  life  of  Fredrico  to  be 
then  spared,  whom  he  meant  to  arraign  for 


167 

their  murder ;  when,  by  his  condemnation 
and  execution,  the  dfnd)!e  advantage  would 
accrue,  of  rem.oving  Fredrico  effectually, 
and  successfully  turning  the  eye  of  suspicion 
from  Guiseppe  as  tlie  ruthless  homicide. 

In  their  calculations,  however,  they  had 
never  reckoned  upon  Fredrico's  being  so 
soon  disenoaged  from  the  employment  they 
had  elsevv  here  assigned  him  ;  for  the  band 
he  WIS  trepanned  out  to  encounter,  had  re- 
ceived orders,  after  a  feint  of  resistance,  to 
take  Fredrico  and  his  party  prisoneis,  and 
then  to  separate  tliem,  to  detain  tlie  soldiers 
in  one  of  their  caverns  for  some  hours,  but 
to  favour  Conte  Fredrico's  escape  towards 
morning,  as  his  being  seen  roving  in  the 
forest  at  early  dawn  might  prove  favour- 
able to  their  machinations :  however,  the 
valour  of  the  young  conte  and  his  soldiers 
reversed  the  order  of  events ;  and  he  ap- 
pearing where  he  was  not  expected,  com- 
pelled Salinibini  to  call  off  his  bravos, 
whilst  he  should  plan  some  method  of  se- 
parating Fredrico  from  Conte  di  Alviano 
and  Rolando,  while  their  murder  should  be 
perpetrated. 
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The  moment  the  ruffians,  in  obedience 
to  the  signal  of  command,  retreated,  the 
two  dutiful  sons  of  Conte  di  Alviano  bore 
their  father  in  their  arms  to  the  carriaoe, 
in  hopes  of  receiving  succour  from  the  at- 
tendants, who  had  remained  with  it  to 
protect  Lady  Violante;  but  dreadful  was 
their  dismay  on  finding,  wlien  they  reached 
it,  not  only  every  attendant,  but  the  horses, 
and,  alas !  Lady  Violante  herself,  all  va- 
nished. 

Now,    no  longer  did  the   voice  of  filial 
duty  or  affection  sound  in  the  ears  of  Ro- 
lando;   love  alone  took   possession  of  his 
soul ;  and,  in  all  the  frantic  impetuosity  of 
despair,  he  broke  from  his  father  and  bro- 
thers  detaining   grasp,    their  prayers   and 
supplications   to   stay,    and    wildly   rushed 
forth  in  pursuit  of  the  adored  of  his  heart, 
whom  he  little  doubted  the  Inquisition  had 
taken  prisoner,  and  ruthlessly  led  away  to 
tortures,  which,  in  the  ardor  of  his  feelings, 
l)e  resolved  to  share. 

Conte  di  Alviano,  almost  distracted  at  the 
obstinate  and  hazardous  departure  of  Ro- 
lando, was  now  left  to  the  sole  care  of  his 
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younger  son,  wlio  was  anxiously  striving 
lo  mitigate  his  father's  apprehensions  for  liis 
brother's  safety,  by  the  semblance  of  cheer- 
ing hopes  liis  own  almost  bursting  heart 
found  no  shelter  for;  and  aiming,  by  the 
aid  of  his  liaiulkerchief,  to  stanch  his 
father's  wound,  which  bled  profusely;  when 
suddenly  a  man  rushed  from  behind  a  tree, 
and  who  was  directing  liis  unsheathec} 
dagger  to  the  bosom  of  Contc  di  Alviano, 
as  he  leaned  against  tlie  carriage  for  sup- 
port, when  the  conte  saw  the  preparing 
stroke  in  time  to  prevent  it;  and  with  dex-* 
terity  he  wrested  the  stiletto  from  the  hand 
that  held  it,  and  with  impetuosity  plunged 
it  into  the  assassin's  bosom  wiUi  an  instan- 
taneous effect  that  silenced  hiir.  iV)r  ever. 

The  before  impenetrable  darkness  of  the 
ni^ht  had  for  some  moments  bcx^n  vieldiuo-, 
in  a  trivial  degree,  to  the  feeble  efforts  of  a 
waning  moon,  in  its  l;ist  faint  rays  of  ex- 
istence; so  that  now  it  was  just  become 
sufficiently  light  to  give  some  more  certain 
powers  of  discernment :  and  now,  as  the 
fathiCr  and  son  gazed  in  pity  on  the  f<iileii 
man  at  their  feet,    in    the    horrid    dismay 
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of  inevitable  destruction,  tliey  beheld  the 
slain  clad,  not  as  a  soldier  of  the  Inquisition, 
but  as  an  inquisitor  himself! 

Instant  flight  was  all  that  now  remained 
in  possibility,  they  believed,  to  save  them 
from  the  dread  vengeance  of  the  holy  synod 
for  such  a  dire  sacrilege;  and  the  conte, 
remembering  some  cavern  chambers  be- 
neath his  library,  formed  in  antecedent 
times  for  the  security  of  the  treasure  and 
helpless  part  of  the  family  from  the  fury 
of  the  invading  barbarism,  in  that  period  of 
direful  horrors  which  intervened  between 
the  death  of  Theodosius  the  Great  and  the 
establishment  of  the  Lombards  in  Italy  (for 
even  so  ancient  was  the  site  o£.the  castle  of 
Rossarno),  the  secret  of  which,  from  ancient 
usage,  for  the  preservation  of  that  security, 
became  an  heirloom  sort  of  segreta,  con- 
.iided  only  to  the  lord  of  the  domain  by  the 
trusty  senechal,  they  hastened  to  them  as  ra- 
pidly as  apprehension  could  wing  their 
flight,  and  where  tliey  foiud  safe  refuge 
for  a  night  of  dire  anxiety :  but  at  early 
dawn  tlie  agonised  alarm  of  Fredrico  for 
Lis  brother's  fate,  and  for  his  fathers  still 
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undressed  wound,  led  him  forth  to  seek 
the  monk  INIarsilio  at  Santo  Stefano's,  to 
confide  their  distress  to  him,  and  gain,  by  ' 
his  means,  assistance  for  the  conte ;  and 
scarcely  had  he  cleared  the  outworks  of 
the  subterraneous  passage  which  led  from 
the  cavern  chambers  his  father  inhabited 
into  the  forest,  when,  to  his  great  discom- 
fiture, he  encountered  Salimbini. 

Well  Fredrico  knew  this  man  was  an 
outlaw,  and  that,  therefore,  he  must  live 
in  the  wild  haunts  of  forests,  out  of  the 
society  of  honourable  men ;  but  he  knew 
not,  until  this  moment,  that  his  own 
neighbourhood  afforded  him  shelter :  but, 
believing  in  the  sincerity  of  the  semblance 
of  contrition  he  had  worn  at  V^enice,  he 
neither  feared  nor  shunned  him. 

The  o-reetino's  of  Salimbini  seemed  cordial 
ones  ;  for,  well  versed  in  the  arts  of  dissi- 
mulation, he  could  at  will  assume  the  form 
of  ingenuity,  Fredrico  replied  to  his  cour- 
tesy and  expressions  of  gratitude  with  ci- 
vility ;  but,  too  much  absorpt  by  the  tor- 
turing anxiety  of  his  own  situation  to 
bestow  time  on  others,    he    was    hastily 
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'moving  away,  but  the  persevenni.v  Salimbini 
soon  transfixed  him  with  anticipating 
horror,  exclaiming — 

*'  Nay,  stay  a  moment,  my  preserver 
from  perdition  !  iW  the  unfortunate  stains 
upon  your  clothes,  I  perceive  the  stories 
already  in  circaktion  are  not  unfounded. 
Can  I  prove  of  service  to  you? — command 
me,  if  I  can." 

Fredrico  looked  on  liis  clothes,  and  was 
electrified  ; — they  were  stained  by  blood  from 
his  father's  wound  :  yet,  how  could  he  ac- 
count for  the  stains,  without  acknowledging 
tliey  had  dared  to  contend  with  the  torces 
of  the  holy  Inquisition  ? 

"  I  see  your  embarrassment,  conte,"  con- 
tinued the  subtle  Salimbini:  "you  fear  to 
confide  in  me  your  having  fought  with  the 
forces  of  the  holy  office  last  night;  and 
that,  by  the  hand  of  your  father,  a  high 
mquisitor  was  slain  !  " 

The  most  horroiised  expression  stole  over^ 
the  countenance  of  Fredrico,   and  the  ap'-j 
prehensions  he  entertained  for  his  parent's! 
life  taught  his  knees  to  smite  each  other 
'tut  Salimbiui  wanted  not  these  testimonies 


^}f  what  he  bad  asserted,  since  one  of  hi^ 
established  spies  bad  never  lost  sight  of  the 
conte  and  his  son  from  the  moment  of 
Salimbuii's  whistle,  until  they  entered  Ros- 
sarno  o-roiinds  thvbuoh  a  door  which  shut 
him  out  from  farther  pursuit. 

"  Your  countenance  would  betray  you  to 
me,"  Salimbini  added,  with  a  friendly 
smile,  "did  I  require  proof  of  the  distress- 
ing facts ;  but  there  was  a  witness,  who 
observed  the  whole  transaction. — A  man, 
returning  late  from  Florence,  beheld  the 
inquisitorial  force  dispersing  in  parties 
through  the  forest,  when,  alarmed  for  his 
own  safety,  which  he  feared  mio-ht  be  en- 
dangcred,  were  he  discovered  there  by  any 
of  them,  he  providentially  mounted  a  tree, 
where  he  remained  in  close  concealment; 
and  from  whence  he  beheld  the  stopping  of 
the  carriage,  and  the  contest  that  ensued  ; 
and  upon  the  dispersion  of  the  troop,  he 
ventured  down,  and  was  proceeding  on, 
when  your,  your  father,  and  brother's  ap- 
proach to  the  carriage  arrested  his  progress^ 
and,  sheltered  from  your  observation  by  the 
boll  of  a  tree,   he  beheld  the  fatal  catas" 
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trophe  of  the  inquisitor's  fall :  ami  full  well 
this  man  knows  you  all,  for  he  happens  to 
be  Rialto,  the  confidential  servant  of  your 
uncle." 

The  almost  annihilated  hope  of  Fredrico 
began  again  to  renovate  at  this  latter  in- 
formation, since  well  he  knew  that  gra- 
titude ought  to  attach  this  man,  Rialto,  to 
his  father ;  and,  therefore,  he  doubted  not 
that  his  evidence  would  never  appear 
against  him  :  but  this  expectation  from  the 
influence  of  gratitude,  Salimbini  quicklj 
destroyed. — 

**  Gratitude  has  no  power  over  this 
man's  mind,"  said  Salimbini ;  "  for  even  now 
1  left  him  at  my  dwelling,  talking  largely 
of  all  he  purposes  to  do,  when  enriched  by 
the  rewards  he  is  to  obtain  for  his  disco- 
veries  from  the  holy  office But  look  not 

thus  dismayed,  dear  coute  !  Let  me  prove, 
at  least,  that  the  influence  of  gratitude  is 
not  extinct  in  the  human  breast : — you  saved 
me  from  perdition,  by  rescuing  my  parent 
from  my  iinpious  hand ;  and  I,  in  return, 
will  save  your  parent  for  you,  if  prowess 
and  address  can  do  it. 
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*^  But,  to  give  you  confidence  in  my  pro- 
fession, I  must  submit  to  the  humiliation  of 
confessing,  that,  although  my  contrition  is 
sincere,  1  am  yet,  per  force,  in  a  most  un- 
worthy situation  ;  for  it  is  no  easy  task  for 
a  man  to  break  from  associates  into  whose 
power  lie  has  unwittingly  thrown  himself: 
but,  although  abhorring  the  profession  I 
am  engaged  in,  I  must  extricate  myself 
from  it  with  the  most  judicious  caution^  or 
my  life  would  fall  a  sacrifice ;  and  though 
now  as  languid  in  the  cause  as  repugnance 
to  dishonourable  deeds  can  make  me,  I  still 
am  compelled  (until  a  favourable  oppor- 
tunity is  afforded  to  me  of  relinquishing  it) 
to  act  the  forced  part  of  a  captain  of  ban- 
ditti  You  start  in   horror;    but  well  for 

you,  I  trust,  will  prove  the  continuance  of 
this  com  pulsatory  profession,  as  I  hope  I 
may  be  enabled  to  manage  by  it  for  the 
insurance  of  your  safety. 

*'  The  banditti  of  the  forest  will  not  fare 
much  the  worse  in  the  public  estimation, 
for  the  death  of  this  incpiisitor  being  added 
by  suspicion  to  their  list  of  crimes.^— I  will 
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commune  with  my  first-lieutenant  upon  the 
subject  of  this  rather  diiiicult  arrangement; 
and  do  you  meet  me  here  at  evening's  close, 
to  learn  the  result  of  my  consultation.. ..But, 
for  Heaven's  sake !  my  dear,  my  amiable 
preserver!  change  your  clothes  without 
delay,  for  this  unfortunate  affray  must  teach 
you  the  wariness  even  of  a  brigand." 
-  Fredrico,  full  of  gratitude  for  the  offered 
services  of  this  man  to  secure  his  parents 
safety,  was  not  slow  in  suitable  acknow- 
ledgments; and  Salimbini,  affecting  the 
haste  ^f  zeal,  now  quickly  terminated  the 
conference;  when  Fredrico,  all  apprehension 
for  his  father's  hfe,  in  each  way  it  was  me- 
naced, flew  on  the  wings  of  filial  affection 
to  the  monastery,  not  once  regarding  the 
pnident  admonition  of  Salimbini  to  change 
his  clothes,  in  his  speed  to  obtain  surgical 
aid  ;  and  not  until  after  he  had  met  two  fo- 
resters, and  perceived  the  second  of  them 
standing  to  gaze  at  his  haggard  looks  and 
imbued  clothes,  did  he  recollect  the  advice 
of  the  brigand ;  but  it  was  then  too  late, 
for  be  had  rung  at  the  convent  gate,  the 
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porter  had  come  forth,  and  \v^^s,  witli  the 
peasant,  staring  in  full  dismay  at  the  in* 
finitely  more  tlismayed  Fredrico. 

.  Furtiniatelv  for  Frech'ico,  Father  Marsilio 
was  at  Jiome,  and  soon  lie  conv.eyed  to  the 
bosom  of  this  attached  friend  a  considerable 
portion  of  the  anguish  which  filled  his  own; 
but,  in  the  consternation,  the  good  monlt 
felt  he  could  not  counsel;  all  he  could  do 
was  to  weep  and  tremble,  to  pray  for  suc- 
cour, and  anticipate  all  the  direful  horrors 
of  an  auto  de  fh.  Luckily,  like  many  bro- 
thers of  the  cowl,  Marsilio  understood 
something  of  the  art  of  surgery  ;  and  as,  in 
the  perilous  situation  the  conte  stood,  re- 
lative tu  the  slain,  incjuisitor,  it  was  unsafe 
to  admit  any  but  a  well-tried  friend  to  his 
place  of  refuge,  Father  Islarsilio  alone  ac- 
companied Fredrico  to  the  retreat  of  Conte 
di  Alviano,  bearing  Vv'ith  him  every  neces- 
sary application ;  and  soon,  from  the  dress- 
ing of  his  wound,  the  conte  derived  con- 
siderable relief. 

This  operation  ended,  thesetthree  attached 
friends  entered  upon  a  serious  consultation 
lelative  to  the  plaus  tp  he-pursued  for  the 
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most  effectual  security  of  the  conte,  when 
they  were  unanimous  in  considering  it  ex- 
pedient for  him  to  remain  in  his  present 
retreat,  until  something  more  decisive,  re- 
lative to  the  possible  consequences  of  the 
inquisitor's  death,  could  be  ascertained;  and, 
above  all  things,  to  allow  the  contessa  to 
remain  in  her  belief  of  her  husband  being 
on  his  road  to  France,  to  witness  the  nup- 
tials of  Rolando,  until  something  could  be 
effected  to  avert  the  impending  evil. 

As  the  good  monk  promised  to  remain 
with  his  father>  Fredrico,  all  anguished  so- 
licitude for  the  fate  of  Rolando,  quitted  the 
cavern  chambers,  and  proceeded  to  his 
dressing-room,  where  he  changed  his  clothes, 
and  threw  them,  stained  with  his  father's 
blood,  (as  he  afterwards  did  those  Conte  di 
Alviano  had  worn),  into  a  wardrobe,  which 
he  thought  no  one  would  dare  to  open  or 
inspect. 

In  all  the  distraction  of  fraternal  alarm, 
"which  each  fleeting  moiwent  augmented 
with  increased  persuasion  of  Rolando's 
danger,  Fredrico  ranged  the  forest  far  and 
wide,   and  sought  at  evQry  post-house  at 
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Florence  intelligence  of  him,  as  minutely 
as  prudence,  in  fear  of  implicating  him  ia 
the  forest  catastrophe,  would  admit  of — but 
without  success,  no  tidings  could  he  obtain; 
nor  did  he  relinquish  his  agonised  search 
until  alarms  for  his  father's  safety,  from 
having  no  skilful  surgical  aid,  led  him  back 
to  Rossarno,  where  he  found  his  unfor- 
tunate pa^ent  as  well  as  the  anguish  of  his 
mind  would  admit  of,  and  who  had  been 
much  recruited  by  some  refreshment  the 
good  Marsilio  had  contrived  to  convey  from 
San  Stefano's  to  him  :  and,  after  remaining 
some  time  to  console  his  almost  distracted 
father  by  his  presence,  Fredrico  sall'ed 
forth  again,  having  only,  since  the  preced- 
ing day,  triken  of  sustenance  one  cup  of 
milk,  which  he  obtained  at  a  shepherds 
cot  in  the  forest,  on  his  return  from 
Florence. 

True  to  his  appointment,  Salimbini  met 
Iiim  at  the  nominated  hour  and  place;  and 
who,  the  instant  he  beheld  Fredrico,  flew 
towards  him  with  every  appearance  of  the 
most  friendly  interest  and  feeling  agi- 
tation.— 
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"  Oh !  coiite,  conte  I  my  preserver !  my 
friend!"  he  exclaimed,  "this  is,  filas!  I 
fear,  a  iiiost  fatal,  fatal  business !.... The  in- 
quisitor slain  is  of  the  very  fiist  conse- 
quence—  an  abate  of  a  Dominican  convent 
at  Bellono — and  going  out  on  some  import- 
ant mission  to  the  holy  land  ;  was  journey- 
ing through  the  forest,  to  visit  some  re- 
latives ere  he  took  his  departure  for  Pales- 
tine, when  some  of  my  people  unfortun- 
ately attacked  him,  from  whom  he  escapes! ; 
and  seeking  his  carriage  fron^  which  he  had 
been  dragged,  and  mistaking,  in  the  dark- 
ness of  the  night,  your  father's  for  iiis  own, 
and  you  and  the  conte  for  bravos  rifling  it, 
he,  under  that  impression,  rushed  foi^vard 
to  save  his  property,  by  aiming  at  dispatch- 
ing one  or  both  of  you.  When  you  left 
liim,  he  had  only  swooned  in  anguish;  but 
from  the  exertions  of  Rialto,  who  flew  to 
})!S  assistance  the  moment  you  departed,  his 
functions  were  restored  for  the  mere  pur- 
pose, as  it  seemed,  to  announce  his  name^ 
and  all  that  I  iiave  related ;  for  scarcely 
had  he  done  so,  when  lie  closed  his  eyes  in 
everlasting  sleep :.... and    that  iiaruc,    alas.  I 
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alas !  most  feeling,  most  excellent  youn^^ 
man!  it  will  rend  your  heart  to  hear !..., But 
you  must  know  it; — and  these  pajjers  I  have 
brouglu  you^  taken  hy  my  people  with  their 
booty  fVon«  him,  will  siihstantiate  his 
identity  ; — ii  was,  alas  I  Michadlno  di  Lan- 
tiamo ! " 

Able  in  tlie  delineation  of  sorrow's  suffer- 
ino-s  must  tiie  historian  be,  who  could  invQ 
any  adequate  idea  of  tlie  feelings  of  Fre- 
drico  at  this  moment.  Mifhaehno  di  Lau- 
ciamo  was  his  motliCr's  iiiatcrnal  uncle — he 
who  had  been  the  tender  parent  of  her 
orphan  slate,  had  rearctl  and  educated  her 
with  a  Mei'tor's  judgr-  cut,  but  v/ith  a 
father's  fond  ^flection  ;  wiio,  in  return, 
was  adored  by  her,  loved  witli  tihal  ten- 
derness by  her  child,  auci  venerated  and 
esteemed,  in  an  eminent  degree,  by  Coute 
di  Alviano. 

Dreadfully  fell  the  stroke  ot"  this  intelli- 
gence upon  the  shivering  heart  of  poor 
Fredrico.  Here  was  angsdsl], — here  was 
despair  ;  for  here  was  no  hope--  no  consola- 
tion. He  wept  the  tenderest  tears  of  sorrow^ 
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for  Ills  murdeiecl  uncle;  but  tlie  drops  were 
of  convulsive  anguish  that  fell  for  his  pa- 
rents ; — one  of  whom  had,  in  stahhinir  the 
uncle  of  the  other,  plunged  the  barbed  shaft 
witli  more  envenomed  agony  of  suffering 
into  the  gentle  bosom  of  the  wife  he  adored. 
Salimbini  strove,  with  all  the  magic  of 
bis  wonderous  art,  to  console  Fredrico  ;  but 
vain  was  every  effort.  His  father,  suffering 
all  the  diie  tortures  of  inquisitorial  ven- 
geance for  the  murder  of  his  uncle  (for  al- 
though it  was  done  in  self-defense,  that 
dread  synod  would  deem  it  still  sacrilege, 
and  punish  it  accordingly) — his  mother 
dying  of  a  heart  broken  by  two-fold  calamity 
• — were  the  maddening  images  present  to  his 
anguislied  fancy ;  nor  did  self-upbraiding 
omit  its  pangs  of  infliction,  since  Fredrico 
arraigned  himself  as  the  cause  of  all,  by 
having  committed  the  rashness  of  liberating 
Violante  from  lier  convent :  and  so  heart- 
rending appeared  the  anguished  grief  of 
poor  Fredrico,  that  Salimbini,  who  had 
never  conceived  the  virtuous  passions  were 
60  pov/erful,  began  to  apprehend  that  there 
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were  other  modes  of  killing  besides  those 
usually  practised  by  banditti,  and  that  he 
should  lose  this  victim  to  his  vengeance. 

At  length,  it  all  at  once  entered  Fre* 
drico's  mind,  that  he  would  go  antl  pay 
the  last  tribute  of  dutv,  alas  !  now  left  him 
to  perform,  for  his  dear,  his  reverend 
uncle — to  weep^over  his  corse,  and  pray  for 
his  soul's  repose:  but  this,  Salinibini,  fur 
motives  more  conclusive  than  his  victim 
was  then  aware  of,  strenuously  opposed ; 
and  so  very  plausibly  and  forcibly  did  he 
portray  the  dangers  which  might  menace 
the  safety  of  Conte  di  Alviano  by  such  an 
imprudent  indulgence  of  affection,  that 
Fredrico,  alarmed  for  his  father,  acquiesced. 

*'  You  see,  my  dear,  my  interesting  pre- 
server," the  subtle  traitor  added,  "  that  as 
all  our  present  hopes  so  materially  depend 
upon  the  concealment  of  this  unfortunate 
death,  until  we  can  accomplish  the  at- 
chievement  of  either  winning  or  terrifying 
this  most  communicative  miscreant,  Rialto, 
into  silence — whom  I  have  contrived  to 
retain  in  safe  custody — you  must  do  vio- 
lence to  those  exquisite  feelings  of  yours. 
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and  strive  to  veil  your  sorrows  from  every 
eye:   for  if  you  are  seen  in  grief,   the  cause 
will   naturaily  be  enquired   into;  and   then, - 
have    you   any    plausible   cause    ready    to 
assign?" 

Mucli  more  apparently  friendly  advice 
Sidimbini  bestowed  upon  Fredrico ;  ar- 
ranged Nvith  him  for  every  possible  respect 
being  paid  to  tlie  unfortunate  Michaelino's 
remains — at  least  all  ^'hicli  a  secret  inter* 
ment  in  consecrated  ground  wo^dd  permit  a 
priest  belonging  to  the  banditti  to  yield* 
and,  with  many  fair  promises  of  effectually 
serving  him,  and  after  an  appointment  for 
the  ensuing  night,  lie  bade  adieu  to  Fre- 
drico, who,  with  a  heart  heavily  laden  by 
anguish,  reentered  his  father's  castle. 

It  was  impossible  for  Fredrico  to  conceal 
from  his  father  the  dreadful  intelligence  he 
had  received  from  Salimbini,  and  still  more 
difficult*  for  us  to  d<f scribe  the  horrible  dis- 
tress its  communication  plunged  the  dis- 
tracted cpnte  into ;  but  after  the  first  over- 
whelipjng  torrent  of  anguish,  at  having  be- 
reaved the  succouring  parent  of  his  Zarina 
of  life,  <  was  hushed :  sufficiently  to  .  ajniit 
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any  Reeling  for  self-preservation  to  find  In- 
fluence, he  well  remembered  the  elder  bro* 
ther  of  Michaelino,  the  Conle  di  Zevio,  was 
of  a  vindictive  spirit — a  zealous  bigot, 
fondly  attached  to  his  amiable  brother,  and 
already  (from  some  very  trivial  offense)  a 
determined  enemy  to  him.  Every  thing, 
therefore,  he  had  to  dread  from  the  veu- 
seance  and  malice  of  Conte  di  Zevio;  and 
his  only  hope  resting  upon  tlie  secresy  of 
the  babbling  Rialto  and  the  friendship  of  a 
brigand,  no  wonder  that  he  sunk  at  once 
into  all  the  gloomy  foreboding  of  despair. 

It  now  appeared,  to  the  little  council 
of  the  cavern  chambers,  more  eligible  than 
ever,  for  Conte  di  Alviano  to  remain  in 
the  safe  asylum  he  had  fortunately  flown 
to ;  and  who  evinced  such  anguish  at  the 
idea  of  being  known  to  his  Zarlna  as  the 
murderer  of  her  parental  uncle — even  more 
than  he  betrayed  at  the  idea  of  suffering  for 
his  unfortunate,  though  necessary,  impulse 
of  self-defense — that  poor  Fredrico  was 
almost  at  his  wits'  ends  to  find  out  methods 
still  more  effectually  to  secure  the  retreat  of 
his  father  as  an  impenetrable  secret  from 


185 

Tier :  and  while  arranging,  with  the  good 
Marsilio,  for  every  .thing  affection  and  in- 
genuity could  devise  for  the  comfort  and 
security  of  his  parent,  he  promptly  per- 
ceived that  hut  Httle  of  the  former  could  be 
attended  to,  lest  it  should  too  much  endan- 
ger the  latter ;  and  in  dreadful  anguish  of 
heart  were  passed  the  nights  and  days  of 
poor  Fredrico,  participating  in  the  direful 
woes  which  agonised,  the  terrible  dangers 
that  threatened  one  parent,  and  in  painful 
task  concealing  all  from  the  other ;  and 
ad<lcd  to  all,  was  the  fearful  suspense  he  yet 
was  in  relative  to  the  fate  of  his  beloved 
brother,  whom,  torturing  to  his  heart,  his 
father's  danger  precluded  the  possibility  of 
his  going  far  distant  to  seek,  while  fear  of 
ini])licating  Rolando  restrained  all  open 
enquiries  for  him.  But  still  each  day  he 
wandered  forth  for  many  hours  in  secret, 
hopeless,  anguished  search  of  Rolando,  en- 
countering from  former  friends,  and  even 
satellites,  receding  coolness  or  supercilious 
scorn,  w  hich  with  surprise  he  beheld,  but, 
in  the  distraction  of  his  sorrows,  bestowed 
no    thought     on    present    resentment,    or 
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explanation  of  such  apparently  inexplicable 
conduct. 

But  soon  an  explanation,  replete  with 
horror,  was  given  to  his  astonished  ear. 
Giuseppe,  who  had  been  absent  from  the 
castle  since  the  time  of  the  elopement  of  the 
fugitives,  returned  at  length,  and,  with  the 
air  of  a  man  distracted  by  dire  affliction,  he 
presented  himself  before  Zarina — with  whom 
Fredrico  then  was,  enduring  the  difficult 
and  painful  conflict  of  veiling  the  pangs 
which  rent  his  heart  from  his  tenderly  ob* 
servant  mother — and,  without  one  mitigating 
prelude  of  humanity,  at  once  accused  Fre- 
drico of  the  murder  of  Conte  di  Alviano  and 
Rolando,  which  Salimbini  had  informed 
him  had  been  perpetrated  according  to  his 
own  instructions. 

Such  intellio'ence,  sobarbarouslvannounc- 
ed,  annihilated  for  many  days  the  senses  of 
the  contessa  ;  and  during  this  deprivation  of 
her  sorrow-chased  reason,  in  defiance  of 
Fredrico's  solemn  protestations  of  his  inno- 
cence, his  firm  efforts  to  remain  with  his 
mother  until  the  restoration  of  her  senses 
should   yield    human   opportunity    to   con- 
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Viiicc  her  he  Avas  calumniated,  Giuseppe, 
assuming  the  authority  of  virtue  over  vice, 
used  the  force  of  violence,  wliich  one  un- 
armed man  could  not  contend  with,  and 
had  him  dragged  from  her;  for  the  blood- 
stained garments  of  Fredrico — his  own  re- 
markable dagger,  found  in  the  heart  of  a 
man  clad  in  the  identical  clothes  Conte  di 
Alviano  had  worn  when  he  left  his  castie — 
with  the  fragments  of  Rolando's  dress — were 
now  produced,  and,  subtly  combined  by 
Giuseppe  with  the  presumptive  evidence 
he  had  collected,  appeared  in  such  clear 
proof  of  ^Fredrico's  guilt,  that,  condemned 
by  all,  he  was  no  longer  considered  aa 
object  of  universal  respect  and  love. 
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CHAPTER    XII. 


TiiEDRico,    full  of  painful   iadignation   at 
such  unjust  and  terrible  avspersion — oppres*seJ 
bv  aiio'uishecl  2:rief  at  tlie  state  liis  beloved 
mother  was  reduced  to  by  such  a  dialjolical 
fabrication,  and  at    the  testimony  thus  in- 
contestibly    produced    of    the    undoubted 
murder  of  his  tenderly  loved  l}rolher — hor- 
rorised  by  an   accusation   whicli   lie  could 
not  effectually   refute  without  endano-erinir 
the  safety  of  his  father,   and  shrinking  from 
the  idea  of  adding  to  that  father's  atftiction 
by  this  new  source  of  wol?  and  unforeseen 
misfortune — wandered  about  the  forest  in  a 
state    little    short    of    the    distraction    qf 
despair,  until  the  moment  anived  for  ful- 
filling an  appointment  witli  Salinibini. 

But  from  Salimbini  lie  had  no  consolation 
to  receive;  that  wretch  came  fitighted  with 
new  wounds  from  barbed  misfortune  for  his 


190 

heart,  in  the  terrible  information  of  Rial  to 
having  absconded  from  his  fortress,  leaving 
no  clue  behind  him  of  the  place  of  his  de- 
stination ;  in  short,  no  trace  seemed  remain- 
ing of  Rial  to,  but  that  marked  out  by  every 
well-founded  apprehension  of  alarm  for  the 
menaced  safety  of  Conte  di  Alviano. 

Several  hours  were  now  passed  by  Fre- 
drico  in  anguished  consultation  with  Salim- 
bini,  who  strongly  advised  him  to  adopt  the 
plan  suggested  by  his  own  filial  piety,  of 
enduring  the  direful  stigma  of  a  homicide, 
and  even  to  stand  his  trial  for  the  imputed 
crimes,  which,  from  his  management,  through 
experience,  should  never  be  substantiated 
against  him  ;  and  which  would  also  effectu- 
ally preserve  Conte  di  Alviano  from  every 
danger  (by  his  thus  supposed  death),  until, 
at  least,  the  intentions  of  the  miscreant 
Rial  to  disclosed  themselvTS. 

Yet  not  even  in  this  mind-weakening 
moment  of  affliction  could  the  wily  Salim- 
bini  beguile  Fredrico  of  the  secret,  of  where 
his  father's  retreat  was  to  be  found  ;  for 
that  important  knowledge  the  affectionate 
son,  watchful  of  all  that  could  menace  his 
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from  every  being,  save  those  already  en- 
trusted through  necessity  with  it ;  namely, 
the  old  attached  -senechal,  Father  Marsilio, 
and  the  prior  of  San  Stefano's,  from  the 
latter  of  whom  they  had  found  only  they 
could  obtain  food  for  the  conte,  without 
awakening  suspicion  :  but  although  irritated 
to  further  malice  by  this  contumacy,  in  not 
revealing  the  spot  of  his  father's  asylum, 
Salimbini  parted  from  Fredrico  with  new 
protestations  of  friendship  and  active  zeal  to 
serve  him. 

In  conformity  to  this  nij^ht's  arrano-ements, 
Fredrico  shaped  his  course  of  action.  On  the 
following  day  he  proceeded  to  Florence  to 
give  himself  into  the  hands  of  justice,  for 
crimes  which  public  clamour  only  accused 
liim  of  (for  Salinibini,  careful  of  his  own 
interest  in  Fredrico's  life,  was  manceuvrinir 
indefatigably  to  postpone  Giuseppe's  ar- 
raignment of  lii.m);  where  he  wds  attended 
by  the  prior  of  San  Stefaao's,  who  v;ith 
some  difticuhy,  a^-  the  case  was  murder,  was 
permitted  to  give  bail  for  his  appearance  oa 
the  day  appointed  for  his  trial:  and  from 


192  ^        - 

that  period  Freclrico,  in  all  the  heroism  of 
fihal    virtue,  coniiiicnced   his  heart-rending 
submission    to    every    liuniiliation    he   was 
doomed  to  meet   with,   as   a  suspected   par- 
ricide and  fratricide ;  and   soon,   to  add  to 
the  calanuties  of  liis  afflictions,  he  found,  as 
his  mother's  grief  and  horror-chased  senses 
feebly  returned,  that  she  strongly  imbibed 
each  dire   behef  and   prejudice  against  him 
which   Giuseppe,   and   Jiis    artful    emissary 
Elouisa  (who   was  just  then   introduced  by 
lier  o'uardian  as  an  inmate  of  Rossarno,  as  a 
tender  companion  for   the  sorrowing  con- 
tessa),  could,  through  their  artifices,  insinu- 
ate into  her  mind :  while  he  was  vet  Avith- 
held  from  making  his  heart-rived  motlier  a 
participator  in  all  his  important  secrets,  by 
the  express  command  of  his   fatlier,    vvho 
preferred    inflicting     the     gentler     sorrow 
upon  his  Zarina's  heart — of  weeping  for  his 
death,  than  the  horrorised  anguish  of  k no w- 
his:  that  he  vet   was  alive,    and  liable  to 
suffer  a  torturing  exit  for  the  murder  of  her 
parent,  Michaelino. 

And    from    this    period   too,     the    subtle 
traitor  Salimbini,  joying  in  the  mental  tor- 
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tures  be  had  thus  prepared  for  the,  to  him, 
obnoxious  Fredrico,  amused  his  unsuspect- 
ing victim  with  plausible  pretences  of  seek- 
ing, through  his  emissaries,  the  absconded 
Rialto;    each  pursuit  ending  successlessly, 
though  often  the  faint  glimmering  of  a  hope 
was  presented  to  his  view,  still  to  lead  him 
on  in  the  toils  of  his  wily  foe;  often  giving, 
by  an  unavoidable  appearance  of  too  good 
an  understanding  witli  this  notorious  bri- 
gand, more  food  for  calumny ;  and  oftener, 
by  the  insolence  of  fancied  power,  usurped 
over  misfortune,  wounding  the  filially  sup- 
pressed pride  of  Fredrico,  and  giving,  by 
his    virtuously  -  impelled    submission,    new 
force  to  each  presumptive  proof  of  guilt. 

The  children  of  Salimbini,  Orsino  and 
Hcrmioue,  really  experienced  /or  Fredrico 
that  gratitude  which  their  miscreant  father 
only  affected.  Both  attached  to  their  ctvo*^ 
and,  in  despite  of  his  turpitude,  to  their  fa- 
ther too,  the  being  who  saved  the  life  of 
one,  and,  as  they  fondly  hoped,  the  soul  of 
the  other,  became  an  object  of  idolatry  to 
their  grateful  hearts;  and  from  the  period 
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of  their  grandfather's  attempted  assassina- 
tion, they  pledged  themselves  at  the  altar 
of  thanksgiving  for  his  escape  to  leave  no- 
thing in  their  power  undone  to  evince  their 
sense  of  obligation  to  the  preserver  of  their 

parents. 

From  Orsino's  association  with  his  father 
in  many   of  his   enormities,  he    became  a 
participator  in  numbers  of  his  secrets,  and 
amongst    others,    *  that   the   calumnies    in 
circulation   against    Fredrico    had    chiefly 
.arisen  through  his  vindictive  machinations, 
and  that  by  the  effectual  secreting  of  Rial  to 
from    his    search  depended  the    prolonged 
disgrace  of  poor  Fredrico ; '  but  this  was  all 
Orsino  learned,  for  Salimbini  was  too  faith- 
ful  a  bravo  to  implicate  Giuseppe  where 
Lis  Qwn  interest  did  not  intervene,  and  too 
politic  to  disclose  to  any  one  but  the  agents 
necessary  for  his  projects  the  ^existence  of 
the  Conte  di  Alviano,  as  that  was  a  secret 
he  reserved  for  his  own  purpose,  of  crushing 
the  hopes—the  fortunes,   of  his  son-in-law, 
should  he  refuse  to  feed  his  avarice  by  the 
kro-e  subsidies  he  meant  to  levy  on  him  for 
lullabies  to  impeachment. 


^9S 

The  moment  Orsino  became  possessed  of 
all  of  his  father's  macliinations  against  Fre- 
drico  which  that  crafty  politician  permitted 
to  transpire,  he  (lew  to  Hermione,  his  coun- 
sellor in  every  honourable  pursuit,  to  com- 
municate all  to  her,  and  advise  upon  what 
was  to  be  done.  To  clear  the  fame  of 
Fredrico  would  be  to  implicate  their  fa- 
ther, and  their  debt  to  gratitude  could  not 
be  discharged  in  full  without  the  sacrifice  of 
filial  duty  and  aifection.  The  more  they 
deliberated  the  more  perplexed  the  thorny 
path  before  them  appeared  to  their  anxious 
scrutiny ;  and  at  length,  all  that  the  safety 
of  their  father  left  them  to  undertake 
was  performed  with  zeal  and  expedition  by 
them. 

Orsino  immediately  sought  and  obtained 
an  interview  with  Fredrico,  in  which  he 
frankly  offered  him  his  services  to  go  to 
any  part  of  the  globe  in  search  of  liialto, 
who,  although  known  to  Orsino  to  be  a 
viljain  of  the  first  magnitude,  *  Fredrico/ 
he  said,  ^  need  never  fear,  since  he  (Orsino) 
liad  it  in  his  pmver  to  bring  Rialtoaiy  mo- 
ment he  was  found  to  condign  punishment 
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That  Rialto  well  knew;  and  who  could 
doubt  Orsino's  menaces  of  certain  death 
would  outbalance  the  force  of  pecuniary 
interest,  in  any  bribe  that  might  be  offered  to 
influence  him  to  forswear  himself?' 

The  part  assigned  to  Hermione  to  evince 
her  gratitude  she  steadily  and  successfully 
performed ;  she  journeyed  to  Venice  without 
delay,  and  exerted  ail  her  power  over  the 
mind  of  her  grandfather  to  influence  him 
to  make  a  codicil  to  his  already-mentioned 
-will  (which  he  promptly  drew  out  in  the 
tnost  unequivocal   and   decided    terms   tlie 
law  could  devise),  that  if  Fredrico  di  Al- 
viano  should  die  by  any  means  but  that  of 
divine    visitation,    all    his    (the     notary's) 
wealth  of  every  denomination  should  de- 
volve, without  the  possibility  of  revertuig 
by  any  channel  to  Sa.imbini,  to  an  hospital 
at  Venice;   an  authentic   copy   of  which 
codicil    old  Salimbini    transmitted  by    ex- 
press to  his  incorrigible  son :  and  the  mo- 
ment Hermione  returned  to  Tuscany  with 
an  account  of  the  success  of  her  mission, 
Orsino  hastened  to  impart  this  firm  basis  of 
his  security  to  Fredrico,  which  his  grand- 
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father's,  bis  own,  and  sister's  gratitude,  had 
instructed  them  to  raise. 

Nor  \ras  the  gratitude  of  Fredrico  in- 
ferior to  tlieirs;  and  in  feehng  as  he  did 
the  full  force  of  his  obligation  to  them  for 
the  security  and  strong  hope  of  ultimate 
acquittal  they  had  afforded  him,  it  was 
totally  impossible  for  him  to  avoid  further 
intercourse  with  them,  more  particularly  as 
he  knew  Orsino,  true  to  his  promises,  was 
exerting  every  means  within  his  power 
to  trace  out  the  asylum  of  Rialto.  From 
this  period,  therefore,  a  sort  of  friendly  in- 
timacy, propelled  by  gratitude  (and  on  the 
part  of  Fredrico  with  interest  superadded), 
commenced  and  continued  between  him 
and  the  children  of  Salimbini. 

While  Orsino  and  Herrnione  had  been 
thus  employed  to  evince  their  gratitude  to 
Fredrico,  another  of  his  friends  had  taken 
an  active  part  to  secure  his  preservation. 
The  venerable  prior  of  San  Stefano's  quitted 
his  monastery  to  make  a  journey  for  the 
first  time  in  thirty  years,  and  proceeded  to 
Rome ;  where  he  managed  his  embassy  so 
well  with  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  that,  with- 
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out  betraying  the  death  oC  Michaelino,  or 
the  actual  existence  of  Conte  di  Alviano, 
he  removed  all  prejudice  from  his  mind 
against  Fredrico,  and,  awakening  interest 
arid  pity  in  its  stead,  raised  a  strong  feeling 
of  suspicion  in  tlie  cardinal's  mind  against 
Giuseppe;  and  succeeded  in  procuring  a  pro- 
tection from  his  holiness  for  Fredrico,  to 
shield  him  from  the  influence  of  the  law 
for  an  entire  year,-  or  Aintil  he  announced 
himself  to  the  courts  of  judicature  ready  to 
stand  his  trial. 

From  this  visit  to  Rom^,  the  venerable 
prior  brought  intelligence  lo  the  grateful 
Fredrico,  that  Lady  Violante  had  been  con- 
veyed by  the  inquisitorial  force  that  took 
her  from  the  '  forest  di  Montalbano,  to  her 
uncle's  palace  at  Rome;  and  (hat  the  car- 
dinal had  lately  procured  for  her  the  supre- 
macy of  the  convent  of  Santo  Valentino, 
whither  she  was  gone. 

Anxious  to  learn  from  her  if  she  knew 
aught  of  the  fate  ef  Rolando  (since  doubts 
had  arisen  in  his  mind  of  the  authenticity 
of  Giuseppe's  evidence  of  his  death,  and 
he  ^ould  not  but  suppose  that  weie  Rolando 
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\n  existence,  he  would  contrive  to  make  it 
-known  to  Violante),  Fredrico  made  no 
delay  in  journeying  to  the  almost-dilapidat- 
ed monastery  of  Santo  Valentino;  where, 
upon  his  arrival,  he  requested  an  interview 
with  the  abadessa,  who  promptly  granted 
it  to  him,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  reviling 
him  in  the  most  cruel,  unqualified  terms,  as 
the  sanguinary  assassin  of  his  father  and 
his  brother,  and  the  destroyer  of  her  peace 
for  ever,  and  treated  him  with  all  the  con- 
tumely of  contempt,  which  only  the  most 
degraded  criminal  could  brook,  until  the 
keenly  wouqded  feehngs  of  Fredrico  led 
him  from  her  presence;  when,  in  the  agita- 
tion of  his  mind,  mistaking  his  way  (the 
impetuosity  of  his  indignant  sensation  not 
allowing  him  to  wait  for  convoy),  he  wan- 
dered into  the  church  where  Angelina 
beheld  him,  and  witnessed  the  spontaneous 
effusions  of  his  piety. 

On  Fredrico's  return  to  Rossarno,  he 
found  his  father  had  suffered  so  much 
mental  inquietude  and  personal  incon- 
venience during  his  absence,  that  he  deter- 
mined never  more  to  leave  him  for  mor« 

K  4 


i800 

than  a  few  hours  at  a  time,  but  to  devote 
henceforth  his  days  to  the  consolation 
of  his  father,  giving  him  exercise  and 
purer  air  in  the  extensive  hbrary,  and 
there  collecting  every  comfort  for  him  his 
unfortunate  situation  could  admit  of;  nor 
hesitated  to  dedicate  the  night  to  this  filial 
duty,  since,  in  the  subterranean  asylum  of 
his  father,  it  mattered  little  in  what  part  of 
the  twenty-four  hours  he  took  his  rest ;  and 
as  to  his  own  comforts,  Fredrico  had  sacri- 
ficed all  for  his  father,  and  all  things  that 
could  most  effectually  secure  the  safety  of 
that  parent  were  considered  before  any  in- 
dulgence of  his  own. 

Two  years  had  just  elapsed  from  the 
period  of  Angelina's  visiting  the  Tolmezos 
till  the  time  of  her  recall  from  the  convent  of 
Santo  Valentino;  yet  during  all  that  inter- 
val Fredrico  retained  an  unsubdued  and 
tenderly-cherished  recollection  of  charms 
that  stamped  their  indelible  fascinations  upon 
his  heart  ;.and  fora  length  of  time  he  continu- 
ed his  visits  at  Montalbano  castle,  solely  for 
the  purpose  of  discovering  the  abode  of  Lady 
Angelina,  until  the  duchessa,  infatuated  by 
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her  uncontrolled  passion  for  him,  rfcvealed 
the  seatiments  she  cherished  for  him  to  there- 
coihng  Fredrico,  who,  possessed  of  that  pro- 
priety of  principle  which  she  so  glaringly 
was  defective  in,  gave  promptly  every  re- 
pelling discouragement  to  her  illicit  at- 
tachment; bat,  given  with  the  urbanity 
which,  as  a  polished  gentleman,  he  could  not 
divest  himself  of,  it  failed  of  the  intended 
effect,  and  notliing  remained  for  him  but 
wholly  to  absent  himself  from  Montalbano 
castle  :  nor,  until  the  resistless  inducement 
of  meeting  Angelina  at  the  masquerade  ap- 
peared to  his  view,  could  all  the  duchessa's 
letters  and  messaocs,  and  invitations,  which, 
even  subsequent  to  his  disgrace  in  the  world, 
she  continually  repeated,  prevail  on  hioi 
to  enter  the  house  she  inhabited. 

With  an  attachment  of  invincible  con- 
stancy to  the  fascinated  recollection  of  the 
youthful  Angelina,  which  Fredrico  fmdly 
cherished,  when  most  providentially  led  to 
ihe  fortress  of  Salimbini  in  pursuit  of  ane  of 
those  visionary  deceptions  that  arch-fiend 
was  perpetually  deluding  him  by,  and  thafe 
Salimbini^  for  his  own  gratification,  boasted 
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of  the  alliance  he  had  arrangcti  for  his  son, 
the  apprehensive  lieart  of  Fredrico  promptly 

^  led  his  tortured  suspicion  from  each  pre- 
sumptive evidence  that  fell  from  the  incau- 
tious Salimbini,  to  identify  Lady  Angelina 
m  the  intended  victim  to  this  miscreant's 
sordid  policy ;  and  had  not  she  herself,  by 
het  appearance,  prevented  the  necessity  of 
such  temerity,  his  tortured  apprehensions 
would  have  led  him  to  the  improvident 
darinfy  of  braving  every  danger  in, a  rash 
attempt  to  obtain  a  view  of  this  boasted 
prize  :  and,  as  it  was,  he  did  risk  much,  for 
had  it  not  been  for  the  active  friendship, 
and  still  more  powerful  gratitude,  of  the 
parent  and  children  of  Salimbini,  in  their 
precaution  of  an  interested  shield  to  guard 
him,  he  would  inevitably  have  paid  the 
forfeit  of  his  life  to  the  dagger  of  the 
assassin,  for  his  gallant  rescue  of  Lady 
Angelina. 

Not  until  Ano-elina  informed  him  this 
eventful  night  of  what  she  had  overheard, 
did  Fredrico  know  that  Orsino  ever  took  a 
part  in  tb.e  rapacious  profession  of  his  fa- 

■    tHer ',  but  froni  the  period  he  received  this 
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unexpected  intelligence,  he  lost  no  oppor- 
tunity of  availing  himself  of  the  influence 
he  had  acquired  over  the  mind  of  Oisino— 
an  influence  that  seemed  little  less  than  the 
performance  of  magic — to  work  his  reforma- 
tion, which  very  shortly  was  crowned  with 
the  success  of  Orsino's  withdrawing  from 
his  father's  horde,  with  his  own  immediate 
attached  followers,  to  carry  on  their  pro- 
fession as  frec'hootcrs  without  the  san- 
guinary crime  of  murder;  and  a  solemn 
promise  from  Orsino  to  wean  his  men  by 
degrees  from  their  pursuits  in  any  way  as  a 
banditti,  and  to  lead  them  gently,  and  by 
judicious  management,  into  a  band  of  sol-- 
diers,  to  be  offered  at  length  by  him,  as  their 
leader,  to  the  service  of  the  country,    t 

From  the  perio<l  of  Fredrico's  rescue  of 
Angelina  from  the  machinations  of  Salim- 
bini,  those  charms  which  had,  in  their 
blossoms  of  promise,  fascinated  his  heart, 
now,  in  the  full  bloom  of  matured  perfection^ 
<;ompleted  their  coiu|uest,  and  awakened 
the  most  tender  of  the  passions  to  its 
brightest  glow.  But  the  unhappy  Fredrico 
iiad  no  hope  to  clieer  him — no  expectatioB 
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of  future  happiness  to  smile  auspiciously 
upon  his  love;  for,  situated  as  he  was,  he 
deemed  it  ahnost  villany  to  aim  at  the 
affections  of  Lady  Angelina:  but  soon 
Orsino  taught  him  no  longer  to  despond, 
since  he  had  intercepted  a  letter  from  Rialto, 
which  led  him  to  the  sanguine  belief  of  trac- 
ing the  retreat  of  this  ungrateful  miscreant 
fcy  a  fancied  clue  they  conceived  this  letter 
to  contain;  and  on  this  hope  Fredpico's 
love  rose  buoyant  and  betrayed  itself:  but 
$oon  this  ideal  clue  proving  illusive,  re- 
stored despondence  to  his  bosom ;  but  soon 
again  new  hopes  were  presented  by  the 
zealous  Orsino,  which,  like  their  predeces- 
sors, found  their  disappointment;  and  by 
this  fluctuating  elevation  and  depression  of 
Predrico's  hopes  were  all  his  betraying  dis- 
closures of  his  love — all  his  retracting  re- 
serves to  Angelina,  governed. 

At  length  the  year  of  Fredrico's  protec- 
tion from  prosecution  was  drawing  to  its 
awful  close,  and  no  account  of  the  fate  of 
Rolando  had  met  the  anxious  scrutiny  of  the 
emissaries  employed,  through  the  medium  of 
the  prior  of  Sau  Stefano's^  to  trace  out  bis  dire 
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destiny,  for  hope  no  longer  cheered  his  fa* 
ther  or  his  brother  with -its  visionary  com- 
fort of  believing  he  had  escaped  the  assas- 
sin's dagger;  when  one  auspicious  day  a 
packet  arrived  from  England,  under  cover 
to  Father  Marsiho,  for  Fredrico,  and  from 
— Rolando  himself. 

From  an  unfortunate  coincidence,  the 
very  night  of  Rolando's  inauspicious  elope- 
ment with  Violante  a  detachment  from  the 
holy  office  at  Rome  actually  entered  the 
extensive  forest  of  Montalbano,  in  pursuit  of 
a  nun  who  had  been  stolen  by  her  lover 
from  a  convent  in  the  Campagua  di  Roma. 
In  Rolando's  distracted  wanderings  in 
v^earch  of  his  Violante,  he  unfortunately 
encountered  this  very  party  of  true  of- 
ficials, when,  in  the  impetuosity  of  his 
anguished  soul,  he  most  imprudently  ap- 
plied to  them  for  information  relative  to 
her  he  sought ;  by  which  means  he  impli- 
cated himself  in  a  suspicion  of  his  being  a 
party  in  the  Hun's  elopement,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  he  was  unhesitatingly 
seized,  the  dress  he  then  was  clad  in  torn 
off  without  ceremoiiy,   and  the  robe  ^nd 
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niabk  worn  by  prisoners  of  tlie  Inquisition 
substituted  ;  and  his  clotlies  found  the  next 
day  by  Giuseppe's  emissaries,  were  seized 
by  him  as  a  most  auspicious  coincidence, 
and  accordin<^ly  disposed  of  for  proof  con- 
testible  of  Fredrico's  delinquency ;  while 
poor  Rolando,  in  all  the  agony  of  mind  a 
man  of  feeling  could  endure,  thus  cruelly 
torn  from  the  further  possibility  of  seeking 
his  adored  Violante,  and  rescuing  her  from 
the  dire  fate  that  might  assail  her,  was 
dragged  to  the  prison' of  the  Inquisition  at 
Rome,  where  for  several  months,  hopeless 
and  forlorn,  he  languished  in  expectation  of 
the  moment  of  trial : — a  moment  which, 
from  various  causes,  was  postponed  from 
"week  to  week,  and  eventually  never  arrived; 
for  by  the  aid  of  a  familiar  belonging  to  the 
prison,  who  attended  his  dungeon  (and  who 
once,  when  in  a  different  situation,  Ro- 
lando had  humanely  saved  from  imprison- 
ment, by  paying  his  merciless  creditors),  he 
made  his  almost  miraculous  escape,'  but,  in- 
ftuenced  by  the  advice  of  his  familiai*  friend, 
he  fled  to  England,  where,  according  to 
/tfifs  mWs^^ounsfl,  be  determined  to  remain^ 
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probable  period  of  inquisitorial  search  for 
him  having  terminated,  or  until  his  fiither 
and  Fredrico  (whom  he  cherished  the  fond 
hope  of  finding  in  existence)  could  arrange 
for  his  reappearing  in  Italy  in  perfect 
security. 

The  joy  of  the  tenderly-attached  father 
and  brother  on  receipt  of  Rolando's  packet 
was,  like  their  affection  for  him,  excessive 
and  sincere;  and  the  moment  the  rapture  of 
Fredrico  subsided  into  the  sober  faculties 
which  admitted  reason  to  actuate  his 
thoughts,  he  flew  to  the  prior  of  San 
Stefano's  with  the  joyful  news,  who  instantly 
sent  off  an  express  with  it  to  the  Cardinal 
liulielmo,  accompanied  by  an  entreaty  from 
liimself,  that  his  eminence  would  use  his 
influence  to  secure  Rolando  from  punish- 
ment, for  breaking  from  an  unfair  imprison- 
ment. 

This'  incodtestible  proof  of  Fredrico's 
innocence  of  half  the  crime  imputed  to  him, 
aiding  all  the  good  prior  had'fbrnierly  sub- 
stantiated in  his  favour,  instantly  introduced 
a  firm  belief  into  (he  miiad  of  hiseminenee, 
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that  Fredrico  was  a  guiltless,  injured  man; 
and,  under  the  influence  of  that  contrition 
for  injustice  his  generous  heart  most  forcibly 
experienced,  he  exerted  all  the  eneri»;ies  of 
his  power  for  procuring  the  full  pardoii  of 
the  holy  Inquisition    for  the   fugitive   Ro- 
lando:   and    having    obtr^ned    it,    lie    was 
arranging  for  a  journey  to  Rossarno,  to  give 
this  precious   treasure  himself  to  Fredrico, 
that  was  to  bring  forth  an  incontrovertible 
witness  to  pro\'e  his  innocence  of  the  murder 
of  his  brother,  when  his  journey  was  post- 
poned for  some  days  by  tlie  unexpected  ar- 
rival of  Conte  di  Alviano  himself,  at  his- 
episcopal  palace,  who  came  to  entreat — what 
he  readily  obtained^ — an  interview  with  the 
cardinal,  whom  he  no  longer  scrupled   to 
confide  in ;  and  after  disclosing  every  cir- 
cumstance of. the   perils  ,w hi ch  seemed  to 
encompass  him,  with  the  \yell-founded  hope 
that  he  was  leading  him  to  the  convent  of 
Santo  Valentino,  lie  entreated  his  eminence 
to  use  jhis.autlx)rity  oyer  the  abadcssa  of  that 
convent,  to  gr^n^  an  interview  to, Fredrico 
Jje^sactual^ediby  violence  and  prejudice  than 
her  formef  onq,  >iiic^  jQOW.fuU  proof  coui(^ 
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be  given  her  that  she  had  cruelly  treated 
that  most  excellent  young  man. 

The  cardinal,  to  prove  his  zeal  in  the 
cause  was  warm  and  sincere,  not  only  pro- 
mised to  exert  his  influence  over  the  mind 
and  conduct  of  the  abadessa,  but,  to  en- 
force it  by  his  presence,  immediately  set  out 
with  the  still  incognito  conte,  Fredrico,  and 
Father  Marsilio,  for  the  convent  of  monks 
belonging  to  the  order  of  Santo  Valentino, 
where  leaving  his  three  companions,  he  pro» 
ceeded  to  the  sanctuary  of  the  sisterhood,  to 
prepare  the  mind  of  his  daughter  for  their 
speedy  appearance  before  her. 
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CHAPTER    Xiri, 


The  sensations  which   the  communications 
of  the  cardinal  awakened  in  the  mind  of 
Violante  (for  in  the  person  of  the  supposed 
Lady    Constantia    our    readers     find     the 
daughter  of  Guhelmo)  were  as  powerful  as 
her  feelings  were  susceptible,  and  her  indulg- 
ence of  them  uncontrolled ;  so  that  much 
time  elapsed  ere  it  was  possible  for  her  to  en- 
counter the  affecting  scene  of  an  interview 
with  Conte  di   Alviano  and  his  son,    the 
latter  of  whom  it  was  painful  humiliation  to 
behold,  so  severe  were  the  upbraidings  of 
her  heart  for  more  cruel  injustice  to  him 
than  even   that  comprised  in  the  revilings 
she  bestowed  upon  him  when  last  he  present- 
ed   himself    before    her,    in    his    sore — his 
unmerited  affliction. 

As  quickly  after  the  necessary   consulta- 
tion upon  the  important  business  that  led 
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our  travellers  thither  as  possibility  would 
admit  of,  Cardenio  led  them  to  the  edifice 
where  was  to  be  decided  the  hopes,  nay, 
perhaps  the  very  fate,  of  Coiite  di  Alviano. 

Stretched  on  a  couch  they  found  the 
identical  Rialto  they  sought,  suffering  tor- 
tures from  a  rheumatic  attack,  brought  on 
by  the  damp  of  the  asylum  his  employer 
had  chosen  for  him  ;  but  the  moment  he 
beheld  Cardenio  enter  so  attended,  con- 
vinced he  was  betrayed,  he,  inspired  with 
energy  for  self-preservation,  started  up  in 
the  vain  hope  of  escape  by  flight,  but  in  a 
moment  more,  in  all  the  agony  of  despair, 
forlorn  of  hope,  he  found  himself  a  prisoner. 

To  the  interior  apartment,  where  the 
supposed  Spaniard  had  been  for  months 
confined,  Cardenio  now  led  the  anxious 
group,  who  panted  to  behold  the  inmate  of 
the  prison  ;  when  to  their  hoping,  fearing 
view,  was  soon  presented  the  amiable,  the 
venerable  Michaelino  di  Lanciamo,  dejected 
and  emaciated  by  sorrow,  despair,  and  close 
confinement  in  an  unwholesome  dwelling. 
The   sudden   effect   of   this   unexpected 
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rescue  from  misery  and  bondage  proved  too 
powerful  for  the  exhausted  frame  and  spirits 
of  Michaelino  to  sustain,  and,  overpowered 
by  joyful  amazement,  he  fainted  in  his  be- 
loved Fredrico's  arms. 

Tenderly  he  was  now  conveyed  to  the  con- 
vent of  nuns,  and  when  his  recovery  admitted 
of  further  removal,  to  that  of  the  brothers  of 
Santo  Valentino,  where  he  passed  the  night, 
and.  by  the  morrow  found  his  strength  so 
much  renovated  by  joy  and  every  comfort 
which  restored  liberty  could  yield,  that  he 
was  able  to  commence  his  journey  to  Rosr 
sarno,  where  he  was  now  all  impatience  to 
be,  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  in  the  purifica- 
tion of  Fredrico's  fame :  but  the  ardent 
cardinal's  anxiety  to  set  every  thing  in  train 
for  the  speedy  sublimation  of  the  long- 
tarnished  reputation  of  this  son  of  filial  vir- 
tue, not  assimilating  with  the  less  rapid 
travelling  necessary  for  the  present  state  of 
Michaelino  to  adopt,  he  left  his  companions 
in  the  road,  and  at  full  speed  proceeded  to 
Florence,  from  whence  he  dispatched  a  courier 
to  Rossaruo  to  announce  his  intended  visit, 
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and  where  he  preceded  by  some  liours  the 
arrival  of  the  conte  and  his  party  (whose 
present  destination  was  San  Stefano's),  for 
the  benevolent  purpose  of  having  the 
Contessa  di  Alviano's  mind  prepared  for  the 
great  and  unexpected  happiness  that  await- 
ed her;  but  although,  by  the  humane  ar- 
rangements of  his  eminence,  every  tender 
precaution  was  used  in  giving  gradually 
this  brightened  prospect  to  her  view,  the 
tide  of  joy  it  conveyed  to  the  heart  of 
Zarina  was  impetuous  and  unfathomable, 
sweeping  every  faculty  from  its  station,  and 
but  for  the  embankments  of  the  mind 
through  which  it  rushed,  piety  and  fortitude, 
those  faculties  must  have  been  borne  down 
to  rise  no  more. 

All  that  related  to  Michaelino's  cruel  cap- 
tivity may  be  briefly  told. — He  was  ap- 
pointed to  go  upon  a  secret  mission,  of  con- 
sequence to  the  spiritual  interest  of  the 
Dominican  order  to  which  he  belonged,  to 
Palestine;  and  as,  for  the  insurance  of  that 
interest,  no  publicity  whatever  was  to 
attend  the  missionary,  he  was  to  set  out 
with     the    utmost    privacy,     his    passage 
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taken  as  for  a  person  of  no  rank  in  a 
merchant-ship  bound  from  Leghorn  :  nor 
was  it  judged  compatible  with  the  pro- 
sperity of  his  undertaking,  to  announce  even 
to  his  family  and  friends  the  embassy  he 
was  employed  upon;  yet,  not  enduring  the 
thought  of  bidding  Italy  a  long  farewel 
without  one  interview  with  those  he  was 
tenderly  attached  to  in  Rossarno  castle,  he 
determined  to  pay  a  visit  there,  to  leave 
his  benediction,  although  not  permitted  to 
say  adieu ;  and  as  he  was  making  his  last 
approaches  to  the  castle,  in  that  part  of  the 
forest  approximate  to  it,  he  was  attacked 
by  the  banditti,  made  an  unresisting  pri- 
soner, and  carried  to  the  fortress  of  Sa- 
limbini. 

The  papers  found  in  the  possession  of 
Michaelino  announcing  his  rank  and  the 
mission  he  was  embarking  upon,  and  the 
crafty  Salimbini  learning  from  his  easily- 
wrought-upon  servant— who  was  made  pri- 
soner with  him — even  more  particularly  all 
that  related  to  his  connection  with  the 
family  of  Alviano,  these  combined  circum- 
stances  promising   to    aid    his    vindicti\e 
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thirst  for   vengeance  upon  Fredricb,    with 
whicli  li€  raged,  Salimbini  treasured  in  his 
mind  to  extract  advantage  from  wliere  best 
they  should  operate  to  aid  his  villany:  nor 
was  time  slow  in  arranging  all  things  be- 
yond his  hopes ;  for  when,  in  self-defense, 
Conte  di  Alviano   killed   the  assassin   who 
had  taken  upon  him   the  habit  of  a  high 
inquisitor,    the     diabolical    plot    Salimbini 
adopted  presented  itself  to  his  fertile  imagin- 
ation ;    and,  in  his  eager   zeal  to  feed  his 
vengeful  passion,  he  paused  not  to   weigh 
each   circumstance   in   its    possible   conse- 
quence— only  looking  for  present  gratifica- 
tion, not  its  ultimate  success. 

He  planned  the  disappearance  and  con- 
cealment of  Rialto,  to  suspend  the  iron  rod 
of  alternate  hope  and  despondence  over  the 
head  of  the  victim  to  his  malice,  while 
Rialto  was  importantly  employed  in  guard- 
ing Michaelino  from  the  possibility  of  es- 
cape or  discovery :  but  why  he  took  the 
trouble  of  thus  allowing  this  venerable  man 
to  live,  and  entailed  upon  himself  all  the 
incidental  solicitude  which  securing  him 
in  captivity  occasioned,  may  sanction  sur- 
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prisf,  and  challenge  explanation,  since 
death  would  have  proved  a  more  effectual 
method  of  removing  him  from  that  detec- 
tion he  so  much  apprehended. 

Though  bold  in  enterprise  and  dauntless 
in  villany,  Salimbini  yet  had  one  weak  spot 
in  his  composition  vulnerable  to  fear,  and 
that  was  at  the  post  where  superstition 
usurped  dominion: — not  the  common  su- 
perstition, that  dreaded  appearances  pre- 
ternatural ;  no,  he  shrunk  not  from  the  idea 
of  beholding  immaterial  forms — he  shud- 
dered not  at  the  thought  of  warring  with 
the  host  of  Heaven,  or  with  demons  of 
infernal  calling  : — his  superstition  lay  in  pre- 
science; and  the  soothsaying  of  a  sybil 
could  lead  him  to  tenfold  atrocity,  or  deter 
him  from  the  most  favourite  project  of  his 
sanguinary  soul — a  degree  of  superstition 
not  uncommon  in  that  age. 

A  pretender  to  the  science  of  foretelling 
destinies  had  besought  Salimbini,  while  yet 
a  youth,  *  to  beware  of  a  Dominican  friar ; 
for  should  he  ever  shed  a  drop  of  blood  be- 
longing to  that  order,  he  should  die  by 
fire.*     This  mere    canting  prophesy  of  ai 
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disguised  Dominican  brother,  practising  on 
tlie  credulous  as  an  astrologer,  sunk  deep 
into  the  memory  of  Salimbini,  and  saved 
the  life  of  many  a  holy  father,  in  the  fear  of 
his  belonsfino-  to  that  order  he  held  sacred. 
The  murder,  therefore,  of  JNlichaelino,  he 
could  not  sanction,  although  to  save  him, 
and  yet  make  him  subservient  to  his  pro- 
jects, cost  him  infinite  pains  and  anxiety 
to  effect. 

The  wealth  of  Salimbini  Avas  almost  as 
exliaustless  as  his  avarice  was  insatiate; 
and,  by  the  aid  of  his  well-stored  coffers, 
he  bribed  Rialto  (as  the  man  best  suited  to 
such  a  purpose  of  all  his  knot  of  villains) 
to  become  the  guard  and  jailor  of  the 
reverend  abate  ;  reconciling  Giuseppe  to  the 
pretended  mere  temporary  absence  of  his 
confidential  servant,  by  the  plausible  pre- 
tence of  Michaelino  havino;  most  unto- 
wardly  witnessed  the  assassination  of  Conte 
di  Alviano ;  and,  from  that  circumstance, 
having  it  in  his  power  to  acquit  Fredrico, 
it  was  politic  to  confine  him,  until  that 
young  man  had  suffered  for  the  imputed 
crime :.  but  where  to  find  a  safe  retreat, 
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-secure  from  the  almost  preternaturally-m- 
spired  emissaries  of  the  inquisitorial  synod, 
proved  a  matter  of  extreme  difficulty,  even 
to  Salimbini ;  but  at  length  chance  favoured 
the  designs  of  villany. — A  brother  of  Scal- 
tro's,  one  of  the  banditti,  had  been  em- 
ployed by  a  vindictive  lover  at  Florence 
to  assassinate  his  more  fortunate  rival 
on  his  way  to  Aquila,  whither  he  was  hast- 
ening, to  obtain  the  consent  of  his  parents 
to  his  union  with  their  mutual  enslaver. 
The  pursuing  assassin  could  find  no  fair 
opportunity  of  effecting  the  direful  deed 
until  they  arrived  near  the  suburbs  of 
Aquila ;  but  where  the  murder  was  instantly 
discovered,  and  the  bravo  so  promptly  fol- 
lowed, that  he  only  escaped  apprehension 
by  taking  refuge  in  the  very  mausoleum  of 
the  castle  of  haunted  fame  which  shortly 
after  became  the  residence  of  the  sisters  of 
Santo  Valentino :  and,  upon  this  niau  s  re- 
turn to  join  his  associates  in  the  forest  di 
Montalbano,  the  account  he  gave  of  the 
Becurity  of  the  asylum  he  had  found,  in  its 
defensive  shield  of  haunted  reputation,  in- 
duced Salimbini  to  adopt  at  once  this  idea- 
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tical  mausoleum  as  the  prison  of  poor  Mi- 
chaelino  di  Lanciamo. 

To  this  edifice  the  venerable  abate  was  sc* 
cretly  conveyed,  attended  by  his  future 
guard,  Rialto,  where  only  for  a  time  they  re- 
mained in  uninterrupted  security.  The  nuus 
of  Santo  Valentino  arrived,  and  Salimbini, 
apprised  of  the  circumstance,  was  anxiously 
seekmg  another  prison  for  his  captive,  when 
Rialto,  surprised  by  the  entrance  of  three 
young  females  into  his  retreat  of  reputed 
horrors,  and  believing  this  was  only  a  pre- 
hule  to  more  intrusions  of  the  same  nature, 
in  his  moment  of  consternation,  his  self- 
posesssion  rallied,  and  availinghimself  of  his 
ready  invention,  his  power  of  dissimulation, 
and  the  disguise  he  wore  of  venerable  age, 
he  presented  himself  to  the  view  of  the 
astonished  and  dismayed  Angelina;  and, 
upon  her  recovery  from  the  swoon  his  ap- 
pearance threw  her  into,  spontaneously  fa- 
bricated his  plausible  tale  to  awaken  the 
interest  of  this  compassionate  girl. 

His  project  succeeding  beyond  even  his 
most  sanguine  expectations,  by  procuring 
him  protection  and  araple^  supplies  for  both 
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lilmself  and  charge,  it  became  no  longer 
necessary  for  Salimbini.to  change  their  place 
of  retreat. 

At  length  even  more  than  the  period 
which  probability  could  yield  to  distance 
for  hearing  from  Michaclino  had  elapsed, 
and  the  brothers  of  his  order,  and  the 
synod  of  the  Inquisition,  began  to  expe- 
rience extreme  uneasiness  at  not  receiving 
any  intelligence  of  him  from  Palestine; — 
as  obtaining  any  in  Italy  they  thought  not 
of,  as  they  doubted  not  that,  in  conformity 
to  the  arrangement  for  secresy  in  his  mis- 
sion, he  had,  as  it  were,  stolen  out  of  the 
country  ;  and  Salimbini,  through  those  en- 
quiries which  fear  w^as  perpetually  urging 
him  to  make,  early  learning  the  existence 
of  ^  those  apprehensions  of  those  not  ac- 
quainted with  the  mission  he  had  set  out 
upon  at  his  mysterious  disappearance,  and 
those  who  were  privy  to  his  embassy  at  his 
alarming  silence,  and  auguring  these  appre- 
hensions as  the  harbingers  of  speedy  re- 
search, he  fount!  sensations  of  no  very 
tranquil  nature  awakened  in  his  breast- 
trembling  at  detection  of  his  prisoner's  cap- 
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tivity,  and  yet  invincibly  adverse  to  the 
assassination  of  Michaelino,  which  both  his 
turpitude  and  poHcy  suggested,  when  he 
could  produce  Rialto  as  a  witness  to  Conte 
di  Alviano's  having  been  the  assassin;  and 
by  whose  condemnation  and  death  he 
should  effectually  plunge  the  barbed  arrow 
of  his  vindictive  hatred  into  the  heart  of 
Fredrico,  and  veil  himself  from  the  eye  of 
suspicion  as  the  sacrilegious  murderer. 

Thus  bewildered  in  the  mazes  his  own 
malevolence  had  drawn  him  into,  Salimbini 
was  suffering  all  the  pangs  of  alarm  and 
indecision,    Avdiilc    Giuseppe   (who  had,    a 
very  short  period  prior  to  that  fixed  upon 
by  him  for  the  extermination  of  all  who  im- 
peded his  way  to  the  -titles  and   estates  of 
his  brother,  announced  his  predilection  for 
priesthood,  laid  claim  to   the  arclvescovato 
of  IMazzarino,  and    entered  upon  his  novi- 
ciate with  zealous  avidity,  to  veil  from  view 
his    treacherous    designs,    by   embracing   a 
profession,  as  if  he  only  looked  to  that  for 
future    provision)     was     anticipating     the 
almost  immediate  completion  of  all  his  dia- 
bolical  projects.      Deceived  by   Salimbini 
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into  firm  belief  of  the  death  of  his  brother 
and  Rolando,  and  secure  in  the  testimony 
he  had  contrived  for  the  condemnation  of 
Fredrico,  he  saw  no  obstacle  to  his  destruc- 
tion the  moment  the  now  fast-waning  year 
of  his  protection  terminated,  although  his 
painful  curiosity  to  learn  the  secret  which 
confined  his  obnoxious  nephew  each  suc- 
ceeding night  to  the  library  of  his  father, 
often  suggested  something  in  the  nature  of 
alarms  and  doubts,  and  urged  him  to  every 
unjustifiable  means  to  obtain  that  secret; 
yet  still  hope  delusively  flattered  him  it  was 
nothing  which  he  could  be  menaced  by, 
while  the  eagerness  with  which  Salimbini 
and  Scaltro  ever  united  in  those  projects  for 
discovery,  ought  to  have  awakened  in  his 
mind  some  suspicion  inimical  to  his  security. 
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CHAPTER   Xir, 


It  would  be  not  more  tedious  than  unne- 
cessary for  us  to  portray  for  our  readers  how 
the  auditors  of  Conte  di  Alviano  were 
affected  during  his  interesting  recital,  since 
all  did  feel,  or  assumed  the  appearance  of 
feeling,  each  emotion  which  the  heart  of 
sensibility  and  humanity  could  be  actuated 
by,  on  hearing  such  a  narrative  told  by  a 
man  so  aggrieved  by  villany — so  protected 
by  filial  heroism,  as  he  had  been. 

The  contessa,  in  that  delirium  of  elevated 
spirits  the  unexpected  restoration  of  her 
happiness  had  almost  overwhelmed  her 
miiYcl  by,  had  readily  consented  to  the 
united  wish  of  her  lord  and  the  Cardinal 
Gulielmo,  for  making  the  acquittal  of  her 
son  from  every  censure  as  public  as  possi- 
bility would  admit  of;  and,  in  compliance 
with    these     wishes,     she    had    promptly 
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adopted  the  idea  of  a  ball  for  the  celebration 
of  that  event  of  exquisite  happiness:  but, 
in  her  execution  of  the  task  of  hostess,  in 
such  an  extended  scene  of  hilarity,  she 
found  she  had  almost  undertaken  too 
much;  for  spirits  long  borne  down  by 
misery  could  not  naturally  and  vigorously 
turn  at  once  to  the  transition  of  animated 
vivacity.  Nor  was  the  conte  himself  able  to 
sustain  the  scene  of  gaiety : — so  long  se- 
cluded from  the  world,  the  lone  inhabitant 
of  a  subterraneous  dwelling,  the  noise,  the 
glare  of  lights,  the  moving  objects,  l)ecame 
too  over-powering  for  endurance ;  and,  in 
despite  of  every  ardent  wish  to  remain  and 
behold  the  objects  of  his  heart's  affection — 
his  Zarina  restored  to  happiness,  his  son  to 
fame — he  was,  at  length,  unwillingly  com- 
pelled to  retire. 

Neither  was  Angelina  nor  Fredrico  quite 
certain  of  feeling  happy  in  this  scene  of  fes- 
tivity. The  transition  from  despair  to  hope 
had  been  so  rapid,  so  extraordinary,  that 
scarcely  could  they  credit  thecertainty  of  that 
transition — scarcely  could  they  persuade 
themselves  that  fate  seemed  now  to  promise 
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them  to  each  other,  or  that  something  was 
not  yet  in  store  to  intervene  between  them 
and  happiness.  They  wanted  to  confer — to 
ask  each  other,  AVas  not  all  that  then  ap- 
peared to  them,  the  deUisive  enchantment 
of  a  fairy  vision?  hut  in  the  ball-room,  nor 
its  approximate  suite,  was  opportunity  tlieirs 
for  sweet  and  uninlernipted  converse;  since 
Fredrico,  the  lately  shunned,  condemned, 
prosciihcd,  was  now  the  courted,  the  ap- 
plauded, the  flattered,  the  adored ;  and, 
amongst  his  adorers,  the  Duchessa  di  Mon- 
talbano  was  the  most  conspicuously  indefa- 
tigabe,  although  the  thin  veil  of  home-clad 
courtesy  could  ill  conceal  from  her  the 
horrt:)r,  the  detestation,  he  now  held  her  in, 
as  one  of  the  demoniac  plotters  for  the  dire 
destruction  of  his  Angelina :  and  through 
thi^  tvening  he  was  doomed  to  find,  that 
popularity  could  inflict  misery  as  well  as 
public  scorn,  since  not  one  moment  was 
given  to  him  to  pay  homage  to  her  wnom 
his  heart  pante<l  to  pour  out  its  tender 
strains  to.  Nor  Vv^as  Angelina  herself  much 
less  an  object  of  general  adulation,  aW 
though,   ere  the   ball  commenced,  the  ju* 
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dicious  Lorenzago  tore  himself  from  her 
presence,  since  he  was  well  aware  that  she 
would  not  smile  approbation  on  his  making 
one  in  such  a  gay  revel  in  the  first  stage  of 
mourning  for  his  wife  ;  whilst  he  knew  he 
should  obtain  her  gratitude  and  kindest 
thoughts  for  hastening  from  a  scene  of 
gaiety,  to  give  to  her  unfortunate  uncle  all 
the  consolation  which  his  attentions  could 
yield  him;  and  the  grateful  smile  she 
beamed  upon  him  at  his  departure,  when 
he  retired  avowedly  upon  that  mission  of 
beneficence,  cheered  him  with  all  the  flat- 
tering hopes  his  heart  could  covet. 

But  even  in  the  politic  absence  of  Conte 
liOrenzago,  and  her  compulsive  separation 
from  Fredrico,  Angelina  wanted  not  her 
train  of  admirers  and  parasitical  adulators; 
for,  independently  of  her  own  claims  to  at- 
tention, the  cardinal-patron  scarcely  for  a 
moment  left  her  side  during  the  evening, 
except  to  converse  with  the  Conte  and  Con- 
tessa  di  Alviano  or  their  son ;  therefore, 
those  who  wished  to  pay  court  to  his  emi- 
nence, thought  it  was  a  pleasing  method  of 
doing  it,  by  devoting  their  homage  to  the 


227 

lovely  young  woman  who  seemed  an  object 
^f  peculiar  interest  to  him,  and  for  whom 
he  evinced  the  most  unequivocal  appearance 
of  strong  paternal  affection  :  and  to  all  this 
flattering  assiduity  Angelina  gave  full  op- 
portunity, by  her  not  joining  the  dancers 
in  their  lively  mazes;  for  the  uncertain  fat* 
of  her  beloved  father  hung  heavily  upon 
her  heart,  and  forbade  her  entering  so  de- 
cidedly into  the  amusement  of  the  appa- 
rently gay  and  happy. 

Amono-  the  most  sedulous  of  Ladv  An- 
gelina's  adulators  for  that  evening  were 
numbered  the  subtle  Giuseppe  and  Father 
Ezzelino;  but  they  dared  not  to  utter  their 
eulogiums  in  her  own  hearing,  for  they 
feared  retorts  that  might  betray  the  sincerity 
of  their  panegyrics,  and  therefore  di- 
rected them  all  more  securely  to  the  car- 
dinal, when  opportunity  was  offered  to 
them  by  his  short  absences  from  his  fas- 
cinating favourite,  while  the  derKJuig  car^ 
dinal  led  them  on  to  commit  themselves 
more  fully  in  this  dissimulation,  for  vv^eli 
was  he  informed  of  their  confederacy  with 
the  vile  Nicastro  j  and  the  wisdom  of  pru- 
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.  dent  policy,  guarding  a  counterplot,  only 
prevented  his  indignant  feelings  from 
publicly  announcing  what  lie  thought  of 
them. 

It  was  after  one  of  these  elaborate  bursts 
of  highly -glowing  admiration,  in  which, 
though  strongly  wooed  to  it  by  his  wily 
¥incle,  Vasco  would  not  join,  that  Ezzelino 
added — 

**  In  short,  her  transcendent  beauty  can 
only  be  surpassed  by  the  virtues  of  her- 
heart — virtues  so  great,  so  glowing,  so  ex- 
en»plary,  that  well  I  deem  it,  for  the  falter- 
ing cause  of  religion,  the  pontiff's  decree- 
ing her  for  a  monastic  life,  since  her 
example  at  the  head  of  a  community 
would would " 

Ezzelino  hesitated,  in  search  of  something 
celestially  supei excellent  for  Angelina's  su- 
preme virtue  to  effect ;  when  the  cardinal 
sarcastically  finished  the  sentence,  broken 
by  his  pause. —  ' 

"....  VVould  make  even  the  grand'Signor 
M  turn  good  catholic,  and  commence  a  pious 
monk,  to  kneel  at  the  same  shrine." 

Fredrico,  on  whose  arm  the  cardinal  then 
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was  leaning,  beard  Ezzelino  utter  it  was 
the  pontiti^'b  decree  tiiat  Angelina  should  be 
devoted  to  the  cburcli — he  heard  no  more  ; 
the  room  seemed  to  turn  round,  a  thick  fihia 
shut  out  objects  from  his  sight,  his  knees 
smote  each  otlicr,  and  the  semi)lance  of 
death  now  ciad  his  coutitenance. — 

*'  My  son  !  my  child  !  —  O  Heaven  ! 
what  ails  y(ni  ?"  exclaimed  the  cmtessa, 
wlio  had  been  p^^ssing  near,  and  gazing, 
where\er  she  could  obtain  a  look,  at  her 
more  than  ever  adored  child,  beheld  the 
sudden  change  in  his  aspect,  and  wildly  flew 
to  iiis  relief. 

"  Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  young 
friend!"  exclaimed  the  penetrating  Galiel- 
mo,  taking  him  into  his  arms  to  support 
his  tremoling  frame,  "  ^ince  /  Lxor vise  for 
ever  the  flittiiig  spectre  that  has  so  appalicd 
yon. 

Fredrico  promjitly  c:p})rehended  ins  m.ean- 
mg\  smiled  in  rt-turiiiii^'  iiopc,  and  pressed 
the  band  of  Ins  tnniitncc  ni  tremulous 
gratitude. 

*' What  spectre?-- -what  can  have  tints 
aftccted  you;  iMttiiito.^"  said  tiitj  coatebsa^ 
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her  fears  vanishing  rapidly  by  the  quick 
mantling  of  Fredrico's  countenance  with 
the  hue  of  life. 

"  Why,  an  ugly  spectre  of  a  hideous 
nun,  which  rhe  astrologic  powers  of  the 
reverend  Padre  Ezzelino  ingeniously  con- 
jured up  to  dismay  us/'  replied  Gulielmo, 
smiling  :....'•  but  as  it  was  only  a  spectre  of 
necromantic  art,  such  as  once  embodied  a 
grey  novice  for  a  mascheratay  we  do  n't  fear 
it,   Fredrico.'* 

The  cardinal  now  contemptuously  moved 
away,  with  the  perfectly  recovered  Fredrico 
and  his  astonished  mother,  leaving  Ezzelino 
overwhelmed  witli  that  mortification  and 
alarmed  disn^ay  he  merited ;  but  soon  he 
was  called  from  his  horrorised  contempla- 
tion of  what  he  had  to  fear  from  the  car- 
dinal's too  apparent  detection  of  his  trea- 
chery, to  afford  assistance  to  Vasco  in  the 
removal  of  Minora  from  the  ball-room. 

The  Duchessa  di  Montalbano  had  been 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  Vasco  during  the 
foregoing  scene ;  her  eyes  rivetted  on  the 
countenance  of  Fredrico,  she  saw  its  sud- 
den— its  alarming  change.     The  cardinal 
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left  her  not  one  moment  in  doubt  of  its 
cause,  or  of  his  fully  sanctioning  Fredrico's 
no   longer   unrevealed   attachment   to   the 
hatefulAngelina ;  and  her  hopes  were  now 
unequivocally  crushed   by   the  rival  whom 
most  she  hated.— Angelina,  beloved  by  the 
^now    popular    favourite    Frediico!  was    a 
sound  her  senses  receded  from  at  once,  and 
she  sunk  from  the  arm  of  her  brother  to  the 
ground,    in   no  counterfeited   swoon;    and 
the  moment  she  was  sufficiently  recovered 
from  it,    her  uncle  and  brother  conveyed 
her  home,  in  a  state  little  short  of  frensy. 

Solemn  and  devout  were  tlie  thanksgiv- 
ings  offered    the    succeeding   morning   by 
the  Conte  and  Contessa  di  Alviano,   their 
son,  and  the  venerable  Michaelino,  to  that 
Merciful  Power  who  had  so  signally  deli- 
vered them  from  the  machinations  of  their 
sanguinary   foes :— a  ceremony  finely,  aw- 
fully, and  impressively   performed,  by  the 
cardinal  himself;  and  so  affecting  was  the 
scene,  that  all  who  attended  it— who  were 
attached  to  the  amiable  individuals  whose 
heart-directed  offering  it  was— shed  tears  of 
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sympathetic  joy,  mingled  with  those  which 
piety  awKikentd. 

But,  what  vultures  of  accusins"  conscience 
must  ha\'e  preved  on  the  heart  ofGuiseppe, 
as,  in  the  forlorn  hope  of  (iissenibied  feel- 
ings, he  liypociitically  joined  in  the  soieniu 
service  of  than k sgi \  \  \ \  g ! 

Although  Conte  di  Aiviauo  evinced  such 
striking:  forbearance  towards  ius  perfidious 
brocher,  it  was  not  in  hun.an  nature  that 
he  could  f>rgvt  such  injuries,  or  rest  satisfied 
without  adopting  the  most  etiectual  me- 
thods of  secuiinff  himself  and  children  from 
his  future  sanguinary  machinations;  yet, 
not  wishing  to  place  his  unworthy  bro- 
ther's fate  in  the  hands  of  judicial  power, 
he  mercifully  determined  to  arrange  all  by 
umpire. 

In  conformity  with  this  arrangement, 
Giuseppe  had  been  informed,  immediately 
after  the  solemnity  of  the  morning  had 
terminated,  *  that  his  brother  desired  to 
hold  an  important  conference  vvith  him,  at 
a  particular  hour,  in  his  library,  in  the  pre- 
sence   of  several  of    Conte    di    Aiviano's 
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friends,  and  any  of  Conte  Giuseppe's  whom 
he  chose  should  attend  him  upon  the  so- 
lemn occasion.' 

The  conscience  of  Giuseppe  promptly 
told  him  the  nature  of  the  conference  his 
brother  had  demanded,  and  his  first  impulse 
was  that  of  securing  himself  from  accusa- 
tion by  immediate  flight ;  but  after  -  re- 
flection suggested  the  delusive  possibility 
of  -pleading  not  guilty,  denying  firmly 
every  imputed  charge,  and  braving  all 
under  the  veil  of  sanctity,  since  presumptive 
evidence  was  all  he  believed  that  could  be 
collected  against  him  :  for  although  Salim- 
bini  he  found  had  deceived  him,  relative  to  the 
murder  of  his  brother  and  niephew,  yet  still 
he  concluded,  for  his  daughter's  interest,  he 
would  not  betrav  him.  He  had  no  friends 
but  his  associates  in  villany,  and  of  those 
none  but  the  cowl-screened  Ezzelino  could 
with  propriety  be  produced.  With  a 
coward's  heart  and  bully's  aspect,  accom- 
panied by  Ezzelino,  he  attended  the  ap- 
pointment with  a  scrupulous  punctuality, 
whicii  he  considere(^.  judiciously  calculated  to 
proclaim  innocence,  which  conscience  agitat- 
ed by  no  presentment  of  fcaj. 
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Yet,  punctual  to  appointment  as  thij 
guilty  hypocrite  was,  he  found  assembled 
in  the  library,  before  his  entrance— besides 
his  brother  and  nephew — the  Cardinal 
Gulielmo,  the  principal  prelates  of  the 
neighbourhood,  the  Abate  Michaelino,  the 
prior  of  Santo  Stefano's,  the  Fathers  Mar- 
si  lio  and  Tommazo,  with  the  Marchese  di 
Pitti,  a  near  kinsman  and  favourite  of  the 
Grand- duke  of  Tuscany. 

The  moment  Giuseppe  appeared,  thw  most 
anguished  emotion  overspread  the  counten- 
ance of  Conte  di  Alviano : — 

"  Oh,  Giuseppe ! "  he  falteringly  ex- 
claimed, "  can  it  indeed  be  possible,  that  fine 
countenance,  which  vvlth  fraternal  pride  I 
hav'e  deTghtediy  gazed  upon,  should  index  a 
heart  of  hypocrisy — of  perfidy — of  cruelty— 
of  hatrtd,  to  a  brother !  "  and,  overpowered 
by  the  agon}^  of  his  feelings,  the  conte  wept 
in  bitterness ;  wliile  the  dissembler  Giuseppe, 
with  undaunted  x:ourage,  looked  in  amaze- 
ment round,  as  if  for  explanation  of  his 
brother's  meaning. 

But  much  time  did  not  elapse  ere  the 
conte  regained  his  firmness,  when,  with  im- 
dressive  feeling,  he  commenced  his  heart- 
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rending  charge  against  his  brother;  and 
although  the  soul  of  Giuseppe  was  shook 
with  terror  at  his  premeditated  crimes 
being  thus,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  miracul- 
ously revealeu  his  aspect  betrayed  no  emo- 
tion :  and  "hen  Conte  di  Alviano  had 
summed  up  all  his  accusations,  Giuseppe, 
in  the  well-sustained  disguise  of  dignified, 
insulted  innocence,  denied  every  tittle  of  the 
horrid  charge. 

All  heard  and  beheld  him  with  amaze- 
ment; for  even  his  friend  Ezzelino,  in 
envy,  wondered  how  firmly  he  could  tell 
untruths. 

**  May  Heaven  convert  you,  Giuseppe  di 
Alviano,  and  make  you  as  firm  in  penitence 
as  you  are  now  in  guilt ! "  exclaimed  the 
cardinal,  shocked  and  indignant  at  such 
unfaltering  turpitude. — ^'  Dare  you  afih*m 
yourself  falsely  implicated  in  m}^  presence, 
when  I  am  a  witness  of  the  lesser  atrocities 
of  which  you  stand  accused  ? "  and  here  his 
eminence  went  into  a  full  detail  of  all  the 
plausible  arts  and  treacheries  by  which 
Giuseppe    succeeded    in    prejudicing    him. 
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against  Rolando — all  by  which  he  aimed  at 
lowering  Frediico  in  bis  estimation. 

To  these  charges  Giuseppe,  too,  ple.uled 
aspersed  innocence;  but  with  diminished 
firmness  of  mien  and  accent. 

"  Since  you  can  presume,  degenerate 
son  of  an  inestimable  parent!"  said  Conte 
di  Alviano,  "  to  throw  the  stigma  of  a 
breach  of  veracity  upon  the  testimony  of  so 
sacred  a  character  as  a  liigh  cardinal  of 
Rome,  what  fate  may  the  vv  ord  of  another 
witness    we   have    against  you    expect    to 

meet  with  from  temerity  unequalled  ? Go, 

Fredrico,  and  bring  liither  the   man  whom 
Providence  gave  to  }our  power." 

On  mention  of  another  witness,  Giuseppe 
started,  and  his  countenance  underwent  a 
conspicuous  change. 

"Oh,  Giuseppe!"  exclaimed  the  agitat- 
ed conte,  **  w  by  cannot  I  hate  you  as  you 
hate  me?  then  I  should  not  feel  the  anguish 
which  wrings  my  heart  at  each  new  symp- 
tom of  guilt  which  appears  in  you,  to  tell 
my  direful  accusations  are  not — as,  with  the 
lingering  afiection  of  a  ouce  fondly-attached 
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brother,    T    had    hoped   still,  still    to  find 
them — unjust — uufounrlcd." 

Giu',ep[)e  made  another  successful  effort 
at  regaining  self-pos.session,  and  entered 
iipon  a  mosc  lofty  speech  of  wounded  feel- 
inf>%  and  retaliation  for  want  of  fraternal 
kindness  and  attachment  in  his  brother;  but 
the  conclusion  of  this  specious  oration  was 
interrupted  by  the  reappearance  of  Fredrico, 
accompanied  by  Hortensio — him  whom,  witu 
Scaltro,  heJiad  imprisoned. 

With  difficulty  Giuseppe  could  now  pre- 
serve his  courage ;  but  he  made  the  effort, 
and,  with  a  voice  of  but  feebly  effected 
firmness,  demanded  haughtily,  *  What  that 
man  could  say  of  him?' 

**  Nothing  good,  or  consistent  with  your 
revcrenzds  holy  function,"  replied  Hor- 
tensio, who  possessed  all  the  undaunted 
insolence  of  a  consummate  villain,  deeply 
initiated  in  the  vilest  deeds  of  turpitude. 

**  Be   more   explicit  to  Conte  Giuseppe, 

and  relate  to  him  all  you  are  ready  to  attest 

on  oath,"  said  Fredrico,  anxious  to  termin- 

'  ate  a  scene  which  so  deeply  wounded  the 

feelings  of  his  father. 
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"  Why,  then,  here  fs  what  I  would  snoear 
to  your  reverence,"  replied  Hortensio,  ad- 
dressing Giuseppe,  "  although  the  d — I's 
constables  were  here  between  us,  struggling 
which  to  take  home  first,  you  or  me. — 

"  1  was  hired  by  your  reverenzUj  and  my 
captain,  Salimbini,  to  plunge  my  stiletto  into 
the  heart  of  your  brother  and  his  elder  son. 
At  your  command  I  headed  a  party  dis- 
guised as  the  troops  of  the  Inquisition, 
waylaid  the  carriage  of  our  destined  victims, 
assisted  in  dragging  them  forth,  and  attack- 
ed them  with  the  determined  courage  of  no 
shrinking  bravo;  when,  aided  by  yonder 
lion  there,  they  f<mght  in  defense  of  their 
lives  with  a  bravery  which  we  should  have 
found  it  difficult  to  vanquish;  in  which 
contest,  I — I,  with  my  own  hand — wounded 
your  brother  "....and  here  Hortensio  grinned 
in  horrid  exultation.  "  I  had  hoped  it  was 
a  mortal  wound,  as  my  captain  informed  me 
that  it  was  so.  I  then  waited  on  you, 
claimed  and  had  my  reward; — nay,  more, 
your  promise  of  absolution  for  all  my 
crimes  when  you  should  take  on  you  holy 
orders. 
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*'  Again,  you  employed  me  in  assisting 
the  removal  of  a  dead  body,  which  you  and 
my  captain  told  me  was  the  conte's,  to  the 
wood  of  Ombrosa,  where  I  stuck  the  dag- 
ger your  own  hand  gave  me,  into  the  clay- 
cold  heart  of  him  I  thoui^ht  /  liad  hushed 
for  you. — Again,  you  tampered  with  me, 
binding  me  to  swear,  when  called  upon, 
'  that  I  hebeld  Conte  Fredrico  plunge  that 
very  dagger  into  his  father's  breast.' 

*'  Now,  lllmtrissimo  e  Reverendissimo  t 
Idendissimo  Arcivescovo  di  Mazzarino,  your 
reverenza  has  heard  what  I  can  swear  of 
you ;  and  now  your  holi/  goodness  may 
further  learn  that  I  am  too  staunch  a  bravo 
ever  to  hav€  betrayed  you,  had  it  not  been 
to  save  myself  from  the  wheel  of  torture ; 
but  that,  the  moment  I  regain  liberty  to 
repair  to  my  coffers,  I  will  return  you  your 
fees,  for  they  are  no  longer  mine,  since  I 
was  so  unlucky  as  not  to  cam  them  accord- 
ing to  agreement." 

The  countenance  and  tremor  of  Giuseppe 
proclaimed  his  guilt,  while  he  made  the 
most  solemn  attempts  to  deny  it. 

At  length  this  little  convention,  wearied 


out  by  such  vain  efforts  to  find  shelter  from 
condeiri nation,  unanimously  declared  their 
firm  conviction  of  his  guilt ;  and  Conte  di 
Alviano  thus  impressively  addressed  the. 
culprit: 

"  Giuseppe,  I  must   be  brief  with  you, 
for  to  dwell  upon  tlie  subject  is  torturing 
to  my  anguished  feelings. — Commune  with 
your  own   heart,    and  if  that  acquit  you, 
remain  in  Italy,  and  stand  your  public  trial; 
but,  as  my  life  and  my  children's  have  been 
attempted,  I  will  raise  heaven  and  earth  to 
prove  to  the  world  by  whom.    Remember 
this;  and,  if  your  heart  condemn  you,  then 
take  my  counsel,  and  depart  within  a  given 
time  to  the  continent  of  America.     Inform 
me  of  your  future  residence,  and   the  re- 
venue of  your  estates  shall  be  punctually 
remitted  to  you — except  that  of  the  arch- 
bishopric of  Mazzarino,  since  the  unhallow- 
ed  heart   which    could  meditate   the   dire 
murder  of  a  brother  and  his  children  shall 
not  insult  the  altar  of  Heaven  by  making 
false  vows  before  it.     That  revenue,  there- 
fore, I  shall  hold  in  trust  for  the  next  heir 
who  claims  it ;  and,  alas !  alas  !  must  I  say, 
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I  hope  he  will  prove  more  worthy  of  the 
sacred  function  than  you  have  done, 
Giuseppe." 

*'  Take  your  brother  at  his  word,"  ex- 
claimed the  incorrigibly-daring  Hortensio, 
"  since  holiness  is  evidently  not  your  calling. 
And  look  you,  Scaltro  is  sick,  and  cursedly 
frighted  at  death  in  his  bed ;  if  he  gets 
Avors^,  you  priest,"  pointing  to  Tommaso, 
"  will  have  all  out.  And  besides,  too,  your 
letter  of  the  5th  of  last  September  is  in  the 
young  conte's  hands,  for  he  read  it  to  n>e 
ere  I  would  consent  to  turn  evidence  against 
a  man  I  had  taken  Jees  from." 

That  letter  alluded  to,  Giuseppe  had 
been  lured  by  the  more  subtle  Salimbini 
into  writing,  and  contained  his  full  pro- 
positions for  the  annihilation  of  Conte  di 
Alviano  and  his  sons.  To  Salimliini  this 
unequivocal  document  of  guilt  was  a  prize 
that  placed  Giuseppe  completely  in  his 
power ;  and  yet,  in  some  infatuated  moment 
of  carelessness,  he  let  it  fall  into  the  hands 
of  his  unfortunate  wife,  who,  still  in  her 
derangement,  retained  sufficient  mind  to 
comprehend  the  turpitude  of  the  letter;  but 
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still  combining  the  writer  of  this  letter, 
the  seducer  of  her  child,  and  Fredrico  di 
Alviano,  as  the  same  inrhvidual,  she  that 
very  morning  had  inclosed — ^in  a  wild  but 
affectmg  composition  of  her  own,  exhort- 
ing hirn  to  reflect  on  the  crimes  there  re- 
vealed, and  to  amend — this  very  letter  to 
Fredrico,  which  proved  the  guilt  of  his 
uncle  too  incontestibly  to  be  doubted. 

Giuseppe  had. now  no  longer  a  hope  to 
rest  upon.  This,  the  most  incautious  letter 
he  had  ever  pened,  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
Fredrico!  and  no  subterfuge — no  general- 
ship, could  succour  him  from  condemnation. 
To  throw  himself  upon  the  clemency  of  his 
brother,  to  implore  his  mercy  and  forgive- 
ness, his  haughty  soul  disdained.  Longer 
to  deny  his  crimes  was  vain,  but  to  confess 
them  he  would  not  bend;  and,  in  secret 
depending  upon  the  lenity  of  his  brother, 
Le  still  resolved  to  preserve  a  sullen  dignity, 
and  to  act  as  if  he  was  tlie  aggrieved  man, 
jiot  the  atrocious  aggressor, 

"  Since,  brotlier,"  he  proudly  said,  *'  you 
and  j/owr  friends  seem  resolved  to  find  me 
guilty  of  imputed  crimes,  and  by  this  pre^ 
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judiccd  combination  to  deprive  me  of  what 
must  be  more  precious  to  every  man  of 
feeling  and  honour  than  hfe — my  fame,  I 
think  you  hav^e  kindly  judged  in  banishing 
me  from  the  societies  you  have  taught  to 
scorn  me." 

The  powerful  indignation  which  filled 
the  minds  of  all  his  auditors  (save  Ezzelino) 
at  this  unjustifiable  language,  was  bursting 
with  violence  from  the  lips  of  many,  when 
Conte  di  Alviano  interposed.  His  fraternal 
feelings  gould  not  be  subdued  even  by  the 
basest  perfidy  ;  and,  still  tender  of  his  bro- 
ther's sensations,  he  wished,'  if  it  could  yield 
comfort  to  his  guilt  and  shame-rived  heart, 
to  let  him  give  what  turn  he  pleased  to  his 
choice  of  banishment. 

In  compliance,  therefore,  with  Conte  di 
Alviano's  amiable  wish,  for  liot  too  deeply 
wounding  his  brother's  troubled  spirit,  Vio 
further  strictures  on  his  turpitude  escaped 
the  lips  of  any,  afid  he  was  permitted  to 
wear  the  appearance  of  a  condescension  in 
preferring  exile  to  public  trial;  until,  in  sullen 
spleen,  demurring  at  the  shortness  of  the ' 
period  allowed  him  to  prepare  for  an  eternal* 
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banishment,  the  Cardinal  GLiliehno  could 
no  longer  suppress  his  indignation,  and 
vehemently  he  exclaimed — 

"  What  period,  Conte  Giuseppe,  of  pre- 
paration did  you  meditate  for  your- brother 
and  his  sons? — You  allotted  to  tliem  no 
moment  to  invoke  the  mercy  of  Heaven 
upon  their  souls — their  precious  souls  1 
when  you  armed  the  bravo's  hand  against 
their  lives.  Your  brother  and  his  children 
are  not  in  safety  while  you  pollute  the  soil 
of  Italy  by  treading  on  it;  and  if  you  do 
not  embark  at  the  appointed  time  for  your 
place  of  future  destination — why  then,  the 
judicial  power  must  judge  between  a. ..•.man 
and  monster.** 

"  Will  you,  then,  Monsignore  Csirdinsiiy^ 
replied  Giuseppe  with  the  malign  sneer  of 
a  vindictive  demon — **  will  you  undertake 
to  convey  her  who  ought  at  least  to  share 
my  disgrace  out  to  the  colony  I  am  banish- 
ed to?  where,  as  a  fit  partner  for  my  crimes^ 
I  may  perchance  wed  her ;  when  from  such 
a  itock  some  future  heir  may  spring  to 
claim,  from  my  brother's  sacred  trust,  a 
provision  from  the  archbishopric  of  Mas^- 
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Marino  more  worthy  of  the  mitre  than  hia 
sire  was  deemed." 

"  What  mean  you,  sir  ? "  demanded  the 
astonished  GuHelmo. 

"  Why,  that  your  vaunted  Violante  St. 
Seviero  is,  what  I  am  not,  deeply  impli- 
cated in  guilt ;  against  whom  there  is 
proof  most  positive  of  her  having  entered 
hito  a  conspiracy  against  the  life  of  Fredrico 
di  Alviano,  through  vengeance  for  his 
heart's  dereliction  of  her,  and  preference  of 
another  beauty See  there !  behold  a  slight- 
ed woman's  jealousy,  in  testimony  incon* 
trovertible ! "  and  here  he  drew  from  his 
bosom  a  paper,  which  he  displayed  to  the> 
recoiling  eyes  of  the  dismayed  cardinal. 

It  was  an  attestation  signed  by  Lady 
Violante,  couched  in  the  most  positive 
terms  that  language  had  the  power  of  yield- 
ing, '  that  she  had  absolutely,  with  her 
own  very  eyes,  beheld  Fredrico  di  Alviano 
plunge  his  dagger  into  the  breast  of  his 
father  ; '  and  Gulielmo  was  no  less  appalled 
by  horror  than  mazed  in  perplexity.  It 
appeared  to  him  most  unequivocally  her 
identical  signature,  but  he  had  no  doubt  it 
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had  been  obtained   by  the  stratagems   of 
villany. 

Giuseppe  affirmed  he  could  produce 
witnesses,  too  respectable  to  be  disregarded, 
who  saw  her  unreluctantly  sign  that  paper, 
and  to  whom  she  allowed  an  immense 
annuity  not  to  criminate  her  :  but  as  every 
one  present  had  seen  how  steadily  Giuseppe 
could  deviate  from  truth,  he  gained  no 
faith  from  his  auditors,  except  from  the 
caidinal  himself,  who  firm  in  the  conviction 
of  its  being  absolutely  the  signature  of 
Violante,  and  announcmg  that  he  could 
not  pause  until  he  ascertained  this  horrid 
^mpeachaient,  he  on  the  morrow^  at  early 
dawn  (having  promised  sopn  to  return  to 
arrange  for  Angelina's  security  a,gainst  the 
future  wiles  of  the  Tolmezos)  set  out  for 
the  convent  of  Santo  Valentino  in  all  the 
anguish  of  paternal  apprehension,  to  learn 
from  his  child  a  solution  to  this  direful  ac- 
cusation ;  while  Conte  di  Alviano  and  his 
friends  having  agreed  that  the  departure 
of  Giuseppe  should  not  be  permitted  until 
his  aspersion  of  Lady  Violante  was  proved 
or  refuted,    he   was   handed  over   to   the 
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warden  of  the  castle  to  hold  in  safe  custody ; 
but,  lenient  to  him  even  in  this  necessary 
severity,  his  merciful  brother  allowed  those 
whom  he  expressed  a  wish  to  see,  to  have 
free  egress  to  the  apartments  in  which  he 
was  confined. 
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CHAPTER   XV. 


And  on  this  same  morning  of  the  cardinal's 
departure,  Fredrico,  too,  bade  a  painful 
farewell  to  his  little  less  than  idolising 
parents,  and  to  his  adored  Angelina :  '  Bu- 
siness,' he  said,  *  of  an  unexpected  but 
arbitrary  nature,  called  for  his  immediate 
presence  in  Venice : '  and  as  he  cast  on 
Angelina  the  last  sad  lingering  look  of 
parting  love,  she  read  mingled  with  it  so 
melancholy  a  glance  of  mournful  sympathy, 
that,  imbibing  from  it  the  direful  omen  of 
every, future  pang  in  the  stores  of  affliction, 
she  flew  to  her  apartments,  and  there  wept, 
in  anguished  certainty,  the  anticipating 
torture  of  believing  that  never  more  should 
she  behold  her  lover  or  her  father,  whom 
promptly  she  divined  Fredrico  was  gone  on 
a  forlorn  hope  to  seek. 

But  although   existing  and    anticipated 
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grief  occupied  her  anguished  thoughts,  they 
did  not  so  wholly  monopoHse  them  as  to 
excUide  all  recollection  of  a  promised  visit, 
announced  through  Conte  Lorenzago,  to 
her  suffering  uncle;  but  although  on  that 
day  the  distressing  event  of  Fredrico's  un- 
expected departure  precluded  the  possibility 
of  her  fultilling  that  promise,  yet  on  the 
succeeding  one,  with  dutiful  attention,  ac- 
companied by  the  Contessa  di  Alviano,  she 
presented  herself  at  Montalbano  castle 
gates,  and,  beyond  almost  her  hopes,  was 
adniitted. 

The  contessa  merely  attended  Angelina 
to  the  gate  to  evince  respect  for  her,  but 
without  an  effort  to  see  the  duchessa ;  she 
proceeded  to  make  some  visits  which  her 
domestic  miseries  had  long  left  in  arrear, 
promising  to  call  in  two  hours  for  Lady 
Angelina. 

But,  during  the  interval  of  the  contessa's 
absence,  the  susceptible  feelings  of  An- 
gelina had  been  so  softened  by  the  affecting 
joy  of  Sigismund  on  again  beholding  her, 
by  the  afflicting  narrative  he  gave  her  of 
^11  the  due  cruciti^s  wW«h  had  been  prac- 
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tised  to  reduce  him  to  that  dreadfully  ema- 
ciated state  she  found  him  in,  and,  above 
all,  by  the  anguish  and  terror  he  evinced  at 
the  idea  of  her  quitting  him,  that  when  the 
contessa  returned  she  earnestly  pleaded  for 
permission  to  remain  a  few  days  at  Mont- 
albano  castle,  to  console  and  nurse  her  un- 
fortunate uncle. 

The  feeling-hearted  Zarina  could  not  say 
a  negative  to  a  petition  of  such  a  nature, 
and  so  urged;  but  most  reluctantly  she 
acquiesced,  in.  full  alarm  at  the  Tohnezo 
treachery ;  and  ere  she  would  depart  without 
her  sacred  charge,  she  called  foV  Father 
Ezzelino,  and  solemnly  consigned  her  to 
his  protection  as  a  precious  deposit,  for  the 
safety  of  whom  he  must  be  responsible  to 
his  holiness  ; — a  solemn  charge  tliat  was  re- 
peated in  less  than  an  hour  by  the  alarmed 
Conte  di  Alviano,  with  the  addition  of  no 
very  pleasinghints  of  the  pontiff  being  aware 
of  the  enmity  of  the  Tolmczo  family  to 
Lady  Angelina,  and  having  the  eye  of 
his  suspicion  steadily  rivetted  upon  them. 

As  soon  as  possibility  would  admit  of  it, 
Isabella  arrived  4t  Montalbaao  castie,  fuU 
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of  alarm  and  grief  at  beholding  her  beloved 
lady  as'ain  an  inhabitant  there,  and  attended 
by  Editha  and  two  male  domestics  (on 
whom  the  contessa  believed  she  could  place 
dependence),  as  the  establishment  of  Lady 
Angelina. 

Joy,  at  once  more  finding  himself  in  care 
he  could  rely  upon,  operated  most  power- 
fully upon  the  susceptible  nerves  of  Sigis- 
mund,  and  all  were  completely  unstrung 
by  the  sudden  transition  from  despair  to 
comfort:  and  now,  in  full  security  of  finding 
every  tender  consolation  from  duty  and 
affection,  he  seemed  at  once  to  give  malady 
full  scope;  and  all  his  real  and.  imaginary 
ills,  without  one  contending  struggle,  at  once 
subdued  him. 

The  following  morning  found  Sigismund 
so  -seriously  indisposed,  that  the  alarmed 
Angelina  expressed  her  anxious  wish  to 
have  Father  Jeronimo  summoned  to  attend 
him  ;  and  Lorenzago,  all  solicitude  to  win 
her  favour,  flew  himself  for  this  skilful 
monk  of  Santo  Stefano's,  who  pronounced 
the  duca  dangerously  ill :  and  at  the  ex- 
piration of  the  stated  period  for  AngelinaV 
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visit,  his  maladies  were  so  increased,  hit 
recovery  so  very  doubtful,  that  his  afflicted 
niece  could  not  leave  him,  nor  could  the 
contessa  remove  her  from  her  dutiful 
attendance  upon  him,  notwithstanding  her  ' 
pauiful  alarms  of  evil  betiding  this  treasure 
of  her  Fredrico's  in  a  dwelling  so  inimical  to 
her  safety. 

But  a  few  days  more  added  most  poig- 
nantly to  Zarina's  feelings  of  uneasiness  and 
apprehension,  by  finding  parental  anxiety 
arbitrarily  simimoned  the  conte  and  herself 
to  Venice,  where,  had  Angelina  then  been 
at  liberty  to  accompany  them,  they  could 
scarcely  wish  to  take  her ;  yet  to  leave  her 
behind,  in  the,  at  best,  suspicious  protec- 
tion of  the  Tolmezos,  was  almost  distraction 
to  the  parents  of  Fredrico ;  and  to  remove 
her  thence,  Jeronimo  assured  them  would 
prove  instantly  fatal  to  the  duca,  whose 
very  existence  appeared  to  him  to  hang  upon 
her  presence.  All,  therefore,  tliat  the  Conte 
and  Contessa  di  Alviano  could  do  in  this 
torturing  dilemma,  was  to  add  the  good 
Father  Tommaso  to  Angelina's  establish- 
ment at  Montalbano  as   her  confessor,  to 
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commission  the  prior  of  San  Stefano's  to  visit 
her  daily,  aiid  themsflves  to  give  her  even 
still  more  impressively  again  into  the  charge 
of  the  indi:j:naut  Fzzelino. 

Despond  ngly  the  heart-rived  Angelina 
augured  tliat  it  was  direful  anxiety  for  the 
safety  of  Fredrico  which  attracted  his 
parents  from  her  at  such  a  moment,  when 
to  leave  her  where  she  then  was,  and  must 
remain,  was  so  pregnant  with  peril  to  per- 
haps her  very  existence ;  but  personal  ap- 
prehensions faded  into  feelings  of  com- 
parative unimportance  before  the  accumulat- 
ed burthen  of  mental  anc-uish  her  heart  was 
tortured  by ;  nor  were  her  miseries  less 
acute  because  they  were  uncertain,  for  in  an 
ardent,  affectionate  bosom,  like  hers,  an- 
ticipation ever  appeared  in  the  form  of  super- 
latives, and  the  implicated  safety  of  Fiedrico, 
from  the  mystery  wliich  the  silence  of  the 
mournful  conte  and  contessa  encompassed 
it  by,  she  clad  with  every  dread  calamity 
which  human  invention  in  the  hour  of  de- 
spondence could  portray. 

In  the  destruction  of  her  lover,  the 
despairing  Angelina  interwove  that  of  her 
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fiithcr ;  the  fears  for  the  recovery  of  Slgls- 
niund,  wliich  Jeroniino  incautiously  be- 
trayed to  her,  she  construed  uito  certainty 
that  his  dissfihition  was  inevitable.  N(^r  was 
the  disconsolation  of  licr  bosoin  lessened  by 
finding  herself  thus  chained,  as  it  w^ere,  to 
the  society  of  Lorenzago,  and  momentarily 
receiving  oflices  of  kindness  and  friendship 
from  him; — Lorenzago,  whom  the  Cardinal 
Gidielmo,  that  shrewdly  penetrating  man, 
had  assured  her,  was  seriously  attached  to 
her:  and  even  without  that  intimation,  the 
impussioued  language  of  his  expressive  eyes, 
the  half- revealed  sentences  of  love  which 
were  perpetually  escaping  his  lips,  in  de- 
fiance of  the  retiring  formality  of  lier  con- 
duct to  him,  must  have  disclosed  the  secret 
of  his  heart.  And  now,  often  with  a  sigh  of 
regret  for  mo^nents  of  comparatively  in- 
ferior misery,  she  wished  she  could  ex- 
change her  present  hours  for  those  even  ia 
which  she  had  been  imprisoned,  insulted, 
bereaved  of  her  accustomed  sustenance,  in 
that  very  castle. 

But  at   length,    as   day    succeeded    day 
without  the  fears  of  Father  Jeroiiimo  for 
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the  life  of  Sigismund  being  realiserl,  and 
without  the  fatal  iutenigTiue  she  each  mo- 
ment ex|H^ctecl  t'n  m  Venice  arriving,  she 
began,  alrliough  fijai  fully  she  glanced  at 
such  a  jHohahiy  df'luding  vision,  to  turn  her 
eyes  upon  tlie  I renjf.>iinf^"  shadow  pf  soothing 
Hope — to  cli'^risii  tiie  supposition,  that  it 
was  yet  pos^^ibic  Jier  uncle  might  recover, 
and  F^edrico  Oijd  her  father  escape  from  the 
I'nysterious  destruction  which  seemed"  im- 
pend! ug. 

And  this  faint  ray  of  trembhng  hope. she 
ventured  thi-.s  to  look  upon,  the  sanctitude 
of  her  heart  led  her  still  more  and  more  to 
cherish  ;  and  though  at  times  she  feared  she 
was  imprudent  in  shrinking  from  the  pro- 
spect of  inevitable  calamity,  yet  still  she 
hoped,  and  trusted  that  liope  was  not  illu- 
sive. And  fortunately  for  her  was  the 
cheering  influence  that  bosom's  comforter  of 
human  kind  aftbrdcd  her,  since  soon  she 
found  demands  mojst  powerful  u|)on  all  the 
mental  energies  her  fortitijide  could  yield* 
as  calamitously  an  epidemic  complaint,  of 
a  most  niciiign  uature,  broke  out  in  the 
convent  of  San  Stefano's  j  and  appreheusion 


^56 

of  its  pernicious  contagion  precluded  the 
visits  of  the  prior,  and  even  of  Jeronimo 
himself,  at  Montalbano:  and,  to  augment  the 
consternation  and  distress  of  Angelina,  Fa- 
ther Tommaso  hrd  been  summoned  to  the 
cell  of  a  beloved  friend,  a  monk  of  San 
Stffano's,  to  see  him  breathe  his  last,  and  was 
refused  read  mission  by  the  duchessa  to 
Montalbano  castle. 

Angelina  thus  most  unforesetnly  deprived 
of  every  temporal  care  but  that  of  the  do- 
mestic who  iiad  accompanied  her  from 
Rossarno— for  even  Fiorio  had  a  short  time 
prior  to  this  period  ciiiitted  the  service  of 
Minora — now  felt  those  personal  apprehen- 
sions which  mental  anguish  had  superseded 
most  painfully  awakened ;  nor  were  lier 
alarms  or  dismaying  presages  of  danger 
decreased  by  the  daily  multiplication  of 
guests  of  no  prepossessing  aspect  as  visitors 
to  Vasco. 

Nor  were  the  manners  of  these  guests 
likely  to  inspire  more  confidence  than  their 
boldly  daring  appearance,  since  profligacy 
seemed  the  guide  of  their  actions,  and  their 
banquets  to  be  those  of  bacchanalian  revel'; 
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lers,  each  night  concluding  with  a  ball  (for 
several  females  arrived  with  this  fast-increas- 
ing assemblage),  and  the  orgies  of  dissipated 
mirth  resounded  through  the  castle,  wiiile 
its  lord  was  supposed  to  be  rapidly  ap- 
proaching the  awful  moment  of  his  dis- 
solution. 

Scenes  like  these,  so  dissonant  to  the 
feelings  of  Angelina,  would  have  been  re- 
coiled from  by  her  in  the  time  of  happiness ; 
therefore,  in  the  hour  of  affliction  they 
were  receded  from  with  redoubled  horror : 
but,  even  in  the  seclusion  of  her  sorrow, 
and  decorum's  voluntary  prison,  she  found 
that  impropriety  was  scarcely  to  be  ex- 
cluded, since  Conte  Lorenzago  declined  all 
association  with  his  brother's  guests,  and 
obtruded  himself  still  daily  at  her  table. 

While  Father  Tommaso  remained,  An- 
gelina made  no  objection  to  the  presence 
of  Lorenzago,  although  she  fervently  v/ished 
for  his  absence ;  but  now,  to  take  her  meals 
solely  witli  him,  every  feeling  of  discretion 
revolted  from:  but  her  2:entle  allusions  to 
the  impropriety  of  the  measure  were  dis- 
regarded by  him,  and  her  only  alternative 
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"\\'as,  to  invite  the  venerable  hospital  sister 
(placed  in  attendance,  as  a  nurse,  u{X)n  the 
duca,  by  the  good  monk  Jcronimo),  with 
Isabella,  whom  she  had  before  constituted 
her  inseparable  companion,  to  her  table ; 
and,  as  Lady  Angelina  di  Balermo  conde- 
scended to  associate  with  such  inferior  com- 
pany, the  proud  Lorenzago  found  himself 
conipelled  to  unmurmuring  acquiescence. 

Nor  did  Angelina's  precautions  for  the 
preservation  of  her  fame  stop  even  here; 
she  demanded  to  have  a  holy  confessor 
summoned  to  attend  her  uncle,  according 
to^  his  almost  lioarly-repeated  wisli :  and 
when,  to  oblige  her,  Lorenzago  procured, 
one  from  the  monastery  of  San  Jacopo,  in 
Florence,  sl-e  pron)ptly  arranged  vvith  the 
reverend  father  to  remain^  in  the  castle,  to 
be  in  readiness  to  officiate  in  his  holy  func- 
tion from  time  to  time,  as  her  uncle  miglit 
wish  for  his  sacred  aid  ;  and  the  apartments 
Father  Patrick  had  occupied  Sigismund 
now  apj)ointcd  for  his  successor's  accom- 
modation. 

So  wholly  unexpected  by  Lorenzago  was 
the  arrangement  for  this  reverend  monk's 
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residence  at  Montalbano,  that  lie  was  to- 
tally unprovided  with  any  plausible  expe- 
dient to  prevent  it;  but  highly  mortified  at 
so  many  unthought-of  intruders  being  in^ 
trod  need  to  impede  the  progress  of  his  de- 
signs on  Angehna,  and  fearing  the  return 
of  the  Conte  and  Contessa  di  Alviano 
might  rear  still  more  insuperable  barriers 
to  his  success,  he  determined  upon  hasten- 
ing the  moment  of  eclaircissement. 

Angehna  had  felt  no  astonishment  at  the 
project  of  estabhshing  the  lunacy  of  her 
uncle  being  abandoned,  since  tiie  expecta- 
tion of  his  death  rendered  the  adopiiou  of 
that  villany  unnecessary  ;  but  she  expe- 
rienced infinite  at  the  conduct  of  Loren- 
zago,  who,  on  former  occasions,  had 
evinced  such  evident  displeasure  at  his 
sister's  levities,  now,  by  absenting  himself 
from  her  society,  no  longer  awing  her  by 
his  presence  into  the  semblance  of  propriety, 
seeming  to  gisT  uncontrolled  license  to  mis- 
conduct which,  from  every  account  she 
heard  of  the  duclussa's  associates,  could 
not  be  defended,  and  which  L')renzago,  in 
his  conversation  with  her,  daily  reprobated 
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by  implication,  'in  the  most  severe  stric- 
tures upon  the  dissipation  of  the  castle; 
and  at  leng'th,  one  day,  Lorenzago  censur- 
ing with  increased  asperity  the  bacchanalian 
orgies  of  Vasco  and  his  associates,  Ange- 
lina naturally  enquired,  '  Why,  if  he  dis- 
approved, he  did  not  terminate  them  ?' 

"  For,'*  she  added,  "  when  last  we  met 
here,  conte,  you  seemed  to  possess  the 
power  of  magic  over  the  actions  of  your 
family ;  and  not  only  the  power,  but  the 
inclination,  then,  to  lead  them  from  per- 
severing in  insult  to  the  Duca  di  Montal- 
bano,  to  whom  no  greater  could  be  offered 
than  noisy,  unhallowed  revellings,  in  the 
awful  season  of  his  expected  dissolution." 

"  And  still  is  the  inclination  mine,  Lady 
Angelina,"  he  replied,  colouring  with 
chagrin  at  her  reproach  ;  "  but  the  influence 
of  power  is  not  always  unimpaired:  how- 
ever, there  is  yet...."  and  lowering  his  voice, 
added,  "  I  cannot  now  be  explicit,  since 
the  rigid  propriety  of  your  susceptible  feel- 
ings has  surrounded  me  with  too  many 
witnesses  for  unbounded  confidence :  yet, 
perhaps,    it  may   not  prove  incompatible 
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with  your  conceptions  of  decorum  to  ac- 
conipa)iy  me,  attended  by  the  reverend 
father,  in  a  walk  unon  the  ramparts. — Lady 
Angchna,  f)r  worlds  I  would  not  make  a 
proposition  to  you  which  your  sense  of  dis- 
cretion, or  the  opinion  of  the  world,  could 
censure.  Let  tljc  moidc,  tlierefore,  be  your 
protector;  but  hesitate  not  to.  come  with 
me.  I  wish  to  impress  an  obvious  circum- 
stance upon  your  observation ;  and  then, 
perhaps,  imperative  necessity  may  lead  you 
to  overcome  the  delicate  scruples  of  your 
mind,  and  urge  you  to  give  to  me  one  mo- 
ment for  private  conference." 

The  manner  and  countenance  of  Lorcn- 
xago  were  both  so  impressively  solemn,  they 
left  not  a  doubt  on  Angelina's  mind  that 
matters  of  no  common  iniport  called  for  the 
communications  be  wished  to  make.  To 
the  ramparts,  therefore,  attended  by  the 
monk  of  San  JacopoX  she  permitted  Lo- 
lenzago  to  lead  her ;  and  where,  when  ar- 
rived, he  requested  '  that  she  would  mark 
each  sentinel  she  there  beheld — each  soldier 
they  might  cliancc  to  meet;  and  after  her 
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scrutiny,  to  tell  hifn,  was  the  countenance 
of  any  one  among  them  familiar  to  her  re- 
cognition.' 

Angelina  complied  ;  and,  slmddering  as 
she  proceeded,  at  iengt^h  informed  Loren- 
zago,  *  she  hpid  never,  until  that  period, 
beheld  an  individual  amongst  them.' 

"  So  I  feared,"  rep' led  Lnrenzago,  low- 
ering his  voice  to  a  tone  indicative  of  cau- 
tion.— "  On  mv  late  return  to  Montalbano, 
it  struck  me  tiiat  the  faces  of  the  soldiery 
were  not  familiar  to  me  ;  but,  on  question- 
ing many  of  tliem  on  the  subject,  the}^  as- 
sured me,  *  they  had  served  for  years  in  the 
castle,  and  their,  perhaps,  not  ^eing*  on 
duty  when  I  visited  the  fortifications,  might 
occasion  my  not  remcnibering  them.'^^  lliat 
was  possible;  and,  with  my  heart  occupied 
by  one  theme  alone,  I  ceased  to  recollect 
what  had  awakened  rhy  surprise,  untii,- 
upQh  the  arrival  of  my 'brother's  singularly--' 
suspicious  guests,  all  with  unnecessaiily  ' 
large  retinues,  which  stem ed,  after  enter-- 
ing,  to  diminish,  while  the  soldiery  as  per- 
ceptibly augmented,    led  me  again  to  re- 
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mark  and  renew  my  scrutiny,  which,  as 
before,  found  not  a  man  my  memory  could 
greet. 

"  Aroused  by  tliis  conviction  to  deeper 
observation,  1  discovered  that  alt'iough 
the  mad  orgies  of  revelry  seem  to  occupy 
the  time  and  thoughts  of  all  these  giiests, 
yet,  undei  the  veil  of  dissipation,  -meetings 
of  profound But,  hist!  our-secret  confer- 
ence has  awakened  the  curiosity  of  our 
companion. — Oh  !  for  Heaven's  sake,  grant 
me  an  interview  of  full  confidence  in — in 
the  chapel,  at  seven  tomorrow  morniiAg;  for 
then  we  shall  be  secure  from  interruption: 
and  you  see,  you  are  convinced,  tiiere  exist 
strong  causes  for  suspicion  of  impending 
danger." 

And  now  turning  to  the  monk,  Loren- 
zago  addressed  liis  conversation  wholly  to 
him  on  their  walk  back  to  tiie  castle,  leav- 
ing Angelina  to  reflect  upon  what  had,  as 
he  intended,  most  power^ully  dismay  d  her, 
'  id  led  lier,  in  the  anxious  wish  of  learning 
the  full  extent  of  this  impending  nischief, 
to  a  detcrmi  uition  of  granting  hnn  the  re- 
quested interview. 
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But  not  as  when  beguiled  by  the  trea- 
cherous Nicastro  into  his -toils,  was  Ang-e- 
lina,  by  adventitious  circumstances,  bouud 
to  sccresy  and  silence ;  now,  Isabella  was 
the  confident  of  the  cause  and  existence  of 
this  appointment,  and,  since  Lorenzago  had 
exacted  no  promise  for  her  going  to  the 
chapel  unattended,  the  companion  whom 
Angelina  determined  should  accompany 
her  thither. 
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CHAPTER   XVI. 


This  night  of  Siglsmund's  passed  more 
auspiciously  than  any  one  since  the  com- 
mencement of  his  present  ilhiess  ;  and,  with 
a  mind  inspired  hy  the  hope  of  his  recovery, 
with  some  dawn  of  the  reanimation  of  her 
mental  energies,  his  lovely  niece  attended 
her  appointment.  The  punctual  Lorenzago 
preceded  her  arrival  in  the  chapel,  and 
who,  on  perceiving  her  accompanied  by 
Isabella,,  found  his  chagrin  send  its  deepest 
tints  of  crimson  to  his  glowing  cheeks  ;  but 
rapidly  recovering  his  self-possession,  he, 
v/ith  an  alluring  smile  of  approbation,  said  — 
"  1  am  most  happy  that  your  never-slum- 
bering prudence,  Lady  Angelina,  suggested 
this  precaution ;  since  the  good  Isabellas 
presence  not  only  makes  our  compulsatorily 
secret  meeting  less  embarrassing  to  you, 
but  she  can  act  as  our  sentinel,  to  give  us 
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notice  of  any  one's  approach  in  sufHicient 
time  for  me  to  disappear,  and  leave  you 
here,  for  the  obvious  purpose  of  devotion." 

Angelina  could  find  no  pretence  to 
demur  at  this  apparently  prudent  arrange- 
ment; and  was,  therefore,  compelled  to 
permit  Isabella  to  take  her  appointed  station. 

**  Alas  1"  said  Lorenzago,  "  although  wq 
derive  security  from  Isabella's  attendance, 
Lady  Angelina,  your  considering  it  neces' 
sary  but  more  fully  convinces  me  of  how 
difficult  is  the  task  of  vanquishing  preju- 
dices our  own  misconduct  has  awakened. 
J  early  taught  you  to  believe  in  me  you  had 
a  mortal  foe.  That  I  then  was  not  your 
friend— that  I  then  was  an  enemy  to  your 
interests,  with  shame  I  own  is  true  ;  but  to 
every  feeling  of  my  bosom  having  under- 
gone  a  total  revolution  in  their  regards  for 
you,  is  a  fact  X  fiiin  would  impress  you 
with  an  absolute  conviction  of,  ere  I  can 
expect  you  to  place  implicit  faith  in  me— 
ere  you  can  feel  assured  your  interest— your 
happiness,  are  now  become  the  dearest 
objects  of  my  panting  heart,** 

^J  The  task  is,  indeed,  no  one  of  eaay 
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achievement/'  replied  Angelina  firmly, 
**  to  give  to  our  conviction  the  aspect  of 
imdissembled  friendship  where  -  we  have 
found  an  active  foe." 

"  Assuredly,"  returned  Lorenzago ;  *^  yet, 
I  trust,  the  exploit  may  be  mine  to  accom- 
plish that  great  achievement. — You  know 
I  me  for  a  foe,  since  I  have  been  one  to 
you,  even  unoffending,  unprotected,  inno- 
cent, and  lovely,  as  you  were  ;  but  still  shall 
you  prove  me  as  an  undissembling  friend 
to  her  whose  early  blossoms  have  expanded 
into  the  full  growth  of  every  rare  per- 
fection." 

*^  Conte  Lorenzago,"  said  Angelina,  "  if 
you  would  impress  my  mind  with  genuine 
conviction  of  your  sincerity,  you  had  better 
quit  the  suspicious  path  of  flattery,  and 
proceed  at  once  to  that  v/hich  drew  us 
hither— plain,  unadorned,  important  bu- 
siness." 

**  Since  eulogium  is  displeasing  to  you, 
oh !  why  do  you  so  transcendently  merit 
it!'*  exclaimed  Lorenzago,  in  an  impassion- 
ed tone  of  uncontrolable  admiration;  but 
quickly   perceiving   its  inauspicious   in3u« 
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cnce  upon  his  lovely  companion,  subtly 
changed  at  once  to  tlie  less  alarming  dis- 
quisition of  the  subject^she  had  summoned 
his  thoughts  to. 

"  To  convince  you  of  the  sincerity  of  my> 
professions,"  he  continued,  "  I  will 'even 
paint  myself  without  the  pleasingly  favour- 
able colouring  of  self-love,  and  give  Lo- 
renzago  to  your  view  in  the  full  deformities 
of  truth's  portraiture,  trusting  that,  through 
such  painful  mortification,  I  yet  may  arrive 
at  your  implicit  confidence. — 

^*  You  are  not  now  to  learn,  Lad}^  An- 
gelina," and  Conte  Lorenzago's  cheeks 
tingled  with  the  crimsoned  purple  of 
wounded  pride  as  he  spoke,  *'  that  I  have 
sprung  from  humble  origin  :  had  it  been 
otherwise,  happily  I  had  prdved  a  much 
more  estimable  man,  since  ambition  was 
the  leading  feature  of  my  character;  and 
upon  elevation  in  all  things,  far,  far  supe- 
lior  to  mediocrity,  were  all  my  thoughts— 
my  fondest  wishes,  centered. 

^'  To  rise  without  a  basis,  was  an  arduous 
enterprise:  but  what  will  not  aspiring 
genius  undertake  ?     I  had  no  genealogical 
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tree  to  climb,  in  oj)cn  progress,  ^13  my 
heraldic  riglit ;  so,  like  the  unseen  sap  I 
soared,  and  through  others'  branches,  up 
to  greatnesrs,  and  phiced  my  iian^.e  on  the 
liigh-spreading  boughs  of  nobihty,  where 
the  downcast  eyes  of  my  humble  progenitors 
had  never  risen  to  gaze  upon  :  but  while  I 
own  it  was  with  deep  consummate  policy 
I  arrived  at  that  celsit'uie  of  ambitious 
projects,  I  dare  affirm,  the  ladder  of  dis- 
honour was  not  that  I  mounted  by.  .Yet 
even  elevated  to  a  height  which,  measured 
from  my  origin,  the  eye  must  conceive  a 
pinnacle  beyond  all  human,  expectations, 
still  I  am  dissatisfied. — There  is  yet  an 
attainable  summit  more  exalted,  where  am- 
bition's aiiost  sanguine  wislies  terminate — 
where  all  that- the  heart  of  ardent  love  cau 
conceive  of  earthly  happiness  is  centered. 

**  In  the  exaltation  of  my  sister,  my 
pride  and  ambition  found  ample  gratifica- 
tion ;  but  your  claims  and  expectations 
clouded  tlie  brilliant  sunbeams  of  that 
glittermg  scene  of  fortune's  tinting,  and 
you  became  obnoxious  to  me ;  but  in  my 
disaffection  was  mingled  a  jealous,  envious 
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fear,  founded  on  certainty,  that  in  personal 
fascinations  and  mental  charms  you  would 
transcend  my  sister,  whom  I  then  heheved 
a  paragon  of  nature's  loveliest  excellence. 
But  that  sister  has  most  cruelly  disappointed 
the   opinion    I   had  formed   of  her  heart, 
while  you  most  fully  proved  how  well  I  au- 
gured in  respect  to  you  :  and  while  my  daz- 
zled senses  gazed  each  hour,  each  moment, 
on  the  development  of  my  realising  presages, 
I  found  how  virtues  could  conquer  hatred, 
and   charm    that   heart  to  ardent,    tender, 
unconquerable  love,  which  once  had  throb- 
bed with  enmity  to  you." 

"  My  lord  ! "  exclaimed  Angelina,  with 
the  brightly -gib  wing  cheeks  of  resentment, 
as  indignantly  shepointed  her  footsteps  to  the 
aisle  where  Isabella  paced  her  vigil ;  "  was 
this  the  business  you  summoned  me  from 
my  attendance  upon  my  uncle  for? — was  it 
to  make  an  opportunity  to  disclose  a  passion 
for  a  woman  whom  vou  must  have  known, 
from  the  last  conversation  of  the  Conte  and 
Contessa  di  Alviano,  was  irrevocably  de- 
voted, by  engagement  and  affection,  to  an- 
other, you  formed  tlie  plausible  tale  of  im- 
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pending'  danger,  to  alarin  me  into  an  as- 
sm-nation  ?  O  conte  !  I  own  I  had  learned 
lo  think  more  nobly  of  you." 

**  Nay,  cherish  your  better  thoughts  of 
me,  and  yet  return  not  to  Isabella,"  said 
Lorenzago,  gently  taking  her  hand  in  de- 
tention of  her,  "  since  the  impending  peril 
is  no  fabrication  of  my  inauspicious  love ; 
nor  is  my  apparently  unpardonable  declara- 
tion of  my  passion  inelative  to  the  threat- 
ened danger  which  menaces  you,  the  ami- 
able Siglsmund,    and   your Oh,    lovely 

and  adored  Angelina  !  hear  it  with  your  own 

innate   heroic   firmness your  estimable, 

exalted,  long,  long  absent  father  I " 

"  O  heavenly  Omnipotence !  what  means 
this  ? — Oh  !  what,  what  do  3^ou  know  of  my 
dear  father?"  exclaimed  the  trembling  An- 
gelina, grasping  the  arm  of  the  agitated  Lo- 
renzago with  all  the  impetuosity  of  her 
agonising  solicitude. 

"  I  know,"  returned  Lorenzago  solemn- 
ly, "  that  he  lives — that  he  now  is  near  his 
Angelina." 

Angelina,  at  that  moment,  was  close  to 
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the  high  altar  of  the  chapel  ;  instantly  she 
'sunk  upon  her  knees  before  it,  and,  in  the 
pious  effusions  of  her  heart,  uttered  her 
fervently-grateful  thanksgiving  for  the  cer- 
tain existence  of  this  long-lamented,  ten- 
derly-beloved parent;  while  Lorenzago 
awaited,  with  all  the  homage  of  respect  to 
her 'employment  and  to  her,  until  this  vo- 
tary of  sanctitude  and  affection  arose  from 
her  knees;  when,  wiping  away  the  yet 
visible  tears  of  sensibility's  emotion,  she 
addressed  Lorenzago : — • 

"  Oh !  tell  me,  I  implore  you,  my  lord,'* 
she  said,  with  impressive  fervor,  "  where 
my  adored  father  is,  and  at  once  impart  to 
ine  the  nature,  the  extent  of  that  danger 
menacing  him  and  my  poor  uncle." 

*'  Compose  yourself,  I  implore  you,  Lady 
Angelina,  since  that  danger  can  be  averted 
.,.,.by  you— yes,  by  you." 

Angelina  started  ;  a  shuddering  recollec- 
tion of  the  dire  alternative  which  the 
treacherous  Nicastro  had  presented  to  her, 
shot  through  her  bosom ;  and  a  fearful 
alarm  of  this  iissertion  of  her  father's  ex- 
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istence  proving;  like  the  former,  the  dissi- 
m Illation  of  perfidy,  pervaded  her  sensitive 
frame  with  ap}>rehension's  tremor. 

"  To  your  question,  lovely-  Angelina/^ 
tlie  conte  continued,  V  of  *  where  is  your 
father?'  I  gladly  answer.  Safe,  in  my  pro- 
tection.— Oh,  ecstasy!  that  look  of  animat- 
ed joy  assures  me  you  have  faith  in  my 
lionour ;  since,  in  my  protection,  you 
cherish  no  fears  for  the  safety  of  yOiir 
parent!"  ^ 

"  None,  none,  heliev^  me,  conte :  therlL 
take  me,  take  me  to  him  ! — oh  !  let  me 
hut  see  again  his  heavenly  face,  smiling  be- 
nignly on  his  child; — allow  me  even  one 
short  look,  to  learn  if  he  is  well^— returned 
quite  well  to  me!— Oh!  just  permit  me  to 
hear  the  sound  of  my  parents  voice  once 
more,  in  blessing  his  long-wretched  child^ 
and  blessings  shall  re-echo  from  my  heart 
in  gratitude  to  you  !"  exclaimed  the  trem- 
bling Angelina,  weeping  from  the  emotioit 
that  almost  overpowered  her. 

''  Lady  Angelini,"  said  Conte  Lorenzago, 

in  a  hurried,  agitated  voice,  but  which  ga* 

'thered  strength  and  solemn  impressivencsl" 

No 
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as  he  proceeded,  "  it  would  neither  prove 
compatible  with  your  or  his  safety,  nor 
with  my  designs,  yet  to  permit  your  meet- 
ing, although  he  is  so  near  you,  that  five 
fleeting  minutes  could  give  you  to  his  arms; 
and,  in  the  protection  of  an  ardent  friend, 
the  adorer  of  his  child,  you  cannot  cherish 
apprehension  for  his  safety,  or  the  kindness 
of  the  treatment  he  receives. 

"  Under  happier  auspices,  Lady  Ange- 
lina, you  would  have  found  me  a  gentler — 
a  more  obsequious^wooer  ;  but  the  hopeless 
lover  drives  the  otherwise  harmless  man  to 

actions  of  almost  frensied   desperation > 

Nay,  pay,  look  not  so.  dismayed ;  for, 
though  firm  in  the  resolution  of  making 
you  my  own,  you  will,  my  Angelina,  lind 
in  the  husband  harshly  forced  upon  you, 
the  most  gentle,  docile,  adoring,  of  your 
slaves. 

"  Did  I  love  with  the  fervency  of  adora- 
tion with  which  I  idolise  you,  any  other 
woman  situated  as  you  are,  with  your 
.affection  devoted  to  another,  I  should  trem- 
ble for  my  happiness;  but,  Angelina,  I 
have  well  studied  your  matchless  heart — I 
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have  well  studied  my  own — and  firmly  am  I 
convinced  our  union  will  yet  prove  one  of 
mutual  felicity ;  since  llie  moment  your 
present  apparent  rutliless  destiny  compels 
you  to  bestow  your  hand  on  me,  the  hh^hj 
the  rigid  notions  your  heart  has  formed  of 
every  duty,  will  lead  you  on  to  regard  the 
husband  you  have  vowed  ,to  love ;  whilst  I, 
adoring,  venerating  to  idolatry,  can  I — ■ 
can  you — shelter  an  apprehension,  but  that 
to  win  the  love  I  pant  for  will  be  the 
effort  of  my  future  life,  when  once  the 
painful  moment  is  past  in  which,  to  secure 
my  happiness,  I  am  arbitrarily  compelled  to 
act  tlie  part  of  an  ungenerous,  unfeeling, 
selfish  spoiler.  But,  although  with  horror  I 
recoil  from  the  ferity  of  ray  project  to 
attain  you,  yet  no  power  less  than  Divine 
interposition  shall  force  me  to  relinquish 
it ;  and  so  securely  have  I  drawn  my  toils 
arouad  you,  my  Angelina,  that  nothing 
but  superhuman  intervention  can  now  de- 
prive me  of  you. 

**  Learn,  then,  my  lovely  agitated  prize, 
this  castle  is  filled  with  daring  sanguinary 
traitors  to  the  state  of  Venice,  resolved  on 
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the  destruction  of  your  noble  father,  your 
uncle,  your  matchless  self — to  seize  the 
possessions  of  the  house  of  Montalbano, 
and  revel  in  the  spoils — to  murder  thou- 
sands of  your  father's  worthy  countrymen, 
and  deiuo'e  the  soil  of  the  Venetian  re- 
public  with  the  blood  of  human  victims. 
In  me  is  vested  the  power  to  subvert  this 
dire  treason  :-7-in  my  hands  is  your  father 
securely,  irremediably  placed.  On  you 
rests  solely  the  alternative  of  your  own, 
your  father's,  your  uncle's,  your  country's 
fate.  Bestow  your  hand  on  me  at  this 
very  hour  and  in  this  very  place  tomorrow, 
and  the  dire  fate  impending  over  Venice 
and  the  family  of  Montalbano  shall  be 
averted.— Refuse  to  unite  vour  fate  with 
mine,  and  your  parent  I  yield  to  the  power 
ofVasco,  and  withdraw  from  this  devoted 
castle  to  provide  for  my  own  safety." 

Amaze  and  consternation  enchained  the 
faculties  of  Lady  Angelina  in  protbund  at- 
tention to  this  diieful  inteHii>xnce  and 
proposition,  until  L nrenzago  had  thus  ut- 
tered the  ruthless  fiat  for  death  or  misery, 
when,  though  scarcely  knowing  what  the 


frensiecl  anguish  of  her  tortared  feelings 
would  lead  her  to  articulate,  she  made  a 
panting  attempt  to  speak,  but  was  promptly 
interrupted  by  the  wily  conte,  who  tenderly 
pressing  her  struggling  hanil  in  his,  he 
called  to  Isabella  to  approach ;  and  while 
she  vv^is  obeying,  he  spoke  to  the  almost 
maddened  Angelina  : — 

"  Not  while  under  the  influence  of  the 
first  in)pressi()n,"  said  he,  "which  my  un- 
expected proposition  has  made  upon  your 
sensitive  mind,  my  now  own  Angelina, 
w^ill  I  l^ear  your  decision.  No,  my  adored — 
my  giver  of  exquisite  happiness  or  n.iisery  I 
I  would  have  you  now  retire  with  your 
justly-esteemed  attendant.  Reflect  deeply, 
seriously,  upon  all  I  have  avowed  to  you  ; 
and  in  the  evening  inform  me  b}^  Isabella 
of  your  determination. — Remember,  that 
in  twenty-four  hours  the  conspirators  begia 
their  work  of  sanguinary  destruction,  and 
in  that  limitation  of  space  you  will  find  no 
source  of  rescue  but  in  becoming  mine. 

"  The  male  domestics  who  attended  you 
hither,  unfaithful  to  the  confidence  reposed 


in  them,  liave  yielded  to  the  attractions 
which  sophistical  treason  has  held  out  to 
them,  and  enrolled  themselves  anioligst 
the  conspirators.  Free  egress  and  regress 
are  again  interdicted;  and,  therefore,  any 
intercourse  for  you  M-ith  any  friend  beyond 
the  castle  walls  sus})ended  :  while,  on  the 
other  hand,  so  subtly  are  the  snares  with 
which  I  have  encompassed  you  drawn 
round  you,  that  only  by  death,  through  the 
sanguinary  plots  of  Vasco,  can  you  escape 
me:  therefore,  be  wise,  be  wary;  console 
me  with  the  flattering  belief,  that  to  be 
mine  is  not  so  dire  a  sacrifice  of  happiness. 
With  adoration  almost  idolatrous  I  love 
you ;  and  could  I  but  think  you  shrunk 
not  in  horror  from  an  union  with  m,e,  your 
now  treason-devoted  father  soon  would  find 
cause  to  bless  you  for  his  rescue  ;  nay,  even 
bless  and  esteem  the  son  your  destiny  had 
forced  you  into  giving  him." 

By  this  time  Isabella  had  advanced  suffi- 
ciently near  for  Angelina  to  take  her  arm, 
and  finding  that  self-possession  she  had 
been  resolutely  struggling  to  acquire  sud- 
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denlv  restored  bv  the  aid  of  this  friend's 
encouraging  presence,  said — and  though 
trenndously,  yet  impressively  she  spoke  : — 

"  Conte  Lorenzago,  you  cannot  suppose 
that  I  will  hastily  and  unadvisedly  enter 
upon  \u',vs  that  can  never  be  revoked. 
You~  have  given  me  an  example  of  candor 
wliicjj  you  c;iijnot  censure  me  for  copying; 
therefoie  you  must  pardon  me  for  saying, 
that  on  your  single  testimony  of  the  perils 
which  encompass  me,  and  those  most  justly 
dear  to  my  affection,  of  the  existence 
of  my  beloved  fatJier,  or  of  his  being  ab- 
solutely and  irremediably  in  your  power, 
will  not  prove  sufficient  to  operate  in  forc- 
ing me  into  an  act  of  desperation.  From  a 
dire  precipice  of  destruction,  w^here  my  blind 
credulity  rashly  allowed  the  hand  of  plausi- 
bility to  lead  me,  my  pitying  destiny  has 
but  scarcely  rescued  me;  and,  taught  caution 
by  the  harsh  precepts  of  experience,  you 
cannot  wonder  that  I  pause  ere  I  believe, 
and  demand  more  proof  ere  I  determine. 

"  Give  me  conviction  that  you  have  just 
grounds  for  certainty  of  the  ravages  of  con- 
spiracy commencing  their  horrors  tomorrow; 
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and  if  my  f.itlicr  is  indeed  in  your  power, 
confinn  at  once  his  bcins;  so:  for  even 
though  an  interview  you  may  deem  incom- 
patible with  safety,  yet  you  can  procure 
one  hne.  from  him  to  me,  to  proclaim  liis 
existence  in  proof  positive,  and  to  tell  me 
into  whose  power  he  has  fallen.  ^  In  doing 
thivS,  my  lord,  you  will  most  effectually 
promote  the  success  -of  the  honourable  pro- 
ject which  leads  you  thus  to  deviate  from 
justice,  from  generosity,  and  humanity, 
since  assured  incontestibly  of  my  parent's 
life  or  happiness  being  endangered,  few  are 
the  sacrifices  his  child  would  shrink  from 
for  his  rescue." 

''  Then  are  you  mine,  by  all  the  smiles  of 
fortune!"  exclaimed  the  crafty  Lorenzago, 
snatching  her  hand  Avith  impassioned 
energy :  "  every  proof  you  demand  shall 
be  youis.  Meet  me  at  tomorrow's  dawn 
even  in  this  spot,  and  full  conviction  of  the 
truths  I  have  uttered  shall  here  await  you. 
Farewell  then,  my  destined  treasure,  until 
next  we  meet.  Prudence  demands  our  pre- 
sent separation,  lest  we  should  be  here  dis- 
covered in  secret  conference Adieu!  adieu ! 
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may  saints  and  angels  guard  my  life,  my 
Angelina ! "  and  now,  pressing  her  death- 
chilled  liand  to  his  lips,  he  precipitately 
retreated. 

When  Lorenzago  uttered,  "  Then  are 
you  mine!"  Angelina  fell  on  the  neck  of 
Isabella  in  *an  agony  of  despair.  The  un- 
hesitating confidence  with  which  he  spoke 
sounded  the  direful  ton^s  of  destiny,  an- 
nouncing the  destruction  of  her  father, 
her  uncle,  thousands  of  her  fellovv-beingSj 
or  of  the  happiness  of  Fredrico  and  of  her 
own;  and  as  he  proceeded  to  inform  her 
of  his  power  of  bringing  her  full  proof 
of  all  she  recoiled  from  being  assured  of, 
her  heart,  stunned  by  its  own  anguish, 
ceased  its  functions,  and  her  dismayed  feel- 
ings fleeting  before  the  terrific  certainty  of 
being  torn  from  Fredrico  for  ever,  left  her 
in  a  state  of  total  insensibility  in  the  arms 
of  Isabella,  who  perceived  not  the  state  her 
beloved  lady  was  subdued  to,  until  Loren- 
zago was  too  far  gone  in  his  retreat  to  be 
recalled  to  her  assistance. 

When  the  suspended  faculties  of  An- 
gelina returned   to  perception,  it  was  to  a 
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perception  of  the  full  extent  of  the  misery 
which  seemed  impending  over  her,  without 
the  consolation  of  one  ray  of  hope  of 
rescue  from  inevitable  wretchedness ;  and 
the  attempt  would  prove  painful,  as  its  aim 
w^ould  he  successless,  to  portray  the  conflict 
her  tortured  bosom  sustained  in  this  dis- 
tracted warfare  of  love  and  duty.  Angelina 
had  on  a  former  occasion  found  strength  of 
firmness  sufficient  to  give  up  Fredrico  to 
rescue  her  father  from  captivity;  but  it  was 
not  by  basely  deserting  him  to  bestow  her 
hand  upon  another.  Oh,  no  1  that  idea 
inflicted  anguish  without  a  bahn  to  miti- 
gate ;  and,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, 
Angelina  found  the  grief  too  mighty  for 
the  magic  of  piety  to  minorate — too  op- 
pressive  for  the  power  of  religion  to  gift  J 
her  with  the  influence  of  heavenly  fortitude  ^ 
to  sustain.  In  despair  she  sunk,  and,  in 
the  desolation  of  every  hope,  the  wreck 
of  her  happiness  seemed  total. 
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CHAPTER   XVII* 


Isabella  was  the  full  confident  of  all  the 
dire  alternatives  which  assailed  so  ruthlessly 
the  life  or  peace  of  Angelina;  and  though 
friendship  in  its  truth  of  attachment  never 
gave  to  sorrow  a  more  tender  or  faithful 
sympathiser,  yet,  firm  to  the  genuine  cha- 
racter of  a  friend,,  Isabella  weakened  not 
her  powers  of  thinking  and  acting  bj  the 
participation  of  despondence.  Eager  to 
serve  her,  every  faculty  flew  to  action,  to 
learn  existing  dangers,  and  aim  at  extrica- 
tion : — but,  alas  !  she  soon  found  confirma- 
tion of  many  a  fear,  for  both  Editha  and 
herself  were  peremptorily  refused  permis- 
sion to  pass  the  castle  gates ;  and  on 
sounding  the  two  men  vvho  had  accom- 
panied them  to  Montalbano,  she  perceived 
that  Lorenzago's  impeachment  of  their 
fidelity  was  too  well  founded. 


But  wliilq  vigorously  err  ployed  in  her 
anxious  search  for  hope  to  build  consolation 
on,  or  a  certain  basis  for  their  fears,  Isa- 
bella in  astonishment  learned  the  annual 
visit  of  the  already -mentioned  comedians 
was  permitted,  and  that  they  were  to  per- 
form  for  Vasco  and  his  friends  that  very 
night.  Isabella  knew  not  what  to  augur 
from  this  circumstance,  but  that  the  mo- 
ment for  the  explosion  of  mining  conspiracy 
was  not  so  near  as  Lorenzago  had  affirmed, 
and  that  communication  between  persons 
in  and  out  of  the  castle  was  not  so  strictly 
prohibited  as  he  insinuated;  for  in  either 
case,  were  his  intelligence  true,  she  concluded 
they  would  never  adm.it  players  in  the 
awful  moment  preceding  their  sanguinary 
conflict,  or  to  prove  spies  and  negociators 
of  forbidden  intercourse  with  societv. 

Be  it  as  it  might,  Isabella  deriv^ed  how- 
ever a  ray  of  hope  from  tlie  intelligence, 
presaging  either  reprieve  or  rescue ;  and,  full 
of  soothin^y  consolation  from  her  sanguine 
heart,  she  returned  to  her  beloved  lady,  to 
impart  the  comfort  of  that  hope  her  own 
bosom    glowed    with,    and    to   advise    her 
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writing  to  the  prior  of  *Saii  Stefano's  ;  and 
that  Editha,  who  had  been  invited  by 
Anfania  to  perform  the  part  of  a  tire-wo- 
man to  the  acrresses,  might  contrive  to  \^iri 
some  kind  being  among  the  com.pany  to 
convey  her  letter  to  the  convent. 

Angehna,  thongh  subdued  by  the  de- 
pressing influence  of  despair  that  sheltered 
no  hope,  yet  hesitated  not  to  comj)ly  with 
Isabella 5  advice;  and  Editha  readily  pro- 
mised to  exert  all  her  prudence  and  manage- 
ment to  obtain  safe  convoy  for  the'letter; 
and,  to  aid  in  that  success,  Angelina  gave 
her  a  large  supply  of  that  golden  rhetoric 
which  few  of  human  kind  can  resist  the 
maincal  influence  of.  But  while  in  the  con- 
templatioii  of  this  project,  Editha  too  strove 
to  give  Angelina  qonifort,  by  assurances  that 
the  obviously-intended  mischief  could  not 
be  so  near  as  she  apprehended ;  but  she 
adxled  not  a  little  tb  her  griefs  and  alarms 
of  treachery,  when  she  informed  her,  *  that 
several  letters  had  arrived  from  time  to  time 
for  her  at  the  castle,  but,  as  Anfania  had 
info  ■Hied  her,  were  delivered  to  Signore 
Vctsco,  who  disposed  of  them  as  he  thought 
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from  her  anguished  heart  the  pang  of  be-  "^ 
lieving  herself  forgotten  by  her  friends, 
it  confirmed  her  worst  fears  of  conspiracy, 
and  awakened  ten  thousand  apprehensions 
of  dangers  to  her  friends,  which  their 
intercepted  confidence  to  her  might  expose 
them  to. 

But  although  Angelina  was --overpowered 
by  all  the  disconsolation  the  too  apparently 
direful  misery  and  danger  of  her  situation 
inspired,  she  yet  aroused  herself  from  the 
inactivity  of  despair,  to  aid  Isabella  in  all 
her  mental  researches  for  even  shadows  of 
aid ;  and  in  that  anxious  employment  of 
speculating  enterprise,  they  thought  of 
another  project ;  and  although  its  success 
was  most  improbable,  yet,  as  it  admitted  a 
possibility  for  hope  to  rest  upon,  they 
resolved  to  try  it,  and  hastened  to  its  ex* 
ecution^ 

It  had  happened  that  one  day,  soon  after 
Angelinas  last  return  to  Montalbano  castle, 
as  she  was  taking  air  and  exercise  upon  her 
pvornenade  on  the  tower  which  Father 
Patrick  bad  first  led  her  to,  she  found  a 
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poor  pigeon  lying  amongst  the  exotics, 
panting  for  existence,  bleeding  from  wouncls 
apparently  inflicted  by  some  bird  of  superior 
prowess.  Angelina,  in  all  the  sweet  com- 
passion of  her  nature,  took  the  poor 
pigeon  under  her  protection,  and,  aided  by 
Isaiiella  and  Editha,  she  had  liim  tenderly 
placed  in  an  appropriate  cage,  his  wounds 
regularly  dressed,  and  every  humane  atten- 
tion paid  to  him,  which  ended  in  the  bird's 
most  perfect  recovery;  and  on  the  preceding 
day  to  this  trying  one  of  aflliction,  his  kind 
nurses  had  agreed  he  was  able  to  roam,  and 
that  to  detain  him  longer  would  be  cruelty, 
and  on  the  morrow  they  would  restore  to 
iiim  his  liberty. 

That  morrow  was  now  arrived ;  they  saw 
he  was  of  the  carrier  kind,  and  Providenc© 
had  power  to  wing  his  way  for  their 
deliverance,  The  chance  was  worth  the 
trial:  for  although  he  might,  as  infinitely 
the  mo5L  probable  event,  fly  back  to  hi$ 
dovecot,  and  remain  unobserved  by  any  iu^ 
dividual  until  the  billet  he  conveyed  wa? 
defaced  or  lostj  yet  he  might,  in  bare  pos-^' 
gibility,  belong  to  some  youth,  who,  pleased 
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"at   the  restoration   of  a    supposed  lost  fa- 
vourite, might  be  kd  in  kind   welcome  to 
•greet    him    with    caresses,    which    might 
ultimately  lead  to  tlie  discovery  of  what  he 
was  the  bearer :  and,   though  faint  the  ray 
of  this  cheering  expectation,  Angelina  with 
trembling   hand   traced   out   a    few    lines, 
importing  [  That  the  castle  di  Montalbano 
was  filled  with  conspirators  against  the  state 
of  Venice,  and  the  duca  and  his  niece's  life 
menaced  on  the  succeeding  day ;  and  en- 
treating the  finder  of  that  billet  to  hasten 
without  delay  to  Florence,  and  present  that 
very  billet  to  the  magistracy  there;'  then 
hastening  to  the  tower,  fastening  it  to  the 
wing  of  this  unerring  seeker  of  home,  with 
many   a   fervent  prayer   to    the,  saints   in 
heaven   to  speed  his   way  for  their  relief, 
they   gave   their  nursling    to    the  joy   of 
liberty. 

With  rapid  speed  he  cleft  the  air ;  his- 
anxious  nurses,  with  palpitating  hearts,  gazed 
intently  to  learn  his  course,  as  if  on  that 
their  fate  solely  rested.  For  a  few  mo- 
ments he  soared  above  all  impediment  to 
view;  then,  clapping  his  wings,  he  suddenly 
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descended  to  a  lower  track,  where  inter- 
vening trees  of  overtopping  height  obscured 
from  their  eager  sight  Hope's  swift  and 
unerring  courier. 

Feeble  was  the  ray  of  expectation  the 
bosom  of  Angehna  sheltered  of  rescue, 
either  from  the  services  of  players  or  the 
emancipated  bird ;  but  soon  was  even  that 
feeble  ray  extino:uished  of  aid  from  the 
former,  by  Lorenzago,  who,  when  he  at- 
tended to  partake  of  her  dinner,  in  evident 
consternation  announced  to  her,  unheard  by 
the  monk  or  hospital  sister — 

*  Tliat  he  had  just  discovered  strong 
reasons  to  believe  the  supposed  comedians 
wer€  a  reinforcement  of  conspirators,  who 
had  thus  gained  an  unsuspected  entrance 
into  the  castle;  and  that  their  intention  of 
acting  that  night  would  be  found  by  her  to 
be  mere  pretence,  as  they  had  already  given 
©ut  tliat  their  principal  singer  was  taken  ill, 
and  affected  to  talk  of  a  change  of  perform- 
ance. That,  therefore,  she  must  be  true 
to  her  appointment  at  morning's  dawn, 
since    dangers    rapidly   accumulated,    and 
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pressed  to  almost  instant  rescue,  or  it  would 
prove  too  late.' 

But  although  baneful  was  the  blow  this 
intelligence  conveyed  to  the  faltering  cour- 
age of  Angelina,  it  struck  not  with  such 
appalling  dismay   to  her  tortured   heart  as 
the  changed  manner  of  Lorenzago  did— so 
assured  of  success — -so  indicative  of  the  full 
confidence  of  securing   her    for   his   own. 
No  longer  were  his  eyes  amenable  to  con- 
troul ;  they  proclaimed  the  passion   of  h\s    ; 
soul   to  each  beholder :  and  his  voice  and 
language,  no  longer  restrained  by  prudence 
or  by  art,  betra}  ed  in  every  tone  and  sylla-   : 
^    ble  the  fervour  of  his  love.     Nor  could  th€ 
affectionate   Isabella    behold    without    the 
fast-flowing    drops     of    pity's     tears,     the 
anguish  of  despair  each  empassloned  look- 
and  accent  awakeiieil  for  respondent  feeling 
on  the  eloquent  countenance  of  the  heart- 
rived  Angelina. 

Dinner  at  length  was  ended  ; — the  monk 
had  private  devotions  to  attend  to ;  the 
hospital  monacal  presence  was  necessary 
in  Sigismund's  apartment,  where  Angelina 
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was  liastening  too,  when  Conte  Lorenzago 
entreated  one  moment's  conference;  and 
Isabella,  the  constituted  shadow  of  her 
lovely  mistress,  remained  to  hear  a  long 
detail  of  the  horrible  plot  of  treason  which 
was  organising  to  swift  completion  in  thai 
castle,  and  the  plausible  plan  he  had  ar- 
ranged to  subvert  it  all,  and  deliver  An- 
geli-na,  her  father,  and  her  uncle,  from  impend- 
ing peril  on .  the  morrow,  the  moment  she 
signed  the  fiat  for  the  performance  of  his 
well-devised  counterplot,  by  uniting  her 
fate  with  his. 

"  Conte  Lorenzago,  you  speak  with  a 
confidence  of  our  union  that  makes  me 
shudder,"  faltered  out  the  terrorised  An- 
gelina: "  but  where  are  the  unquestionable 
proofs  that  can  convince  me  my  ruthless 
destiny  compells  me  to  become  the  wretch- 
ed victim  to  your  ambitious  projects?" 

**  Inexorable  skeptic!"  exclaimed  Loren- 
zago in  evident  discomposure,  "  have  I  not 
promised  that  all  shall  await  you  tomorrow 
in  the  chapel  ? " 

"  And  where,  necessity  compells  me  to 
tell  you;  conte,  I  will  not  meet  ^''ou  on  ihc 
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tnorrow,"  replied  Angelina  firmly.  *'  Tlvc 
helplessness  of  my  present  pitiless  fate 
€eems,  at  present,  to  invest  in  myself  the 
guardianship  of  my  own  safety.  You  can- 
not wonder,  Conte  Lorenzago,  that,  after 
what  your  own  confessions  have  disclosed 
to  me,  I  should  fear  to  place  confidence 
in  a  man  who  pauses  not  in  the  pursuit 
X)f  his  own  ambitious  views,  to  look  with 
pity  on  another's  happiness,  which  he  un- 
hesitatingly sacrifices  for  an  improbable 
jchance  of  establishing  his  own. 

"  In  these  apartments  of  my  uncle,  there- 
fore,  only  will  I  meet  you;    the   time  as 

early  as  you  choose  to  nominate But  re- 

5nember — proofs  of  my  father's  existence^ 
of  his  being  wholly  in  your  power,  and  of 
the  dangers  you  describe  as  encompassing 
him  being  exactly  such  as  you  portray— 
such  as  firm  conviction  can  subscribe  to, 
only  will  gain  belief  with  me.  By  such 
only  can  I  be  wrought  upon,  even  to 
turn  my  shuddering  thoughts  upon  the  sin- 
gular proposition  you  have  made  me,  to 
unite  my  fate  with  yours;  or  to  find,  from  i 
the  conflict  of  duty  struggling  with  anguish- 
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ecV  inclination,  fnmness  sufficient  to  paint 
in  truth  and  conviction's  striking  colours, 
how  visionary  is  that  vain  project  of  win- 
ning, through  my  sense  of  rectitude,  that 
heart  which  tlie  barbed  arrow  of  your  am- 
bitious cruelty  had  rived,  by  harshly  tear- 
ing me  from  him  upon  whom  my  unalien- 
able affection  is  firmly  rivctted No  longer 

in  possibility  can  I  delay  my  attendance 
upon  my  uncle  :  with  Isabella  you  can,  my 
lord,  leave  the  information  of  your  choice 
of  time  for  liiy  meeting  you  tomorrow  here. 
Farewell,  Conte  Lorenzago !  and  may  Hea- 

vfn,  in  nlf.v  to  mv  anrrnvvs  arifl  mv  hf*''^l'^sS'^ 
'  "'^'^  "*  1-".'     —  *'v    *- ^ J  *^*-'l" 

iiess,  send  to  your  bosom  that  portion  of 
gcnerosit}^  rectitude,  and  liumanity,  neces- 
sary to  form  an  honourable  man,  ere  next 
we  meet." 

And,  with  all  the  firm  dignity  her  mind 
was  gifted  with,  she  hastened — no  lono-er 
detained  by  the  highly  disconcerted,  heart- 
pierced  Lorenzago — to  her  uncle's  chamber, 
where  in  dutiful  attentions  she  sought  to 
give  the  suffering  Sigismund  every  com- 
fort: but  often  as  kindness  to  him  permitted 
lier  abstracted  thoughts  to  wander  to  the 
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frightful  precipice  on  which  she  ap|-)car€d 
to  stand,  the  distraction  of  despair  seemed 
to  threaten  tlie  final  overthrow  of  her  dismay- 
ed senses.  AVell  she  knew  the  arts  and  ob- 
duracy of  Lorenzago's  mind  ;  and  well  know- 
ing, too,  the  texture  of  her  own  heart's 
feelings,  she  trembled  at  facts  or  deceptions 
produced  or  formed  by  him  to  operate  upon 
her  sensibi'itv,  to  the  annihilation  of  her 
peace.  To  give  up  Fretlrico  was  cruel, 
torturing,  lingering  death,  to  every  hope  of 
happiness  in  life ;  to  wed  another,  horror- 
ising  calamity:  yet  to  shrink  from  the 
peiformauce  of  any  task,  hov/ever  direful 
in  inthction  upon  herself,  which  Heaven  in 
its  unerring  decrees  might  deem  it  necessary 
to  assign  her,  she  felt  she  would  not— dare 
not  do.  Then,  on  Lorenzago  seemed  now 
to  rest  her  future  fate ;  and  what  from  him 
could  she  expect? — From  a  Tolmezo,  alas! 
alas!  nothing  but  misery! — nothing  but 
destruction  to  her  peace  for  ever  ! 

At  length  the  evening  advanced  near  to 
the  hour  appointed  for  commencing  the 
dramatic  representations;  and  Editha,  freight- 
ed with  the  important  letter  for  the  prior  of 


San  Stefano's,  and  imploring  every  saint  to 
speed  her  mission,  attended  Anfania  and 
other  ahigails  of  the  household  to  the 
dressing-rooms  of  the  actresses,  and  where, 
fully  occupied  by  her  anxious  enterprise, 
she  was  eagerly  watching  a  fair  and  pro- 
mising opportunity  to  attempt  its  success. 

The  duchessa  had  ordered  an  opera  for 
the  first  evening's  performance,  but  upon 
the  principal   singer  declaring  herself  too 
much   indisposed   to   appear,   the  manager 
begged  leave,  in  compliment  to  Ezzehno,  to 
substitute  the  effusions  of  that  reverend  Ci- 
ther's pen — a  bombastic  dramatic  romance, 
wliich  he  had  presented  to  this  company  of 
players,    and   which   they    had  performed 
several   nights,    to  his  infinite  satisfaction, 
the    preceding   year    at    Montalbano :    and 
from  this  unexpected  change  of  representa- 
tion, a  considerable  delay  of  the  commence- 
ment of  the  performance  ensued  ;  but  those 
who  were  to  compose  the  audience,  informed 
of  the  causes  of  this  impediment  of  punctu- 
ality, felt  gifted  with  patience  unmurmur- 
ingiy  to  endure  it. 

At  length  the  manager  sent  intimation 
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that  all  was  ready,  and  the  audience  rapidly 
assembled,  comprising  all  the  inmates  of 
the  castle,  save  a  few  provident  sentinels, 
those  engaged  in  care  of  Sigismund,  and 
Lorenzago  himself,  who,  in  the  sanctuary  of 
his  own  chamber,  was  perfecting  his  plans 
for  effectually  ensnaring  Lady  Angelina  in 
his  wily  toils. 

In  this  production  of  Ezzelino's  muse 
was  a  rather  singular  coincidence  with  ex- 
isting events. — A  bad  magician  forming  a 
secret  conspiracy  against  the  life  of  a  good 
one,  and  conveying  his  forces  into  the 
castle  of  his  unsuspecting  neighbour,  secretly 
and  judiciously,  formed  the  business  of  an 
entire  act:  and  the  grand  attack  of  the 
evil  spirits  against  the  unprepared  host  of 
the  good  wizard,  ending  in  the  latter's 
victory,  the  vain  author  considered  the 
chef-d'oeuvre  of  human  invention  ;  and,  in 
the  pleased  expectation  of  coming  ap- 
plause, he  awaited  this  most  transcendent 
part. 

At  length,  the  flattering  period  for  ex- 
pected plaudit  arrived,  the  legions  of  the 
evil  necromancer  poured  into  their  secret 
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ambush  in  greater  numl)ers  than  the  players 
had  colleGted  the  preceding  season ;  he 
thought  it  a  decided  improvement,  and  was 
ecstatically  gratified :  but  when  about  to^, 
form  the  sublime  attack,  and  that  the  ua- 
prepared  household  of  the  intended  victim 
came  pouring  in  upon  the  stage  in  formid- 
able bands  of  well  -  appointed  soldiers, 
armed  cap-a-pce,  Ezzelino  became  highly 
disconcerted,  and  trembled  for  the  effect  of 
so  egregious  a  blunder;  but  when  the 
source  of  his  displeasure  still  augmented, 
he  rapidly  arose  from  his  seat,  to  go  behind 
the  scenes  to  learn  the  cause  of  such  an 
error  of  representation.  Vasco  arose  at  the 
same  moment  too,  but  from  the  inspiration 
of  a  very  different  incentive,  for  his  was 
alarm.  They  each  opened  a  door  to  depart 
on  their  separate  enquiries,  and  in  dismay 
beheld  the  glittering  of  arms — for  each 
passage  was  filled,  each  avenue  secured,  by 
legions  of  veteran  troops  :  and,  in  this  mo- 
ment of  Vasco's  appalled  amazement,  a  well- 
known  voice  addressed  him  from  the  fore- 
most of  the  soldiers,  exclaiming — 

"  Och !    death    alive,    man !    do  n't    be 
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frightening  yourself  so,  for  we  are  only 
come  to  the  play  to  be  quietly  taking  you 
all  prisoners;  and  to  send  yourself  and  fellow- 
traitors  off  as  com  modiously  as  possible,  by  a 
wheel  conveyance,  to  Satan's  territories.  Sor- 
row thing  else  are  we  come  for,  so  be  com- 
posed: sure  it's  home  we'll  be  sending  you, 
where  your  beds  well  be  well  aired  for  ye 
all,  any  how," 
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CHAPTER   XVIII. 


DfcXADFul  were  the  consternation  and 
tumult  which  now  arose  amid  the  surround- 
ed conspirators  :  the  sound  of  discord  was 
caught  by  the  outposts,  who  instantly  beat 
to  a'^ms,  but  there  was  none  to  answer  the 
warriors'  call  to  prowess  and  defiance ;  the 
arms  remained  harmless  without,  while  the 
host  who  had  sworn  to  use  them  in  trea- 
son s  cause  remained  within  the  encompass- 
in.i^  files,  sent  to  seize  and  bear  the  execrable 
traitors  to  their  self-sought  fate. 

The  call  to  arms,  the  din  of  execrating 
voices  in  the  struggles  to  elude  the  fangs 
of  justice,  the  shrieks  of  women,  the  clang 
of  arms,  with  shots  fired  in  earnest  of  what 
resistance  must  inevitably-  expect  to  be 
opposed  by,  soon  reached  the  still  chamber 
of  the  invalid  Sigismund,  striking  in  well- 
founded  panic  dismay  to  the  hearts  of  the 
small  party  as&embled  there. 
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Poor  Sigismuiid,  reduced  by  long  illness 
and  despair,  was  unable  to  move  to  learn 
the  cause  of  such  dire  alarm,  or  to  defend 
himself  from  its  effects :  the  monk  of  San 
Jacopo's  had  no  inclination  to  try  his 
energies  in  warfare;  but,  believing  the  talis- 
man of  universally-recoiled-from  sacrilege 
would  protect  him  from  evil,  contented 
himself  with  uttering  prayer  after  prayer 
for  averting  the  impending  danger  from 
those  whom  it  menaced:  the  hospital 
monaca  implored  mercy  and  protection 
devotedly  on  her  knees ;  and  Sigismund,  in 
agonised  alarm,  called  piteously  for  An- 
gelina, whom,  on  the  wings  of  affection, 
the  terrorised  Isabella  had  flown  to  seek. 

Angelina  had,  a  short  period  prior  to  the 
bursting  out  of  this  horror-inspiring- tumult, 
retired  to  her  oratory,  to  seek  a  tranquillising 
balm  for  that  fast-increasing  distraction  of 
her  mind  that  seemed  to  herself  each  mo- 
ment menacing  the  overthrow  of  her  reason. 
The  din  of  discord  ascending  from  the 
theatre  Summoned  her,  in  appalling  appre- 
hension, from  her  knees,  to  take  her  post  of 
duty  by  her  helpless  uncle's  pillow,  to  meet 


501 

lier  fate  with  his  :  and  as,  with  the  trembling 
speed  of  fear,  she  was  hastening  to  this 
self-sentenced  post,  she  determined  first  to 
listen  in  the  corridor  adjoining,  to  learn 
from  some  betraying  sound,  or  from 
some  straying  female  fugitive,  if  the 
castle  was  attacked  ;  for,  as  she  believed  all 
the  armed  host  within  it  were  embarked  in 
the  same  cause,  there  could  arise  no  internal 
contention  she  supposed  :  and,  as  hastily  she 
emerged  from  her  apartments  into  the 
gallery  for  this  anxious  purpose,  she  en- 
countered Conte  Lorenzago,  pale,  trem- 
bling, and  aghast,  with  apprehension  of 
blighted  projects — blighted  as  about  to 
blossom  into  the  full  bloom  of  completion. 

"  Oh,  my  Angelina ! "  he  exclaimed 
with  faltering  eagerness,  *'  my  presages  are 
verified  ! — these  theatricals  have  introduced 
a  new  host  of  conspirators  into  the  castle, 
and  the  sanguinary  scenes  of  treason  are 
begun: — then  fly  wilh  me  to  safety  and  to 
succour,  in  the  presence  of  your  valiant  fat  her." 

And  now — as,  with  the  rapid  motion  of 
desperation,  Lorenzago  attempted  to  seize 
the   trembling,    recoiling,    struggling    An- 
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gelina,  to  bear  her  far  away — two  soldiers, 
»  aniied  cap-a-pce,  one  bearing  a  torch  and 
evidently  conducting  the  other,  darted 
through  an  approximate  door,  leading  from 
the  staircase,  one  of  them  exclaiming — 

**  Then  far  you  need  not  fly  for  succour, 
or  for  him,  since  both  are  fast  approaching 
you,  my  life! — my  Angelina! — my  own!— 
for  now  we  meet  to  part  no  more." 

The  voice  was  Fredrico's;  and  vain  was 
the  opposed  phrensied  strength  of  Conte 
Lorenzago,  against  the  almost  supernatural 
dexterity  with  which  Angelina  eluded  his 
grasp,  and  secured  herself  in  the  fast- 
locking  arms  of  Fredrico,  by  whom  Gri- 
mani  fiercely  stood,  ready  to  aid  in  defence 
of  his  lord's  ddughter.  / 

*^  Base,  dishonourable  spoiler !  how  darest 
thou,  thus  meanly  disguised,  steal,  unautho- 
rised, into  this  sacred  castle?"  exclaimed 
the  almost-maddened  Conte  Lorenzago. 

"  Sanctioned  by  the  noble  owner  of  this 
sacred  mansion—  nay,  even  led  by  him — I 
hither  came ;  then,  who  can  dispute  my 
fight  of   entrance?"    returned  Fredrico.. o.. 

Angelina,  my  life!  summon  your  fortitude 
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to  an  active  station;  exert  your  hitherto^ 
invincible  firmness ;  look  up !  and  see  him 
— behold! — advancino;  toward  his  child — 
him  whom  I  promised  to'  seek  for  you  ! " 

Angelina  did  look  up — did  behold  ! — one 
only  being  in  existence  could  now  have 
drawn  her  from  the  voluntarily  unclosing 
arms  of  Fredrico  :  she  rushed  forward  with 
responding  lightening's  speed  to  meet  him 
who  flew  towards  her,  but  sunk  ere  she 
reached  her  heart-coveted  haven,  bereft  by 
joy  of  sense  and  respiration,  at  the  feet  of 
her  father. 

Isabella,  bv  this  time  arrived  in  the  cor- 
ridor  in  search  of  her  well-loved  lady, 
aided  the'  terribly-agitated  Duca  di  ]\Iont- 
albano,  and  the  now  trembling  Fredrico,  in 
conveying  the  inanimate  form  of  Angelina 
to  her  apartments,  where  every  thing  was 
promptly  done  by  the  anxiously-attached 
friends  around  her  for  her  recovery,  which 
shortly  rewarded  their  affectionate  exertions; 
when  a  scene  of  paternal  and  filial  tender- 
ness ensued,  which  the  feeling  hearts  of 
our  readers  can  readily  conceive  to  pass 
after  such  a  long  and  peculiarly  distressing 
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separation  between  a  father  and  cliild,  so 
fervently  attached  as  the  Duca  di  Montal- 
bano  and  his  daughter  were. 

But  in  all  the  wild  tunudt  of  Angelina's 
affecting  joy,  at  this  unexpected  restora- 
tion to  every  coveted  terrestrial  happiness, 
she  forgot  not  her  poor  suffering  uncle  ;  to 
whom,  ere  slie  was  equal  to  the  task  herself, 
she  dispatched  Isabella,  to  assure  of  her 
safety  and  his  own,  '  secured  by  the  timely 
arrival  of  Conte  Fredrico,  with  other  power- 
ful friends.' 

"  Will  I  go  myself  and  be  telling  him  all 
about  it,  and  good  luck  to  him  !"  exclaim- 
ed Father  Patrick,  who  by  this  time  had 
joined  the  happy  party  in  Lady  Angelina's 
dressing-room  :  **  sorrow  one  of  me,  jewel, 
but  will  do  it  as  cute  and  as  tenderly  as 
yourself;  for  sure  myself  knows,  without 
caution,  the  new  life  we  bring  him  would 
murder  him  with  joy's  renovating  cordials." 

Angelina,  fearing  Father  Patrick  as  too 
impetuous  an  embassador  upon  such  an 
anxious  mission,  declined  his  services,  but 
with  such  fascinating  kindness  that  the 
good  priest  was  not  offended. 
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"Well,  be  it  so,  jewel,"  he  replied; 
"  yourself  will  be  doing  it  with  the  magic 
of  tenderness  that  inflicts  no  wound  :  but 
you  will  leave  to  me  to  be  telling  him  how 
the  Tolmezo  worthies  bore  their  degrada- 
tion. Och !  bubbaboo !  will  my  memory 
ever  be  forgetting  these  promontories  of 
pride  in  their  downfall  ? —Och  !  then,  if  it 
was  n't  kilt  with  fright  and  mortification 
Ezzelino  was,  when  he  found  that  iron  fate 
had  linked  him  with  a  felon's  handcuffs  to 
his  nephew  Yasco.  'Faith,  he  looked  so  like 
Terror  in  a  winding-sheet,  that  sorrow  word 
of  reproach  or  exultation  could  1  get  to  rise 
out  of  my  budget  of  hatred  to  him.  But,  by 
dad  !  Signore  Yasco  took  to  his  chains  with 
such  a  mighty  grand  air,  like  a  captive 
monk  condescending  to  the  disgrace  of  the 
fortune  of  war,  that  sorrow  speck  of  com- 
passion, at  all  at  all,  <r.d  he  throttle  my 
tongue  by  ;  so,  sorrow  spare  I  spared  him 
in  the  moment  of  my  hearty  adieu. 

***  Pusillanimous  villain!'  savs  he,  *  to 
insult  me,  when  cowardly  stratagems  have 
despoiled  me  of  the  power  of  defending  my- 
self, by  chastising  you!' 
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"'*  That's  true  for  you/  says  I ;  *  for" 
*tis  mystif  that  is  copying  your  7?wg7ia7iimoiis 
deeds  when  3  ou  insulted  Conte  Sigismund, 
a  creature  bereft  by  sickness  and  sorrow  as 
effectually  of  the  power  of  chastising  a 
villain. as  the  chains  you  have  earned  do 
you  ; — as  you  insulted  and  behed^  and  strove 
to  murder  and  drown,  the  jewel  of  the 
world,  Lady  Angelina,  Avho  had  nothing 
to  offer  in  her  defense  against  you  but  her 
innocence — btr  helplessness — her  claims  as 
a  woman  to  the  protection  of  mankind.'  " 

The  duca  and  Fredrico  smiled  on  each 
other  in  pleased  emotion,  and  then,  from 
the  same  spontaneous  impulse,  each  took  a 
hand  of  Father  Patrick,  and  thanked  him 
by  a  grateful  pressure.  Tlie  good  priest 
blushed  in  sudden  recollection  that,  by  his 
cominunications,  he  had  seemed  to  lay  snares 
for  thanks  and  praises ;  andj  starting  from 
his  seat,  exclain^ed — 

**  IMyself  will  be  after  going  to  assist 
youY  cule  young  generalissimo  in  the  dis- 
posal of  his  rapscallion  prisoners  :  and  sorrow 
one  of  me  would  have  left  him,  at  all  at  all, 
until  that  same  was  done,  only  I  was  suf- 


507 

focating  with  impatience  and  anxiety  to 
be  seeing  if  it  was  safe  with  your  own 
natural  kiff  and  kin  you  were,  a  grai/iacreo, 
at  last,  out  of  the  diabolical  clapperclaws 
of  those  d — Is  in  grain,  that  would  be 
murdering  you,  and  sending  you — och! 
the  raps  of  the  world  1-^tobe  Iiilt  with  grief 
in  a  Turk's  coop  of  hapless  females." 

*'  Then  do  not  stay  long,  good  father," 
said  Fredrico  kindly ;  *'  for  I  know  Lady 
Angelina  will  feel  impatient  to  give  her 
thanks  to  the  active  friend  who  discovered  . 
the  place  of  her  beloved  father's  imprison- 
ment, and  caused  his  restoration  to  her." 

"  Agh !  then,  do  n't  be  palavering  me 
any  more  about  that  same,  or  I'll  be  re- 
taliating, young  gentleman,  until  you  are 
mad  with  me ;  for  sorrow  one  loves  to 
serve  his  fellow-beings,  and  hates  to  hear 
of  it  again,  more  than  yourself  does ; "  re- 
plied Father  Patrick,  now  making  a  pre- 
cipitate retreat. 

And  as  soon  as  the  Duca  di  Montalbano, 
and  his  tenderly-loved  and  heart-selected 
son,  could  summon  up  sufficient  resolution 
to  quit  the  still  joy-palsied  Angelina  forci-^ 
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bly,  feeling  it  as  an  indispensable  duty  to' 
aid  in  the  arrangements  for  securely  guard- 
ing and  disposing  of  the  prisoiiers,  they 
repaired  to  the  assistance  of  Orsino  Salim- 
bini — the  general  who  so  judiciously  ied  the 
armed  force  to  surround  the  unsuspecting 
conspirators,  and  to  seize  without  bloodshed 
every  traitor;  and  who,  ere  the  morni;>g's 
dawn,  were,  to  a  man,  secured  in  the 
prisons  of  Florence,  from  .thence  to  be 
forwarded  with  convenient  speed  to  take 
their  trial  in  the  repubhc  they  had  sworn 
to  subvert. 

The  profligate  wife  of  Sigismund,  accom- 
panied by  her  woman  Anfania,  fled  the 
castle  di  Montalbano  in  dismiy,  upon  the 
seizure  of  her  uncle  and  vounuer  brother :  and, 
on  beholding  the  lord  of  the  castle  returned, 
to  drive  from  their  villainous  usurpation  the 
whole  race  of  Tolmczo,  Lorenzago  took  a 
precipitate  departure  too,  apprehending 
implication  in  the  treason  of  his  relatives, 
and  quitted  Montalbano  in  a  state  little 
sliort  of  frensied  despair,  at  the  annihila- 
tion of  every  hope  of  obtaining  Angelina, 
even  in  the  very  moment  he  believed  his 
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projects  of  love  and  ambition  were  about  to 
be  crowned  with  the  most  brilliant  success. 
As  soon  as  the  influence  of  promptly- 
resorted-to  devotion  tranquillised  the  agitat- 
ed spirits  of  Angelina  sufficiently  for  the 
arduous  undertaking,  she  hastened  to  her 
impatiently-expecting  uncle,  to  disclose  to 
him  tidings  of  joy  she  feared  would  quite 
subdue  him;  and  though  tenderly  and  ju- 
diciously she  managed  the  gradations  of 
hope  of  her  father's  existence,  with  which 
she  inspired  his  bosom,  yet  many  and  many 
an  hour  elapsed,  even  after  all  was  revealed 
to  Sigismund,  ere  the  affectionate  Theadore 
could  dare  to  present  himself  to  the  con- 
vulsive embraces  of  his  helpless,  attenuated, 
sorrow  and  sickness  altered,  nearly  heart- 
rived  brother,  whose  lamentations  for  his 
own  credulity  and  folly,  whose  supplica- 
tion for  pardon  and  restoiation  to  the  affec- 
tion of  the  injured  duca,  wrung  the  tender 
fraternal  feelings  of  the  noble  Theadore 
with  the  most  painful  emotion  of  sympa- 
thising sorrovv. 

Angelina  had  much   to  hear,    and  with 
painful  anxiety  awaited  the  narrative  of  her 
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father's  sufferings;  but  now,  more  than 
ever  endeared  to  the  affection  of  her  idolis- 
ing parent,  by  tlie  powerful  gratitude 
awakened  in  his  bosom  for  her  filial  heroism, 
in  resolving  to  sacrifice  herself  to  ransom 
him — affeclingly  portrayed  to  him  by  the 
Contessa  di  Alviano  and  her  son — Theadore, 
in  the  tenderness  of  his  solicitude  for  the 
tranquillity  of  this  darling  child,  now  trem- 
blingly alive  to  all  that  could  inflict  a 
wound  upon  her  feelings,  resolved  to  with- 
hold the  sad  tale  of  calamities  lie  had  to 
tell,  until  he  beheld  her  agitated  spirits 
more  equal  to  the  task  of  hearing  all  with 
firmness ;  but  the  moment  Angelina  could 
win  Fredrico  to  talk  upon  any  subject  but^ 
his  now  auspicious  love,  she  learned  from 
him  how  rescue  had  been  so  critically  led  to 
emancipate  her  from  the  toils  of  Conte 
Lorenzaoo,  and  which  was  brieflv  thus : — 
The  Duca  di  Montalbano,  unconscious 
of  his  castle  being  occupied  by  such  a  nu- 
merous and  formidable  band*of  conspirators, 
was  journeying  with  the  Conte  and  Contessa 
di  Alviano,  Fredrico,  and  Fatber  Patrick, 
from  Venice  to  Rossarno  castle  (where  he 
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^-purposed  to  remain  until  Zarina  and  her 
son  should  gently  prepare  his  child  and 
brother  for  his  appearance),  when  early  in 
the  day,  as  they  all,  with  their  retinue,  were 
emerging  tlirough  the  city -gate  of  Florence, 
leading  to  their  route  homewards,  they 
suddenly  beheld  Orsino— onafoamino;  steed, 
galloping,  as  it  seemed,  for  life,  towards 
tliat  city — who  promptly  hailed  them ;  and, 
with  the  arbitrary  enforcement  of  absolute 
^  necessity  for  his  pica,  induced  them  in- 
stantly to  return  with  him  to  the  hotel  they 
frequented  in  Florence,  where  he  soon  con- 
veyed to  their  bosoms  the  most  direful 
panic  of  alarm,  with  full  conv;iction  of 
how  providential  was  their  accidental  en- 
counter. 

Orsino  and  his  trusty  followers  had  been 
deputed  by  the  Venetian  senate  to  seize  the 
traitors  Ezzelino  andVasco,  fully  implicated 
by  the  papers  f:)und  upon  their  confederate 
Nicastro.  On  his  arrival  in  the  forest  of 
Montalbano  that  auspicious  morning,  he 
immediately  repaired  to  his  caverns,  there 
to  ab'de  the  h'-ur,  in  dead  of  night,  most 
.appropriate  to  such  a  purpose,  for  leading 
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his  own  men,  with  those  of  legal  authority, 
sent  by  the  doge  with  bim  from  Venice, 
through  tbe  secret  way  be  had  often  visited 
the  castle  by,  to  apprehend  the  attainted 
traitors ;  and  in  these  ever-propitious  caverns 
to  Angelina  he  bad  scarcely  arrived,  when 
one  of  his  faitbful  adherents,  who  bad  been 
amongst  those  who  remained  to  guard  then- 
property  there  during  the  absence  of  Or- 
sino,  suddenly  rushed  in  from  the  forest, 
and  presented  to  Orsino  that  very  billet, 
announcing  the  perils  which  encompassed 
Lady  Angelina  and  her  uncle,  which  the 
carrier  pigeon  had  just  borne  from  the 
castle  di  Montalbano. 

The  banditti  of  the  forest  had  found  it 
expedient,  for  aiding  in  their  prompt  and 
unsuspected  conveyance  of  intelligence  from 
one  haunt  to  another,  to  rear  and  maintain 
a  number  of  carrier  pigeons;  and  the  man 
who  had  the  care  of  the  dovecot  belonging 
to  the  caverns,  was  in  the  very  act  of  feed- 
ing his  charge  when  Angelinas  nursling  (a 
stray  one  from  that  flight)  arrived;  and 
although  no  longer  in  correspondence 
with  the  banditti  of  the  fortress,  yet,   so 
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..  long  in  tlie  habit  of  examining  every  re- 
turning bird  for  signals,  lie  intuitively 
raised  the  wing  of  this  providentially- 
guided  Mercury,  and  discovered  the  ahnost 
hopeless  project  of  Angelina  and  her  feithful 
Isabella. 

On   the  wings  of  gratitude,    anxious  to 
save  her  who  had  rescued  him,  Orsino  flew, 
;  the    instant    he    learned    Lady   Angelina's 
danger,    to  Florence,    where,    when  aided 
by  her  idolising  parent,   and  lover,  and  her 
ardent   friend  Conte  di  Alviano,    and   the 
now  indeed  wild  Irishman  Father  O'Carrol, 
^it   could  excite  no  astonishment  that  the 
promptitude  of  magic  seemed  to  attend  each 
heart- directed  exertion  for  her  rescue.    The 
grand-duca's  guards  v/ere  ahnost  instanta- 
neously under  arms.     By  the  aid  of  Bron- 
delo,  and  by  Father  Patrick's  too,  who  let 
not  an  individual  escape  the  recognition  of 
his,    on    this    occasion,    apparently   necro- 
mantic eye,  innumerable  of  the  disbanded 
soldiery  of  the  castle  were  mustered,  who, 
fervently    attached  to   their  restored    lord, 
were    ready    to   yield    tlieir    lives    in   his 
defense. 
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Incredible  almost  to  conception  w^'as 
the  rapidity  with  which  all  this  momentous 
arrangement  of  attack  was  made ;  and  in 
scarcely  more  than  two  liours  after  the  in- 
formation had  been  given  by  Orsino,  *  that 
Lady  Angelina  .was  in  peril,'  this  steady^ 
and  well-collected  superadvenient  army  was 
on  its  winged  way  to  the  caverns  of  Orsino 
and  the  castle  of  Rossaruo,  to  be  augmented 
by  the  forces  already  in  each  place,  and  in 
each  retreat  they  were  to  remain  in  am- 
bush, until  the  moment  the  vrell-imagined 
project  of  Orsino  was  ripe  for  execution. 

While  Orsino  was  flying  about  the 
streets  of  Florence,  aiding  in  collecting 
rescue  for  Lady  Angelina,  he  encountered 
the  manager  of  the  theatrical  corps  as- 
sembled in  INIontalbano  castle,  who  long 
had  been  a  sock-and-buskin  companion  of 
his  own ;  and  who  now,  notwithstanding 
Orsino's  evident  wish  to  shake  him  oif,  and 
discouraging  abstraction  of  manner  and  ra- 
pidity of  motion,  he  continued  still  to  ac- 
company from  street  to  street,  until,  at 
length,  saying  he  was  to  perform  that  very 
evening  before  a    numerous    audience  in 
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Montalbano  castle,  the  adopted  project  in- 
stantly struck  upon  the  enterprising  mind 
of  Orsino,  who,  believing  his  old  friend 
worthy  of  his  full  confidence,  imparted  to 
him  tiie  momentous  business  he  was  en- 
gaged in,,  and  his  suddenly-projected  plan. 
The  manager  of  the  theatre,  long  attached 
to  the  Montalbano  family  for  many  acts  of 
kindness,  instantly  offered  his  hearty  ser- 
vices in  a  measure  to  the  success  of  which 
he  saw  no  possible  impediment,  and  imme- 
diately accompanied  Orsino,  to  lay  their 
plan  before  the  Dukes  of  Tuscany  and 
Montalbano,  who  gave  it  their  decided 
approbation,  as  one  well  calculated  to  spare 
effusion  of  blood  in  the  contest  of  attack, 
and  perhaps  the  very  lives  of  those  they 
wished  to  save;  while,  as  traitors  were  not 
sons  of  honour,  no  fastidious  feelings  inter- 
vened to  negative  their  ensnaring  them  in 
tiie  toils  of  stratagem  and  surprise. 

All  expeditiously  arranged  with  the  in- 
telligent and  faithful  manager,  he  hastened 
back  to  Montalbano  ;  when,  by  his  instruc- 
tions, his  wife  feigned  indisposition,  to 
sanction  the  change  of  performance  to  a 
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play  so  exactly  suited  to  their  project,  and 
to  the  probable  delay  that  might  occur  ere  so 
large  a  body  of  troops  could  be  secretly 
assembled  and  judiciously  disposed  of;  and 
which,  through  the  subterraneous  passages 
of  the  castle,  were  led  successfully  by  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano  and  his  faithful  friends, 
to  the  rescue  of  his  child,  and  to  the  annihi- 
lation of  a  fell  conspiracy. 

When  the  calminoj  influence  of  som€ 
days  of  restored  liappiness  tranquillised  tl>e 
mind  of  Angelina  sufficiently  to  hear,  with- 
out the  evil  consequences  her  tender  parent 
dreaded  from  such  a  sorrowful  narrative  as 
he  had  to  impart  upon  the  susceptibility  of 
liis  affectionate  child,  he  gave  her  a  brief 
history  of  his  adventures  ;  but  still  more  and 
more  inspired  with  the  teiider  wish  to  spare 
her  feelings,  as  he  proceeded  he  veiled  sa 
much  from  her  view,  that  we  cannot  pre- 
sent his  recital  to  our  reader,  since  we  con- 
sider it  not  so  comprehensive  as  our  own. 


sir 


CHAPTER  XIX,  - 


ALr£ady  have  we  stated  that  Theadore, 
Duca  di  Montalbano,  liad  signalised  liis 
fame  by  feats  of  arm^. — Under  the  banners 
of  the  intrepid  Fraiicis  Morosino  he  per- 
formed prodigies  of  valour,  and  aided  most 
powerfully  that  victorious  leader  in  com- 
pletely vanquishing  the  Turks  in  the 
Morea.  But,  in  the  last  of  tliose  well-con- 
tested battles  of  that  memorable  period, 
and  just  as  the  brave  Venetians  M^ere  giving 
the  final  stroke  to  the  total  overthrow  of 
the  enemy,  the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  un-- 
fortunately  led  on  by  the  impetuous  ex- 
ample of  his  then  n^ost  highly-esteemed 
favourite  Conte  Nicastro  to  a  rash  pursuit 
of  a  retreating  bod}^  of  Ottoman  troops, 
in  the  precipitance  of  their  heated  ardor 
left  their  following  host  so  much  in  the 
rear,    that,     by    a    well-directed    feint    to 
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rally  of  the  retiring  foe,  they  were  suddenly 
surrounded  by  a  formidable  force,  and  ere 
their  own  pursuiLg  legions  could  arrive  to 
succour  them,  they  fell  covered  with 
wounds,  overpowered  by  numbers,  and, 
even  in  this  moment  of  unequal  conflict, 
the  duca  performing  the  valorous  exploits 
of  an  unvanquished  spirit. 

But  soon  the  infidels,  closing  upon  the 
bodies  they  believed  they  had  slain,  hid 
them  from  the  view  of  their  pursuers,  and 
bore  them  away  to  plunder  them  ;  but  when 
arrived  at  their  place  of  retreat,  and  finding 
they  had  only  desperately  wounded,  not 
absolutely  killed,  their  prey,  the  leader  of 
the  van  gave  his  new-made  prisoners  to  the 
care  of  the  most  skilful  of  the  Ottoman 
surgeons;  now  resolved,  in  promptly-found- 
ed policy,  to  save,  if  possible,  the  intrepid 
hero  Montalbano,  at  whom  he  and  his 
brother-soldiers  had  long  aimed  their  most 
desperate  efforts  to  destroy. 

The  leader  of  this  brigade  was  named 
Selim,  and  was  the  grand-visier's  bosom 
friend  ;  but,  like  the  generality  of  friends  in 
the  Sublime  Porte,  watching  warily  to  stab 
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the  bosom  on  which,  in  apparent  fidelity, 
he  rested. 

To  supplant  his  friend  in  the  favour  of 
]\Iahomet  the  Fourth,  had  long  been  the 
mining  aim  of  Selim,  and  now  he  believed 
that  fate  and  fortune  favoured  his  ambitious 
projects.  The  Duca  di  Montalbano  and  his 
companion  Nicastro  he  claimed  as  his  pri- 
soners; and,  by  the  partiaHty  of  the  visier, 
having  his  claim  allowed,  he  spared  no 
expense  or  exertion  to  perfect  their  recovery 
from  their  wounds;  and  when  their  cure 
was  completed — soon  after  the  return  of 
the  vanquished  army  to  Turkey — the  ruth- 
less Selim ;  to  aid  his  diabolical  designs, 
separated  his  Venetian  captives,  and  placed 
them  in  confinement  in  tlie  most  noisome 
dungeons  which  the  prisons  of  Constanti- 
nople contained,  where  he  ordained  for 
their  endurance  every  anguish  of  misery 
which  the  refinements  of  Ottoman  cruelty 
could  invent  to  torture  by. 

At  length,  when  this  monster  believed 
that  pitiless  infliction  had  arrived  at  its 
climax,  and  that  human  fortitude  could 
sustain   no   more,    he  opened  the  horrible 

p  4 


320 

page  of  his  premeditated  villany  to  the  view 
of  his  Venetian  captives,  and  offered  them 
the  alternative  of  liberty  earned  hy  treason 
against  their  country,  or  imprisonment  for 
life,  with  tortures  more  direful  than  even 
those  they  had  yet  experienced. 

The  virtue  of  the  Duca  di  Montalhano 
unshrinkingly  sustained  its  test,  for  it  was 
the  gift  of  Heaven,  and  bore  the  celestial 
stamp  of  sterling  firmness.  With  proud, 
unfiUrering  grandeur  of  the  soul,  he 
spurned  the  proposition  that  shoidd  degrade 
him  to  a  villain  ;  and  clung,  with  subhmated 
fortitude,  to  chains  and  tortures—more 
welcome  to  the  christian  sufferer  than  one 
upbraiding  pang  of  conscious  guilt. 

Not  in  tiie  breast  of  Conte  Nicastro  was 
the  inflexibility  of  sterling  virtue  to  be 
found  ;  and  the  deceptions  semblance  of  it 
which  he  long  had  worn,  was  solely  reared 
on  the  great  bulwark  of  many  a  human 
action — self-interest.  For  this  he  affected 
friendship  for  the  Duca  di  Montalhano; — 
for  this  his  real  courage  led  him  to  honour 
in  the  field,  as  by  that  honour  he  attained 
reward  ; — for  this  he  aimed  at  meriting  the 


estimation  of  the  good,  since  the  surest  and 
most  exalted  ladder  to  preferment  was,  he 
thought,  the  approhation  of  the  worthy; — 
and  for  this  he  now  yielded  to  the  hires  of 
Selim,  as  dungeons  and  direfid  tortures 
jK)S3essed  no  charms  for  him,  althongly  il- 
lumined and  softened  hy  the  cheering 
beams  of  conscious  virtue  ;  while  liberty, 
great  wealth,  and  j)ower,  were  gifted  with 
resistless  fascinations,  even  though  pur- 
chased by  tliC  blood  (jf  his  countrymen- — 
the  ruin  of  his  comUry  :  nor  once,  as  he 
<|uitfcd  li!s  loathsouiC  prison,  attired  in  the 
cplen^lid  habilaments  of  Ins  subvertor's 
favour, "did.  he  licave  one  sigh  in  pity's  an- 
icip^itioii  for  tlie  groans,  the  tears,  the 
i]i!sery,  the  carnage,  he  had  sworn  to  over- 
v,]ie]m  thousands  by  who  never  injured  him. 
In  full  council  with  Selim  and  two 
tiusty  partisans,  Nicastro  discussed  the 
operations  of  tins  meditated  conspiracy 
against  the  state  of  Venice;  when  Selim^ 
to  his  infinite  joy  and  triuniph,  found 
Nicastro  a  consummate  adept  in  all  the 
various  arts  he  wishcii  him  master  of.  lu 
these  their  secret  meetings,  every  arrange- 

p  J 


322 

nient  was  regulated,  and  in  process  of  time 
Nicastro  and  Selim's  two  friends  embarked 
for  Venice,  disguised  as  merchants,  to  trade 
with  the  republic. 

And  expertly  Nicastro  carried  on  the  con- 
traband trade  they  came  to  deal  in,  for,  by 
the  subtle  magic  of  his  arts,  he  gained  in- 
numerable partisans,  amongst  those  restless 
dissatisfied  spirits — those  sanguinary  souls 
or  ruined  spendthrifts — those  selfish  classes, 
ever  ready  for  revolt  in  every  country. 

In  the  necessary  progress  of  their  treason- 
able negociations,  Nicastro  and  his  pre- 
tended fellow- merchants  were  compelled 
to  frequent  trips  to  Venice,  since,  to  elude 
suspicion,  they  could  only  remain  a  plausi- 
ble time  to  effect  the  alleged  business  of 
their  voyage  ;  and  in  one  of  the  very  first 
of  their  expeditions,  Vasco  Tolmezo  (then 
at  Venice),  from  the  natural  turpitude  of 
his  nature,  which  delighted  in  sanguinary 
anarchy,  became  a  ready  confederate  of 
Nicastro's,  whose  connection  with  the 
Montalbano  family  he  then  knew  not  of,  as 
the  subtle  conte  carried  on  his  negociation  as 
Mahmoud  the  merchant,    not    as    Conte 
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Nicastro,  whom  he  jiulgcd  it  expedient  hii* 
countrymen  should  still  believe  had  ex- 
pired on  the  bed  of  honour,  with  the  deeply- 
lamented  Theadore  di  Montalbano,  whose 
supposed  certain  death  deterred  those  en- 
quiries for  his  fate,  and  exertions  for  his  re- 
storation, from  turning*  to  that  point  where 
secrets  of  importance  miglit  be  dev^eloped. 
And  by  Vasco's  influence  over  the  mind  of 
his  uncle,  Ezzelino,  that  venal  priest  was 
soon  tO(^  enrolled  in  the  confederacy  of  this 
diabolical  conspiracy. 

VVliile  tlie  apostate  Nicastro  was  dis- 
seminating his  seditious  principles  from 
time  to  time  in  b.is  occasional  voyages  to 
Venice,  or  carrying  on  or  organising  cor- 
respondence with  his  confederates  there, 
tlie  hapless  Duca  di  Montalbano  was  suffer- 
ing, with  unfaltering  firmness,  all  of  cruelty's 
inflictions  which  vengeance  for  disappointed 
hopes  of  his  momentous  services  could  in- 
spire;  for  still  Nicastro  on  his  return  from- 
each  voyage  he  made  to  the  republic,  paint- 
ed in  all  the  glowing  colours  of  language 
to  Selim,  the  material  advantage  their 
mining  projects  might  derive  from  the  aid 


324 

of  the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  both  as  a 
statesman  and  a  soldier,  could  they  but  win 
or  torture  him  into  their  interest. 

But  no  toil  could  lure,  no  infliction  tor- 
ture the  patriotic  Theadore  from  his  in- 
herent virtue  ;  and,  as  a  last  resource,  the 
diabolical  Nicastro  devised  the  fell  project 
of  subverting  the  patriot  through  the  feel- 
ings of  the  parent.  Full  well  did  the  in- 
famous conte  remember  the  heart  of  Thea- 
dore fondly  rested  on  his  child ;  and  equaUy 
alive  to  his  remembrance  was  the  full  pro- 
rnise  of  surpassing  loveliness  the  budding 
charms  of  iVngelina  indicated  when  last  he 
had  seen  her.  His  project,  therefore,  was  to 
steal  her,  through  the  aid  of  his  devoted 
confederates  in  treason,  Ezzelino  and  Vasco 
Tolmezo  (even  without  informing  them  the 
duca  was  in  existence),  from  her  country  ; 
present  her  to  her  father's  view,  and  offer 
him  the;  direful  alternative  to  swear  fealty 
to  Sellm  and  his  cause,  or  doom  his  child 
to  the  seraglio  of  the  sultan. 

Artfully  he  managed  with  the  Tolmezos; 
for,  though  compelled  to  announce  himself, 
he  made  them  believe  the  tale  of  her  father's 


S£5 

existence  and  captivity  was  a  mere  fable, 
to  lure  Angelina  into  his  toils  by, 
while  the  rcniovino'  the  scene  of  that 
captivity  from  its  reality  to  a  fictions  one 
in  Algiers,  was  tlie  policy  of  cautious  treason. 
Our  readers  already  know  how  far  this 
dia])olical  project  was  advanced  towards 
success,  when  tlie  avenging  Protector  of  in- 
nocence decreed  that  it  sliould  turn  to  the 
destruction  of  those  ruthless  beings  whose 
wickedness  liad  planned  the  barbarous 
measure. 

Amon^>:st  the  documents  of  treason  found' 
upon  the  })erson  of  Nicastro,  v/as  a  letter 
from  the  villainous  Selim,  in  Vvdiich  the 
hapless  Thcadore  was  ambiguously  mention- 
ed; and  although  by  it  belief  was  awakened 
of  the  existence  of  the  Duca  di  Montalbano, 
yet  nothing  decisive  could  be  obtained  from 
such  vague  intimation  upon  the  anxious 
sid]iject.  The  steps  to  be  taken  to  ascertain 
bis  existence  and  effect  his  emancipation, 
therefore,  not  being  obvious,  required  no 
small  share  of  deliberation  to  devise  and 
execute. 

The  alarm  which  all  these  papers,  and  the 
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presumptive  evidence  he  comnninicatecT,. 
conveyed  thronoh  the  Venetian  senate, 
Mdien  Orsino  appeared  with  them  before  it, 
was  extreme,  and  all  were  ccnisideied  of 
too  serious  a  nature  not  to  rivet  the  at  ten- 
tion  and  demand  the  strenuous  exertions  of 
each  member  whicli  composed  the  oovern- 
ment.  The  services  of  Orsino  and  Jiis  troop, 
which  he  offered  to  tlie  state  wlien  he  laid 
the  pa})ers  of  Nicastro  before  t])e  doge, 
were  accepted;  and,  by  reason  of  Ins  pre- 
sent patriotic  conduct,  and  the  discovery  he 
had  made,  Orsino's  and  his  adherents'  past 
offences  were  forgiven,  and  all  were  promptly 
enrolled  among  the  honourable  soklierv  of 
the  republic,  and  the  most  active  measures 
laid  in  tram  to  crush  this  conspiracy,  so 
diabolically  commenced — so  fearfully  ad- 
.  vanced  in  formidable  aspect. 

But  although  the  measures  to  counteract 
the  treason  in  agitation  against  the  state 
were  vigorous,  they  were  carried  on  in 
their  preparations  secretly  as  the  conspiracy 
itself;  for  the  past  services  of  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano  had  excited  too  much  grati- 
tude, his  future  were  considered  too  essen- 


327 

tlal  to  the  interest  oF  the  state,  to  risk  a 
life  (were  he  yet  in  existence)  of  so  much 
value;  and  only  by  the  wariness  of  the  most 
consummate  policy  could  hope  he  entertain- 
ed of  ever  extricating  him  from  tlie  toils  of 
Ottoman  art.  Besides,  too,  the  subversion  of 
the  treason  itself  required  impenetrable 
secrecy  of  its  discovery,  until  the  moment  of 
its  annihilation  was  arrived;  and  for  the 
auspicious  success  of  that  moment,  tlie 
gallant  doge,  Francis  Morosino,  was  not 
more  anxiously  interested  than  for  the  fate 
and  restoration  of  liis  affectionately-regarded 
friend,  the  Duca  ui  Montalbano. 

From  the  diabolical  Nicastro  they  could 
obtain  no  clue  to  the  fate  of  Theadore ;  nor 
had  they  now  a  hope  of  extracting  any 
from  him,  since  he  had  been  secretly  con- 
veyed from  the  caverns  in  Montalbano 
forest,  to  the  state  prisons  in  Venice,  where 
— after  once  suffering  torture  to  extort  con- 
fession— in  cow^ard  apprehension  of  what 
further  might  be  inflicted,  and  shrinking 
from  disclosures  which  would  overwhelm 
him  in  infamy,  and  annihilate  at  once  his 
fondly -cherished    visions  of  ambition,    he 
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aftectecl  insanity,  and  with  such  sound 
judo-nient,  that  he  deceived  the  senate  and 
even  tlie  medical  and  other  attendants  of 
his  prison. 

In  Ms  liopeless  state  were  the  probahillty 
or^possihility  of  the  Duca   di  Montalbano*s 
existeixe  or  retreat  ever   being  discoveied, 
when     Frcchico   di    Ahiano,    emancipated 
from  his  fihal   sacrifices,   found    himself  at 
]ibertY   to   seek   in   person    his   friend,    the 
father  of  his  adored   AngeliiTa;  and,  fidl  of 
the  torturing   behef  which   the  desponding 
letters  of  Orsino  upon   the  subject  inspired^ 
that  his  search  was.  but  a  forlorn   l)optr,  he 
parted  fronr  his  Angehna,  anxl  with  no  glad 
feehngs  to   beguile  the  way  of  its  distance 
from  lier  he.  idohsed,    or  his   thoughts    of 
his  parting  sorrow,  he  set  out  for  Venice. 
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CHAPTER    XX, 


But  scarcely  had  Fiedrico  proceeded  one 
league  of  his  journey,  when  a  courier  from 
Santo  Stefano's  overtook  him,  with  a  packet 
for    Father   Marsillo,    who  was   the   coni-^ 
panion  of  this  expedition,  and  who,  upon 
inspecting'     this    letter    directed    to    him, 
found  it  merely  the  envelope  of  an  epistle 
from   Father    Patrick  to    Conte    Fredrico; 
when   Fredrico,   believing  his  heart  would 
receive  the  gratification  it  delighted  in,  by 
reading  the  praises  of  his  Angelina,  eagerly 
opened   his    letter,    little    anticipating    the 
gratification    that    did    indeed   await    ln*m, 
which    with  joyful    amazement   he    found 
in  the  following  epistle. — 

*'  Honoured  Conte, 

*'  If  ever  it  was  a  heart  that  was 
bursting   to  reveal  a  big  secret,  it  is  mine 


at  this  present  writing,  since  goodness' 
knows,  but  't  is  myself  tliat  wants  to  be 
pouring  the  oil  of  gladness  and  comfort 
and  happiness  into  that  beautifully-fitted-up 
little  repository  of  a  bosom,  from  whence 
you  had  the  honour  of  stealing  a  brilliant 
heart  above  all  price. 

"  But  sure,  before  I  begin  my  letter,  I 
ought  to  be  making  my  excuses  for  trou- 
bling you  with  my  rigmarol ;  only  I  know 
sorrow  morsel  of  trouble  in  hfe  will  you 
think  it— or,  for  that  matter,  will  Father 
Marsilio  either,  to  whom  I  shall  inclose  my 
scrap  of  scribbling  eloquence  ;  for  he,  know- 
ing where  to  get  sight  of  you  in  your 
frequent  disappearances,  can  be  giving  it 
into  your  hands  as  soon  as  possibility  will 
admit  of; — though  myself  wishes  you  could 
get  it  sooner  than  even  that  same,  for  I  am 
choaking  with  the  secret  I  have  to  tell 
you,  ,and  kilt  with  shame  and  grief  at  the 
glad  tidings  I  have  to  communicate. 

"  You  will  be  thinking,  illustrlssimo 
signore,  that  gratitude  to,  and  regard  for, 
Lady  Angelina,  are  become  tenants  for 
life  in  my  heart,  when  they  take  place  of 
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nature  in  my  bosom  for  my  own  born  kin, 
and  urge  me  to  be  confessing  the  terrible 
big  sins  of  one  belonging  to  me  ;  and  one, 
too,  whom  myself  fostered  with  my  all, 
when  sorrow  thing  had  I  in  the  wide  world 
to  give  liim. 

"  But  though  't  was  himself  that  could 
not  be  resisting  the  committing  an  action 
degrading  to  an  Irish  gentleman,  and  still 
worse  to  an  honest  man — and  though  my 
cheeks  are  scorched  by  shame  while  I  write, 
and  my  heart  galled  with  bitter  trouble  for 
the  rapscallion  trick  I  have  to  impart — more 
grief  to  me  if  I  will  add  to  the  disgrace  of 
my  family !  for   I  '11  tell  no  lie  for  man  or 
mortal,    and    Truth    shall   come   from   her 
crystalline  abode  in  her  precious  car,  formed 
of  a    gem    in    which    shall    be   found    no 
blemish ;  and   with  her  pure   tongue  will  I 
speak  without  favour  or  affection,  al though- 
one  of  my  own   honourable  kindred  may 
be    hanged    for    a    thief,    by    my    wilful 
testimony. 

**  My  uncle  Pat,  you  know,  mo?mgnorey 
for  yourself  ushered  me  part  of  the  way  to 
be  hearing  the  confession  of  his  sins,  was 


taken  mighty  bad,  and  wanted  me  in  a'^ 
terrible  big-  hurry  to  close  his  eyes ;  so  I  set 
out  in  full  speed,  like  a  dutiful  neuiiew,  for 
that  same,  well  freighted,  as  your  heart 
knows,  from  tlie  pure  gold  mines  of  pre- 
cious charity.  And  to  be  sure  I  did  n't  do  * 
every  thing  that  ever  I  could  think  of  for 
liis  comfort,  when  I  arrived  at  Naples,  I 
wonder  at  it ;  little  dreaming  his  disease 
was  the  fret-work  of  a  troubled  conscience  : 
and,  ocli !  tlie  blundering  propensities  of 
my  nature,  how  myself  pitied  the  creature, 
when  I  heard  the  big  groans  he  kept  heav^- 
ing,  when  I  shewed  him  the  hundred 
marks  of  that  sweet  jewel  of  the  world 
Lady  Angelina's  benevolence,  thinking 
'twas  his  body  was  suffering  the  pain  he 
would  be  moaning  for. 

"  But  not  a  brass  farthino;  of  those 
hundred  pistoles  would  he  be  suffering 
myself  to  touch  for  procuring  him  com- 
forts, '  since  every  rap  of  it,'  he  said,  *  must 
all  be  spent  on  masses  for  the  repose  of  his 
soul.' 

"  This  same,  myself  thought  .mighty 
queer;  so  one  day  I  took  toleration  to  say, 
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^  I  was  afraid,  of  my  life,  it  was  some  big 
budget  of  sin  lie  had  upoix  his  conscience, 
or  sorrow  want  couid  he  want  such  a  load 
of  prayers  to  find  ,quiet  for  his  soul ;  which, 
if  a  good  guileless  one,  after  the  little  wliole- 
some  correction  of  purgatory,  would  be 
finding,  through  the  mercy  of  liis  blessed 
Redeemer,  a  sweet  haven  of  repose ; '  when, 
och  !  murder !  such  a  pulluho  he  set  up^ 
that  faith  myself  was  frightened,  thinking 
it  was  mad  he  was. 

"  But  as  tjie  only  improvement  for  a  bad 
story* is  to  be  shortening  it,  I'll  be  brief, 
monsignore^  and  tell  you  that,  after  ever  so 
many  days  of  attempted  confession,  in 
which  the  monstrous  cor-e  of  unckedness 
liad  like  to  be  choakino-  hiin  ere  he  could 
get  it  out  of  its  troubled  resting-place,  the 
black  and  terrible  misdemeanors  of  his  con- 
science were  laid  before  my  dismal  senses. 

^'  Tiie  old  sinner  of  the  M^or'd,  Pat,  moiir' 
signore — who  is  now  so  big  a  [)enitent,  that 
it's  he  makes  myself  blubber  like  n  gossoorty 
as  I  [)ray  for  the  sincerity  of  his  contrition 
to  be  finding  grace  for  him — ^ fought  in 
many  an  elegant  battle  in  th.e  continental 
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wars ;  for  being  of  a  rov^ing  spirit,  he  left 
his  gejiteel  little  home  in  old  Ireland  one 
day,  atid  seeking  honour  wherever  he  could 
find  it,  at  last  joined  the  Venetian  army, 
and,  after  various  campaigns,  at  length  got 
himself  shot  to  j)ieces  one  day  at  the  siege 
of  Candia;  and,  by  the  blind  fortune  of 
war,  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  besieging 
Turks,  and  by  a  long  rigmarol  chapter  of 
accidents  was  brought  away  to  Constanti- 
nople a  prisoner,  shorter  by  two  good  feet 
than  when  he  was  left  kilt  in  the  trenches 
of  the  victorious  Turks. 

"  At  Constantinople  his  remains  were  de- 
posited in  a  noisome  prison,  where  for  many 
tedious  years  he  languished,  wlien,  by  some 
new  turn  of  fortune's  wheel,  the  keeper  of  the 
prison  wanting  an  active  assistant  for  the 
menial  offices  of  his  bastile,  by  dad,  hit 
upon  the  old  cripple  Pat,  as  one  who^ 
from  the  circumstance  of  having  no  less, 
had  most  probably  lost  the  power  to  run 
away. 

"  In  this  new  office  of  ranger  of  liberty's 
repository,  from  one  cause  or  other,  old 
Pat  had  the  luck  to  hobble  inio  favour  with 
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tlie  janissaries,  or  turnkeys,  or  whatever 
they  are  called,  who  guard  the  prisoners  ; 
and  as  the  Turks  are  mighty  lazy  spalpeens 
when  they  get  nuiddled  with  their  opium, 
which  bewitches  them  so,  they  used  to  be 
employing  him  to  take  the  elegant  repasts 
of  starvation's  prodigality  to  the  dungeon 
tenantry ;  so,  by  that  means,  about  a  year 
ago  he  gained  access  to  a  grand  captis^e, 
whom  they  were  mighty  careful  of,  and 
tortured  more  than  all  the  rest — and  bad 
luck  to  their  remorseless  hearts  for  taat 
same  1 

**  Well,  what  does  tliis  grand  captive  do 
one  day,  but  implores  old  Pat  to  be  bring- 
ing him  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  unknown  to 
man  or  mortal  ;  so  with  that  Pat  contrived 
to  ol)lige  him,  at  which  the  noble  prisoner 
was  ftTcatlv  deli o'h ted,  and  grave  him  a 
token  for  himself,  and  then  a  letter,  with  a 
rich  jewel,  to  be  bribing  some  one  to  con- 
vey the  letter  as  directed,  to  the  doge  at 
Venice. 

**  But,  instead  of  honourably  paying  the 
postage    of    the    letter   with   the   elegant 
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jewel,  what  does  the  sly  thief  of  the  world 
do,  and  success   to  himself!  hut   converts 
it  to  his  own  dirty  purposes,  and   bribes  a 
rapscallion  sentinel  to  favour  his  own.  escape 
from  prison;    and,    after,  various  fortunes, 
which  yourself  can  be  imagining  miglity 
natural  to  befall  a  crippled  run-away,  skulk- 
ing about,  fearing  a  relapse  of  such  another: 
long  confinement,  he  fell  in  with  an  honest 
tar,  a  countryman  of  his  own,  who  cutely 
managed  his  further  escape   to  a  vessel  in 
the  bay,  which  soon  after  he  had  the  luck- 
to  set  sail  for  httle  Ireland  in  ;  and,  after  a 
prosperous  voyage  as  far  as  Capo  di  Spar- 
tivento,  they  were  overtaken  by  a  tremend- 
ous  storm,    when  the  ship   was    wrecked,, 
and  many  a  precious  soul,  besides  the  iden- 
tical   letter    wliich    had    tempted    the    sly. 
deceiver    Pat    to    disparage    his    honesty, 
had  the  luck  to  go  whack  to  the   bottom  ;. 
and  so  Pat,  who  by  a  miracle  was  saved,, 
had   now  to  beg  his  way  hqme,  and  more, 
grief  to  him!  and  being  compelled   to  con- 
stant halting,  the  creature's  marches  could 
not  be  very  rapid,  and  so  sorrow  step  farther 
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than  Naples  had  himself  got,  when  our 
mutual  poverty,  claiming  kindred,  introduc- 
ed us  to  each  other. 

"  After  the  loss  of  that,  to  hini,  sorrowful 
letter,  the  old  culprit  could  never  be  hold- 
ing up  his  head,  for  his  troubled  conscience^ 
never  ceased  belabouring  him  with  its^^ 
biggest  shilalas,  and  murdering  him  with 
contrition,  since  no  longer  were  the  means 
his  of  making  restitution,  which,  says  he — 

"  *  D — ^^1  burn  me,  Paddy,'  says  he,  *  but 
I  meant  to  be  doing,  when  it  was  bewitched 
I  was,  to  take  upon  myself  to  be  the  letter 
carrier,  and,  with  the  aid  of  the  blessed 
Saint  Patrick,  to  put  it  my  own  hands  into 
the  post-office  in  College  Green,  in  Dub- 
lin's sweet  city — being  the  safest,  to  my 
knowledge,  of  any  in  the  wide  world — the 
instant  moment  ever  myself  got  sight  of  it: 
but  the  power  of  restitution  is  gone  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea;  and,  after  spending  the 
jewel  upon  my  own  liberty,  and  not  what 
I  got  it  for,  how  can  I  have  the  face  to  be 
appearing  before  the  unfortunate  captive's 
family,    to  be  telling  them  where   it  was 
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I  left  him  ?  for  sure  I  will  be  Iiangetl,  for 
the  jewel,  if  I  do;. ...and  yet  myself  may  as 
well  be  hanged  as  not,  since  sorrow  the 
speck  of  peace  has  my  heart  known,  or  rest 
has  ni}^  conscience  been  giv^uig  me,  sleeping 
or  waking,  since  I  lost  the  means,  and  more 
grief  to  me!  barring  hanging  myself,  to  be 
letting  the  Duca  di  Montalbano's  family 
know  where  it  is  they'll  find  him.' 

**  *  Why  then,  elevation  to  you  !  you  old 
gallows  candidate ! '  I  exclaimed,  *  sure 
't  is  not  the  Duca  di  Montalbano  you  have 
wronged  ! ' 

"  *  The  very  same,'  says  he. 
.  "  '  Och  !  murder !  murder ! '  myself  cried, 
making  but  one  frensied  grab  at  the  old 
rap,  to  throttle  him  for  his  sins ;  but  ere 
my  passion  could  conquer  my  compassion, 
I  remembered  his  helplessness,  and  saw  the 
big  tears  of  contrition's  bitter  sorrow  rush- 
ing down  his  furrowed  cheeks  ;  so  that  all 
myself  could  find  in  the  wide  world  to  do 
for  it  that  moment  w^as,  to  blubber  too, 
with  burning  shame  for  the  sins  of  my  own 
scandalised  kifF  and  kin,  and  with  sorrow 
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for  the  misfortunes  of  that  gem  of  all 
jewels,  Lady  Angelinas  own  born  darling 
of  a  father. 

"  '  But  how,  you  poor  old  sorrowing  sin- 
ner, did  you  come  to  be  knowing  it  was  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano?*  says  I. 

"  *  Why  then,  indeed,  because  he  was 
after  telling  me  so,  his  own  mouth,'  sobbed 
out  the  old  rap,  now  refined  by  the  sub- 
limated fire  of  purifying  contrition  into  a 
sterling  stamped  penitent ;  *and  so,  for  that 
matter,  did  the  letter,  Paddy  honey,  for,  as  I 
could  not  procure  him  wax  or  wafer,  it 
was  open  it  was,  so  I  not  only  read  it,  but, 
to  remember  it,  I  got  it  by  heart;'  so, 
with  that,  out  he  spouted  it  as  glib  as  the 
pater-noster. 

"  As  well  as  myself  can  interpret  poor 
uncle  Pat's  hog-magog  pronunciation  of  the 
duca's  elegant  Italian,  the  letter  was  to 
inform  the  doge,  '  that  he  was  a  sublime 
prisoner  to  the  port  of  Constantinople' — • 
myself  supposes,  though  uncle  Pat,  who 
is  veiy  tenacious  of  his  memory,  assures  mc 
that  city  was  not  named,  barring  in  the 
date  at  the  end  of  the  letter—*  and  that 
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there  was  a  horrible  plot  in  agitation  against 
the  state  of  Venice.' 

"  So  now,  inonsignorey  yourself  sees  thC) 
mighty  big  importance  of  this  discovery, 
though  it's  late  'tis  made;  and  although 
my  poor  old  creature  of  an  uncle  will  be 
hanged,  if  the  Duca  di  Montalhano  pleases, 
for  the  confiscation  of  the  jewel,  I  cannot 
screen  him  ;  and  though  my  heart  is  tattered 
and  torn  by  what  my  conscience  compels 
me  to  disclose,  yet  my  affection  for,  and 
gratitude  to,  that  sweet  creature  of  the 
world,  and  her  poor  persecuted  uncle  to 
boot,  are  so  mighty  arbitrary  in  their  dic- 
tates, that  myself  supposes  they  vv^ould  be 
bringing  rne  to  sacrifice  my  own  life,  was 
that  same  necessary,  since  what  is  dearer 
still,  my  family's  honour,  I  am  exposing 
to  the  gallows,  to  prove  my  gratitude  is  no 
blarney. 

"  Attached  as  you  are,  7nonsignore,  to 
the  sweetest  of  beauty's  lovely  flowers,  you 
will  be  making  the  best  use  of  this  dis- 
covery, and  be  bringing  her  poor,  persecuted, 
insulted,  honoured  father,  to  bless  her  once 
more,  to  the   big  downfall,    disgrace,  and 
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botheration,  of  that  tower  of  pride,  and  mine, 
of  sly  cunning  EzzeHno,  and  more  g-rief  to 
him,  the  rapscallion  I  and  to  that  leviathan 
scythe  of  ruthless  cruelty,  Vasco,  and  bad 
luck  to  him  the  blackguard  ! — amen. 

"Inclosed  I  send  a  rough  sketch  of  the 
site  of  the  duca's  prison,  and  the  compart- 
ment marked  with  a  big  M  is  his 
dungeon,  which  I  made  old  Pat  be  drawing 
for  me  as  well  as  ever  his  trembling  hand 
could  do  it,  as  he  has  such  an  elegant 
memory,  the  whole  place  seems  at  his 
fingers'  ends,  and  he  could  guide  any  one 
to  the  very  spot,  was  he  not  disabled  by 
death  (which  he  looks  for  every  hour)  from 
undertaking  a  journey  anywhere  but  to 
kingdom  come;  but  we  must  keep  never 
minding  that  same,  since  myself  is  the  man 
who  can  be  his  proxy  to  the  doge,  or  to 
Turkey,  or  the  world's  end  itself,  let  alone 
that  humbugging  morsel  of  a  way  to 
Venice,  to  be  of  service  to  Lady  An- 
gelina. 

*'  Say  but  the  word,  most  honoured  young 
gentleman,  and  I'll  be  off  like  the  un- 
deviating  arrow  of  service  from  the  strong 
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bow  of  gratitude  on  any  mission  to  Con- 
stantinople; and  knowing  every  morsel  of 
the  duca's  prison,  having  gone  over  it  scores 
of  times  with  uncle  Pat,  since  his  terrible 
^confession  yesterday,  I  could  be  seeing  my 
way  blindfold  to  the  duca's  cell ;  and  for 
hearty  good- will  on  the  errand,  sorrow 
doubt  need  you  doubt  the  zeal  and  activity 
of  him,  who  feels  for  you,  illastrissimo 
signore,  that  profound  respect  which  he  is 
mighty  clumsy  at  expressing ;  but  may  be 
you  will  be  taking  the  will  for  the  deed,  and 
believe  that  from  my  heart,  without  th« 
flourishes  of  courtesy,  I  am, 

your  devoted  servant, 

Patrick  O'Carrol." 

Our  readers  can  readily  suppose  that  ex- 
treme was  tlie  joy  which  warmed  the  heart 
of  the  before-desponding  Frcdrico,  upon  thus 
unexpectedly  receiving  that  clue  which  had 
been  so  earnestly  sought  for  in  vain,  and 
which  he  now  hoped,  with  all  the  ardour  of 
his  sanguine  zeal,  would  lead  him  with  little 
difficulty  to  the  rescue  of  his  friend  ;  but 
soon  the  fervour  of  his  hope  and  joy  ex- 
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pcrienced  considerable  abatement,  upon  dis- 
covery tbat  no  site  of  tbe  prison  had  been 
inclosed  to  him,  as  Father  Patrick  had  said ; 
neither  was  the  name  of  the  prison  nor  its 
situation  mentioned;  so  that  nothing,  in  fact, 
was  obtained  by  this  letter,  but  the  in- 
tel licence  that  the  Duca  di  Montalbano 
was  a  captive  in  Constantinople,  suffering 
tortures  from  his  barbarous  captors. 

In  all  the  distress  which  this  sad  certainty 
inspired,  Fredrico  now  consulted  with 
Father  INIarsilio  upon  the  most  judicious 
method  of  proceeding,  for  expeditiously  ob- 
tainino-  that  information  which  the  zealous, 
but  blundering  Irlandese,  had  unluckily 
omitted,  when  they  determined  to  proceed 
to  the  next  post,  then  not  far  distant,  and 
from  thence  to  send  a  messenger  express  to 
Naples  to  Father  O'Carrol. 

They  arrived  at  the  post-house,  w^herc 
obtaining  a  room  to  write  in,  Fredrico  pro- 
ceeded to  compose  a  letter  filled  with  im- 
portant questions  to  Father  Patrick,  and 
was  just  in  the  act  of  directing  it  when  the 
reverend  father  himself  appeared,  ushered 
in  by  the  oveijoyed  Marsilio,  who  had  re- 
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niaincd  in  the  yard  to  forward  the  expedi- 
tion of  the  preparing  messenger. 

"Father  Patrick!"  exclaimed  the  en- 
raptured, thoivgh  amazed,  Fredrico,  flying 
to  meet  and  take  him  by  tlie  hand. 

"  The  very  same,  young  gentleman,'*  re- 
plied the  honest  priest ;  *'  sure  myself  is 
come  as  a  postscript  to  my  letter,  bearing 
all  its  inclosures  which  I  left  behind.  So 
here  they  are  for  you,  with  all  the  other 
intelligence  ev^ery  cranny  of  my  memory 
is  packed  up  with  by  uncle  Pat  for  your 
information*.  Och  then !  may  be  it  was 
i;vot  I  that  was  in  a  fine  hullabaloo,  when  I 
folind  that  it  was  off  I  had  sent  my  letter 
without  its  contents,  which  looked,  for  all 
the  world,  so  like  a  humbug,  that  I  was 
mad  with  myself;  and  sorrow  thing  had  I 
for  it,  but  to  follow  up  my  empty  letter 
of  blunders,  in  which  too  I  mighty  cleverly 
oitercd  mv  services,  when 

"  *  Man  alive  ! '  says  I  to  myself,  *  what 
services  can  you  be  doing  in  Venice,  let 
alone  Turkev,  while  vou  are  glued  to  an 
old  man's  easy-chair,  in  a  dark  room  at 
Naples?'  and  finding  from  the  physician  (a 
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riiighty  skilful  man,  a  friend  of  one  Signora 
Modo'sj  that  old  Pat  would  not  be  dying 
yet,  tliis  good  bit — fbr  sorrow  one  of  him 
but  got  a  new  lease  of  his  life  by  his  con- 
fession, and  hope  of  directing  rescue  to  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano's  j^erson — ^.by  dad, 
without  one  thorn  of  compunction  in  my 
conscience  for  so  doino:,  I  left  him  under 
the  cane  ot*  Lady  Angelina's  foster-mother, 
in  whose  house  he  lias  been  for  ever  so  long, 
and  the  physician  and  Signora  Modo  to 
boot,  who  all  promised  me  faithfully  to 
take  elegant  care  of  him;  so. off  myself 
came  as  liard  as  I  could  drive  for  the  bare 
life,  taking  no  rest  day  or  nigiit,  but  travel- 
ling on  sleeping  and  waking,  for  fear  I 
ghould  not  be  at  the  tail  of  my  letter,  like 
a  lady's  postscript,  bearing  all  the  matter. 

"  However,  with  all  the  speed  my  wild 
Irisli  wings  in  their  full  expansion  made  for 
nie,  1  never  arrived  at  San  Stefano's  (where 
I  went,  hoping  to  find  Father  Marsiliojust 
reading  the  superscription  of  the  packet 
directed  to  himself)  until  I  found  you  both 
gone  a  full  hour  on  your  way  to  Venice, 
and  my  letter  lagging  half  an  hour  behind 
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you ;  so  with  that  I  never  stopped  or" staid, 
not  even  to  see  and  give  my  benediction  to 
that  vurneeyi  Lady  Angelina,  but  borrow- 
ins:  a  fleet  nas;  fresh  and  fastin":  from  the 
good  prior,  leaving  my  own  knocked-up 
garron  in  its  stead  for  his  use,  on  I  tattered 
after  you :  and  now  having  met  you,  I  hope 
*t  is  to  Venice  and  Turkey  you'll  allow  me 
to  be  attending  you;  for  being  ray' uncle 
•  Pat's  proxy,  mine  is  the  right  exclusively 
to  be  having  all  the  difficulties,  fatigues, 
and  dangers  of  the  enterprise,  allotted 
to  me." 

Fredrico  said  every  thing  that  was  kind 
and  handsome  to  Father  Patrick,  upon  con- 
duct and  proofs  of  zeal  so  honourable  to, 
himself,  and  soon  set  his  honest  heart  at 
rest  by  his  opinion  of  the  extent  of  his 
uncle's  culpability;  and  all  being  now 
rapidly  arranged  for  the  good  Patrick's 
accompanying  the'other  travellers  to  Venice, 
and  again  proceeding  on  their  journey,  they 
as  speedily  as  possibility  would  admit  ar- 
rived at  their  place  of  destination. 

Our  readers   can  readily    conceivie   that 
Fredrico  lost  not  one  moment  in  laying  the 
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i-mportant  commuaications  of  Father  Pa- 
trick before  the  doge  and  senate ;  and  the 
result  of  their  anxious  consultations  upon 
this  intelligence  was,  a  determination  of 
sending  an  embassador  to  the  sultan  himself, 
to  demand  from  him  the  emancipation  of 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano  :  for  even  in  the 
lionour  and  generosity  of  Solyman,  suspici- 
ous as  they  appeared,  they  could  more 
securely  place  their  confidence  for  the  re- 
storation of  the  noble  Theadore,  than  on  the 
very  uncertain  chances  of  success  attend- 
ing the  best-formed  project  of  effecting  his 
escape  from  prison  by  stratagem. 

Fredrico  was  the  voluntary  embassador 
upon  this  anxious  enterprise  ;  and  the  mo- 
ment such  a  nerilous  undertaking:  was  in- 
ti mated  to  his  parents,  they  set  out  for 
Venice,  in  all  the  agony  of  alarmed  aficction, 
either  to  use  all  tlieir  influence- to  substitute 
some  otlier  envoy,  or  to  use  every  exertion 
in  providing  against  every  contingent  evil 
that  could  menace  or  assail  his  safety :  but 
long  ere  affection's  speed  had  winged  their 
rapid  way  to  Venice,  this  deservedly  be- 
io^^d  child  had  sailed  for  the  Bosphorus, 
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attended  by  Fathers  Marsilio  and  Patrick, 
two  Venetians  of  high  rank  and  abihties, 
with  a  suitable  retinue. 

Fredrico  was  too  zealous  an  advocate  in 
the  cause  he  had  embarked  in,  to  suffer 
any  neglect  on  his  part  to  impede  the  com- 
plete success  of  a  mission  on  which  his 
heart  so  fully  rested  ;  and  the  promptitude 
with  which  an  audience  of  the  sultan  was 
granted  to  liim  was  so  respondent  to  his 
wishes,  the  graciousness  with,  which  he 
was  received  was  so  beyond  his  expecta- 
tions, that  his  elevated  hope  rode  buoyant, 
auguring  all  this,  in  auspicious  promise. 

But  although  at  that  particular  juncture, 
so  replete  with  disasters  to  the  Turkish 
arms,  it  was  the  wish  of  the  successor  of 
the  deposed  Mahon^et  the  IVth,  in  his 
interested  policy,  to  oblige  the  Venetians, 
and  that  he  had  thus  received  their  embas- 
sador with  every  flattering  distinction,  yet 
it  did  not  exactly  suit  the  politics  of  the 
artful  Solyman  to  comply  with  the  demand 
of  Venice,  by  the  emancij)ation  of  the 
Duca  di  Montali)ano,  whom  yet,  through 
Selim  s  projects,  he  hoped   to   make   sub- 
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servient  to  the  interest  of  Turkey ;  and,  to 
the  utter  dismay  of  Fredrico,  both  Solyman 
and  his  visier  denied,  in  positive  terms,  the 
captivity  of  the  Duca  di  Montaihano  in  the 
Subhme  Porte,  or  there  being  a  prison  such 
as  they  described  in  Constantinople :  but 
how  was  that  dismay  increased,  when,  upon 
the  afiirmation  of  the  suUan  and  his  grand- 
visier  being  explained  to  Father  Patrick, 
that  uirthinking  man,  i.n  the  fervour  of  his 
zeal  and  indignation  at  so  palpable  an  un- 
truth, unceremoniously  exclaimed — 

"  Och !  death  alive !  ye  Turks  of  the 
world  !  is  it  humbugging  us  you  are? — Is  it 
110  such  prison  in  Constantinople  as  that 
same?  when  it's  in  it,  within  its  very  walls, 
ye  have  got  the  late  Sultan  Mahomet  con- 
fined !  Faith,  now,  it's  a  shame  for  your- 
selves to  be  forgetting  the  truth  after  that 
fashion." 

As  well  might  Fredrico  have  attempted 
to  controul  the  impetuosity  of  the  wind  as 
the  volubibty  of  Father  Patrick;  and.,  with 
the  same  ungovernable  speed,  the  attending 
interpreter    hastened    to    communicate    to 
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the    sultan    what    the    rash    Patrick    had 
articulated. 

The  instantaneously  changed  aspect  of 
the  sultan  and  his  visier,  the  abrupt  ter- 
mination of  the  audience,  painfully  aug- 
mented the  dismayed  alarm  of  Fredrico 
and  his  companions,  who  all  returned  to 
the  haram  appointed  for  their  residence,  in 
the  utmost  consternation,  not  only  for  the 
fate  of  the  Duca  di  Moiitalbano,  but  for 
their  own  individual  safety,  threatened, 
from  the  vindictive  spirit  of  the  Tirrks,  by 
Father  Patrick's  unadvised  disclosure  of  his 
knowledge  of  the  existence  and  place  of  im- 
prisonmeni  of  the  late  sultan. 

For  about  half  an  hour  they  continued  in 
that  appalling  state  of  apprehension  the 
peril  of  their  situation  inspired,  not  knowing 
what  step  to  pursue  to  provide  for  their  own 
safety,  what  measure  to  adopt  for  the 
emancipation  of  the  duca — for  Fredrico 
would  not  seek  his  ship  until  every  hope 
should  be  frustrated  of  the  restoration  of 
his  friend ; — but  at  the  expiration  of  that 
half-hour,  a  messenger  arrived  from  court, 
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to  demand  tlie  drawing  of  the  site  of  the 
pretended  prison. 

"  Och !  let  me  go  with  it  myself,"  ex- 
claimed Father  Patrick  : "  bring  me  to  the 

street  't  is  in,  and  I  '11  engage  now  1  '.11  be 
shewing  you  its  black  face  in  a  minute. 
Sure  't  is  myself  has  been  all  over  it  scores 
of  times,  with  the  old  ranger  of  it,  uncle 
Pat.  See!  see!  there,  where  that  bio-  M 
stands,  is  the  cell  of  the  captive  we  want  to 
be  taking  home  with  us ;  and  there  the 
stone  tower,  adjoining  the  seraglio,  where 
the  late  sultan  is  confined.  Sure  myself 
knows  every  morsel  about  it,  and  where 's 
the  use  of  humbugging  us  any  longer,  you 
spalpeens ! " 

Fredrico  had  been  using  his  utmost  en- 
deavours to  eno-ao-e  the  attention  of  the  in- 
terpreter,  who  had  accompanied  the  messen- 
o'er,  durino:  this  ao-ain  uncontrollable  volu- 
bility  of  Father  Patrick's,  but  by  the  wary 
Turk's  frequent  change  of  countenance  he 
feared  he  had  not  effectually  succeeded. 

An  lT^3ur  more  was  passed  in  painful 
anticipation  of  evil,  when  the  internuncio 
leappeared,  to  request  the  attendance  of  the 
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Venetian  embassadors  again  at  court.  With 
no  very  pleasurable  sensations  they  obeyed 
this  summons,  vvben  soon  every  apprehen- 
sion was  removed  hy  joyfid  surprise,  for 
in  tbe  audience  chamber  they  I'dield  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano,  \vho=;e  sensations  we 
leave  to  the  lively  imagination  of  our 
readers  to  conceive,  upon  his  unexpected  re- 
storation to  that  earnest  of  everv  blessins^— 
liberty,  and  his  joy  on  beholding  a  friend 
who  loved  him  in  the  embassador  who 
came  so  successfully  to  emancipate  him 
from  a  bondage  made  more  calamitously 
direful  by  the  never-satiated  haiid  of  bar- 
barous intliction. 

The  sultan  now,  with  all  the  wily 
speciousness  of  artful  policy,  expressed  bis 
horror  *  at  the  gallant  General  di  Montal- 
bano  havini>'  been  suffered  to  linger  in  a 
prison  in  the  Turkish  empire.  Had  he 
earlier  known  of  his  captivity,  he  would 
then,  as  now,  have  had  the  pleasure  of  re- 
storing him  to  his  country,  where,  as  he 
doubted  not  he  was  anxious  to  arrive  at, 
he,  rlje  sultan,  should  rake  it  as  no  disrespect 
to  liiiii  if  he  eui barked  for  it  immediately.' 
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Solyman  having  ended  his  gracious 
speech,  the  grand  -  visier  apologised  for 
their  denial  of  the  duca's  being  in  the 
Turkish  empire,  as  arising  from  their  then 
total  ignorance  of  it ;  as  well  as  of  the  ex- 
istence of  the  prison,  from  their  misap- 
prehension of  its  description,  and  only  by 
the  extreme  ingenuity  of  the  drawing  of 
the  site,  and  the  lucky  circumstance  of  the 
most  amiable  mufti's  mention  of  its  prox- 
imity to  the  seraglio,  they  never  should 
have  discovered  what  prison  could  be 
meant,  or  the  illustrious  duca's  captivity 
there. 

It  beins:  obvious  to  Fredrico  that  alarm 
at  what  Father  Patrick  had,  as  it  now 
appeared,  providentially  imparted,  relative 
to  the  existence  and  imprisonment  of 
Mahomet,  had  operated  in  the  prompt 
emancipation  of  the  duca,  to  rid  the  state 
of  such  dangerous  repeaters,  and  that,  there- 
fore, their  immediate  departure  was  wished 
for,  soon  took  leave  of  the  sultan,  with 
mutually-exchanged  professions  of  esteem 
and  good-will,  equally  claiming  affinity  to 
sincerity  ;  and  in   the  moment  of  retiring, 
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Father  Patrick  having  a  purse  containing 
two  hundred  sequins  put  into  his  hand  by 
the  grand-visier,  he  flew  after  his  com- 
panions to  know  if  they  could  tell  the 
meaning  of  it;  when  Father  Marsilio 
telling  him  he  concluded  it  must  be  hush- 
money,  or  bribe  to  silence  upon  the  ex- 
istence of  Mahomet,  the  guileless  Patrick 
exclaimed — 

"  Och !  then  I  '11  go  and  return  it  to 
them. — Is  it  hush-money  tome?  Sure,  with 
my  propensities,  'tis  the  last  I  could  ever 
be  earning." 

Father  Marsilio  caught  him  by  the  arm, 
and  hurried  him  on  with  himself  as  he 
gently  said, 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  earn  it  now  by 
silence  and  discretion,  until  we  clear  even 
the  bay  of  this  dangerous  city." 

Having  no  one  cause  for  delaying  in  a 
place  where  nothing  but  apprehension  of 
tlie  Venetian  power  could  have  gained  them 
permission  so  quietly  to  depart  from,  our 
emancipated  captive  and  his  friends  with 
rapidity  hastened  to  bid  a  final  adieu  to 
Constantinople,  and  embarked  with  every 
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auspicious  promise  of  a  favourable  voyage. 
These  promises  were  happily  realised  ;  and 
in  as  short  a  period  as  possibility  would 
admit  of  after  their  landing  at  Venice,  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano,  Fredrico,  and  Fathers 
Marsilio  and  Patrick,  set  out,  with  the  now 
happy  Conte  and  Contessa  di  Alviano,  for 
Tuscany,  where  their  arrival  has  been 
already  stated. 
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CHAPTER    XXI. 


Almost  immediately  after  the  return  of  the 
Gonte  and  Contessa  di  Alviano  to  Rossarno 
castle,  from  their  anxious  expedition  to 
Venice,  Rolando  arrived  from  England  ;. 
and  scarcely  was  he  restored  to  his  affec- 
tionate father  and  his  other  friends,  when  he 
took  flight  for  Rome,  to  plead  his  suit  with 
the  no  longer  prejudiced  Guliehr.o;  and 
from  thence,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
cardinal's  sanction,  to  the  Abruzzo,  to  see 
the  adored  of  his  heart  in  the  convent  of 
Santo  Valentino. 

Tenderly  was  he  received  and  welcomed 
by  the  still  only  probationai;y  abadessa, 
whose  mind  had  been  prepared  by  the 
Cardinal  Gulielmo  for  his  reappearance  at 
the  period  when,  in  all  the  painful  anxiety 
of  paternal  solicitude,  he  hastened  from 
Jlossarno  castle  to  learn  a  solution  to  the 
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terrible  fact  of  her  sig-natiire  being  affixed 
to  ail  attestation  of  falsehood, .  treachery,- 
andiiiahce:  ;and  as,  in.  the  sohition  ot  that 
apparently  mysterious  Lran'sacrion,  we  can 
combine  the  adventures  of  Violaatfe  herself, 
the  night;  of.  her;  inauspicious  elopement 
witli  Rolando,  we  shall  hasten  to  transcribe 
all  for  the  information  of  our  readers. — 

On  Conte  di  Alviano  and  Rolando  beins: 
dragged  from  the  carriage,  which  she  be- 
lieved was  bearing:  them  all  to  France, 
Violante,  overpowered  by  the  natural  terror 
awakened  by  such-  an  interruption  to  their 
flight,  fainted;  and,  on  her  recovery  from 
her  swoon,  she  found  (herself  in  custody  of 
a  band  of  Salimbini's  troop,  whom,  by  their 
dress  and  thdr  own  assertions,  she  fully 
believed  to  be"  a  body  of  soldiers  belonging 
to  the  holy  othce,  and  under  whose  con-voy 
she  was  rapidly  hurried  to  their  cavern  cham- 
bers, which  in  after-periods;  proved  so  auspi- 
cious to  the  fate  of  Angelina,  and  which  they 
affirmed  to  Violante!  were' ^  subterraneous 
rendezvous  belonging' to  the  holy  office.     ^ 

In  all  the  despair  of  !a  being  conceiving 
himself  al:  prisoner  to'' the    terror-inspiring 
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•synod  of  the  Inquisition,   Violantc  passed 
several  hours,  until  Salimbini  found  leisure 
to  appear   befoie   her,    fully   accoutred  as 
the  sub-vicar  of  the  Inquisition,  when  he 
burst  forth  at  once  into  the  most  virulent 
invectives  against  her  for  the  sacrilege  she 
had  committed,  in  breaking  from  her  no- 
viciate vows  ;  for  the  violation  of  which  he 
wasnow  deputed  to  exercise  the  most  mer- 
ciless rigour  of  the  offended  ecclesiastic  law 
against  her,  by   dooming  her  body  to  the 
conventual  horror  of  burial  ere  death  should 
deprive  her  of  existence  :  and  when,  in  aid 
of  this  direful  threat,  he  gave  by  descrip- 
tion, every  embellishment  of  cruelty's  refine'- 
nients  to  her  menaced  sufferings,  no  wonder 
that,  in  anguish's  alarm  at  such  a  direful 
fate,  dismayed  reason   was  chased  from  its 
])Oundaries  ;  and  that,  in  a  moment  of  fear- 
influenced  mania,  she  was  wrought  upon, 
as  the  price  of  her  liberty  and  escape  from 
such  fell  punishment,  to  sign  a  paper,  al- 
^  though    unacquainted    with   its   contents : 
but  when  her  appeased  terror  subsided  into 
the  calm  of  fancied  security  from  horroris- 
ing  destruction,  and  that  Salimbini,  with 
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a  laugh  of  demoniac  exultation,  announced 
to  Scaltro,  wlio  soon  after  entered,  *  that 
Lady  Violante  had  just  signed  an  attesta- 
tion of  having  with  her  own  eyes  beheld 
Frcdrico  di  Alviano  strike  his  unerrino* 
dao-o'er  into  the  heart  of  .  his  sire/  and 
that,  from  Scaltro's  reply,  she  imbibed  the 
horrorising  belief  that  Contedi  Alviano  and 
Rolando  had  been  murdered,  she  fell,  sub- 
dued by  anguish,  into  a  succession  of  fits 
of  so  alarming  a  nature,  that  life  itself 
seemed  threatened  with  annihilation  by 
them ;  and  the  deeply-plotting  Salimbini, 
in  high  alarm,  feared  he  should  thus  lose 
a  destined  prey,  whom  he  purposed  to  lay, 
from  time  to  time,  under  contribution,  to 
feed  his  insatiate  avarice. 

When,  at  length,  Violante  was  suffix 
ciently  recovered  from  the  first  poignant 
influence  of  the  horrid  inteUio-cnce  she  had 
been  overpowered  by,  to  find  the  faculty 
of  reflecting  upon  the  falsehood  of  the  at- 
testation she  had  been  lured  into  affixing 
her  name  to,  she  supplicated,  she  implored, 
the  pretended  sub-vicar  to  permit  her  can- 
celling   a   false  voucher  so    reprehensibly 
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obtained  ;  but  the  alternative  was,  her  own 
or  Fredrico's  destruction,  when  Violante 
proved  she  had  not  magnanimity  of  soul  to 
suffer  in  the  cause  of  truth  ;  and  the  accu- 
sations of  her  conscience  she  endeavoured 
to  hush  by  the  now  eagerly  -  cherished 
remembrance  of  Fredrico's  turpitude,  whom 
Salimbiiii  impressed  her  with  the  firm 
belief  was  the  promoter  of  the  direful 
catastrophe,  who,  in  immolating  his  parent 
and  brother,  ought  to  suffer  every  punish- 
ment here  as  he  would  hereafter ;  and  all 
she  could  obtain  by  her  supplications  to 
the  fictitious  inquisitor,  was  a  promise  not 
to  produce  this  false  testimony  of  Fredrico's 
crime  without  first  announcing  to  her  such 
intention,  and  giving  her  once  more  the 
direful  alternative  of  permitting  its  appear- 
ance or  yielding  herself  up  to  inquisitorial 
vengeance;  and  for  which  phantom  of  favour, 
in  merely  suspended  calamity,  she  pledged 
herself  to  pay  a  large  sum  to  Salimbini 
annually,  for  pretended  charitable  purposes: 
Salimbini  still,  however,  leserving  to  him- 
self an  unconditional  power  over  her, fate, 
should  she  reveal,  in  any  shape,  or  form,  to 
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xiny  individual,  any  of  the  transactions 
which  had  occurred  between  himself  and 
her.  And  now,  having  completed  all  the 
purposes  of  Violante's  detention  in  the 
caverns,  Salimbini  had  her,  without  further 
delay,  conveyed  to  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo's 
palace  at  Rome. 

Subdued  by  that  affliction  her  heart  cherish- 
ed for  her  lamented  Rolando,  and  bowed  down 
by  her  degrading  or  fatal  compact  with  the 
supposed  sub-vicar,  Violanteunmurmuringly 
acceded  to  her  father's  proposition,  for  return- 
ing to  a  conventual  life,  by  accepting  of  the 
supremacy  of  Santo  Valentino,  then  become 
vacant;  and  hoping,  while  she  obliged  her  fa- 
ther in  retiring  from  a  world  which  no  longer 
contained  an  attraction  for  her,   to   elude 
the  tracing  search  of  the  terrible  sub-vicar, 
she  affected  to  her  father  a  feeling  of  shame 
at  having  it  known,  in  the  convent  she  was 
about  to  become  a  superior  and   a  pattern 
for  example  in,  that  she  was  the  unhallovved 
Violante  St.  Seviero,   who  had  broken  her 
noviciate  vows,  and  eloped  from  the  sister- 
hood of  Santo  Rosolia,  and  entreated  that 
her  patent  might  be  made  out,  and  herself 
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introduced  to  tlie  communily,  under  an- 
other name,  when  the  cardinal,  to"  gratify 
a.  wish  so  apparently  laudable,  complied 
with  her  request ;  but  the  phantom  hope  of 
this  concealment,  her  wounded  conscience 
and  coward  fears  cherished  the  belief  would 
shield  her  from  Salimbini,  proving  an  effec- 
tual one,  soon  found  annihilation. 

Salindjiui  learned  from  Rialto,  to  whom 
Lad}^  Violante  was  well  known,  the  place 
of  her  retreat;  when,  infuriated, with  her  for 
her  attempt  to  elude  his  vigilance,  and  for 
leading  her  community  to  disturb  his. emis- 
sary in  his  asylum,  he,  both  in  vengeance 
and  to  deter  her  from  wandering  near  the 
spot  he  had  appropriated  to  his  villany,  ac- 
costed her  under  the  senrblance  of  mystery 
in  her  walk;  when,  on  beholding  his  vvell- 
remembered  countenance,  and  fearing  he 
was  come  to  demand  the  direful  alternative 
of  their  agreement,  she  fainted  in  dismay; 
and  again,  in  the  same  spirit  of  vindictive 
persecution,  he  appeared  in  the  train  of 
Ezzelino,  to  fill  her  susceptible  .bosom  with 
well-grounded  alarm  for  the  safety  of  her 
departing  favourite. 
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^^otliing  now  wearing  an  appearance  to. 
impede  the  nuptials  of  Predrico  w^th  Lady 
Angelina,  he  became  impatient  to  call  this 
long-coveted  treasure  of  his  heart  his  own ; 
and  his  adoring  parents,  with  the  grateful 
Duca  di  Montalbano,  smiling  propitiously 
on  his  petition  *  to  accelerate  his  happiness/ 
the  sposalizio  preparations  were  put  in  rapid 
train,  and  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  and  the 
iiow  happy  Violaute — her  mind  exoner- 
ated from  that  burthen  of  misery  her  trans- 
actions with  the  fictitious  sub-vicar  had 
overwhelmed  her  by — were  invited  to  Mon- 
talbano castle,  to  attend  the  celebration  of 
this  auspicious  union. 

But  while  these  arrangements  are  making, 
and  ere  we  commence  our  concludins: 
chapter,  to  d^al  out  poetic  justice,  we  shall 
take  the  opportunity  of  giving  a  brief  his-- 
tory  of  an  individual  who  has  borne^no  in- 
considerable part  in  our  present  narrative — 
the  unfortunate  wife  of  the  villainous 
Giuseppe. 

Bending  beneath  the  afilictions  of  her 
wedded  life,  and.  with  health  dcstroved  by 
disappointed   i^ve^^    and    accumulated    do^ 
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mestic  sorrows,  Hermione  quitted  the  staple, 
and  retired  into  Tuscany,  wliere  her  hus- 
band and  her  parents  liad  fixed  tljeir  re- 
sidence. Disowned  and  disre^'arded  by  her 
husband,  she  had  not  a  hope  of  reunion 
with  him  ;  and,  from  the  now  to  her  well 
known  infamy  of  her  father's  Yife,  recoiiini^ 
from  becoming  an  inmate  of  his  abode  of 
dishonour,  yet  anxiously  wishing  to  es- 
tabhsh  herself  where  she  could  occasionally 
see  beings  still  so  dear  to  her,  and  to  be  near 
and  at  times  to  visit  her  hapless  mother, 
without  her  presence  in  Tuscany  being 
known  to  either  Giuseppe  or  Salimbini, 
was  her  project.  Her  brother  was^her  coun- 
sellor and  her  confident,*  and  soon  procured 
her  a  residence  in  the  secluded  habitation 
of  a  peasant  in  the  forest ;  where  for  some 
months  she  continued  as  contentedly  as  the 
great  discomforts  of  her  situation  would 
admit  of:  but,  at  length,  the  continued 
fear  of  being  discovered  in  her  retreat  by 
her  father,  and  apprehending,  from  his 
direfully-increasing  turpitude,  some  plan  of 
villany  to  increase  his  wealth  by  the  further 
sacrifice  of  his  child's  peace,  led  her  to  the 
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adoption  of  a  scheme  so  singular,  tliat  none 
but  a  romantic  disposition  like  hers  could 
have  su^o-ested  the  idea  of— none  but  a 
being,  well  versed  in  the  performance  or 
assumed  characters,  could  have  adopted 
without  an  apprehension  of  detection. 

At  this  period,  the  Duchessa  di  Montal- 
bano's  pride  suggested  to  her  the  idea  of 
appointing  pages  to  her  establishment,  and 
l^er  ambition  to  be  celebrated  for  taste,   ui- 
ducing  her  to  seek  for  those  only  of  the 
most  exquisite  beauty,  Hermione  was  led 
to  believe,   that  in  male  attire  she  might 
pass   for  such   a   one;    and   by  a   process 
which  her  profession  as  an  actress  had  in 
structed    her   in,    she   changed   her   brows 
and  complexion   from  fair  to  brown,    and 
presenting   herself,  metamorphosed,  into  a 
Ganymede  before  the  duchessa,  was  highly 
approved  of,  and  promptly  taken  into  that 
vain  woman  s  service,  where  the  fascinating 
page  Florio  escaped  the  recognition  of  even 
her  own  husband,  whom  with  anguish  of 
lieart  she  soon  discovered  paid  that  homage 
to  the  charms  of  the  profligate  Minora  he 
had  once  professed  for  her ;  and  though  the 
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pangs  of  wounded  love  were  mighty,  het 
agonising- jealousy  never  ted  lier  to  betray 
herself. 

Her  anxiety  to  learn  tidings  of  her  mo- 
ther's, and  of  everything  relative  to  the  safety 
of  the  preserver  of  her  grandfather's  life— 
and,  as  she  fondly  hoped,  her  father's  soul — 
led  Hermione  to  entreat  Orsino  would  devise 
means  for  their  frequent  meetings ;  and  to 
effect  which,  he  soon  found  would  be  at- 
tended with  no  great  difficulty,  since  nei- 
ther the  domestics    attacheci  to  nor  hired 
by  the  Tolmezos,  for  their  sinister  purposes, 
were  persons  of  unimpeachable  integrity  ; 
no  wonder,   therefore,  inferior  links  in  tli^ 
great  chain  of  the  banditti  machinery  were 
amongst  them,  and   who,  attached  to  the 
son  of   their   leader,    discovered    for    him 
every  communication   and  avenue   of  the 
subterraneous  fortifications,  in  which  fully 
instructing    him,    and     procuring    him    a 
master-key  to   every  lock,    and    initiatino- 
him  m  all  the  other  necessary  mysteries  of 
egress  and  regress,    obtained   a   free  noc- 
turnal   passage    for  himself  and   sister  to 
carry  on  their  interviews ;  and  sometimes, 
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in  proper  person,  to  take  llermione,  in  the 
absence  of  her  father,  to  pay  a  torturing 
visit  of  duty  and  affection  to  her  maniac 

mother. 

From   this  short  sketch,  our  readers  can 
no  longer  be  at  any  loss  for  the  exposition 
qf  many  incidents  in  this  work;  for  ller- 
mione, promptly  interested   in   the  fate  of 
the   persecuted    and    fascinated   AngeUna, 
and  learning  from  her  brother  that  she  was 
the  beloved  of  their  mutual   idol  Fredrico, 
she  resolved  to  befriend  her  to  the  utmost  of 
her  power ;  and  through  her  active  agent, 
Orsino,  obtaining  every  information  of  all 
that   could    menace    Angelinas    peace    or 
safety,  all  that  could  yield  her  consolation, 
as  well  as  every  assistance  to  evince  atten- 
'  tion  and  give  her  necessary  aid,  she  was 
enabled  to  conduct  her  friendly  correspond- 
ence,    restore    her    baggage,    supply    her 
chamber  with  flowers,  her  promenoir  with 
exotics,   the  tray  with  food,  and  herself  to 
make  the  splendid   appearance  in  the  cha- 
racter of  the  succouring  sylph  the  night  of 
the  mascherata :  nor   would  Angelina  have 
been  left   destitute  af  kind  services  from 
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all  but  Isabella  in  tlie  Iiour  of  sickness, 
Jiad  Herinione  been  in  tlie  castle  at  that 
period ;  but,  on  leave  of  absence  from  the 
duchessa,  slie  was  then  gone  to  Venice 
upon  business  of  importance  to  her  own 
concerns. 

At  length  the  auspicious  day  arrived  for 
the  union  of  Fredrico  di  Alviano  and  his 
tenderly-beloved  Angelina  ;~and  an  auspi- 
cious  day  it  proved  indeed!  since,,  if  un- 
alloyed   happiness  ever   fell   to   the  lot  of 
favoured  mortals,  it  was  to  this  henceforth 
singularly  fortunate  pair.      They  had  borne 
their  dire'afflicting  trials  as  few  could  have 
borne   them;    and    Heaven   seemed,    even 
upon    earth,    to    begin    their   recompense. 
Thdr  mutual  affection  knew  no  alteration, 
except  through  increase.     Idolised  by  their 
relatives,  venerated  by  their  domestics  and- 
dependents,  and  admired,  courted,  and  re- 
spected  by  the  world  at  large,  they  lived ; 
whilst  in   their  own   bosoms  glowed   that 
eternal  sunbeam  of  happy  consciousness  in 
feeling  they  left  no  duty,  sacred  or  moral, 
unperformed,  and   that  the  universal   love' 
they  gained  was  nat  unmerited. 
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The  Diica  di  jNTontalbano,  by  the  inflic- 
tions,   both  mental  and   personal,   of  two 
whole  years   of  direfid   captivity,    and   by 
the  concomitant  evils  it  involved  his  adored 
child   and   brother  in,    was   so   completely 
cured  of  his  mania  for   chivalry  and  clang 
of  arms,  that  hp  resolved  no  more  to  wield 
the  hostile  sword,  sa\'e  when  the  safety  or 
honour  of  his  country  wanted  champions, 
but  still   to   remain    with    his    family   and 
friends ;    and,    by   witnessing  the   supreme 
felicity  of  his  adored  and   deserving  child- 
ren— for   inclination  assimilating   with  gra- 
titude  in   liis   bosom,  attached  him  almost 
as  ferventlv  to  Fredrico  as  to  his  Ano;elina 
— and  in  pouring  the  balm  of  affectionate 
kindness  into  the  wounds  and  weakness  of 
his  unfortunate  brother's  r\ii nd,  by  dispens- 
ing succour  to  the  oppressed,  plenty  to  the 
indigent,    and   sympathy's  sweet   comforts 
to  the  afflicted,  to  derive  all  the  liappiness 
now  left  him  in  a  world  which  lost  for  him 
its  fascinations   in   the  ever-lamented  mo* 
ment   that  deprived   him   of    the  idolised 
partner  of  his  bosom. 

Sigismund,  once  more  beloved,  respected, 
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and  tenderly  attended  to  by  all  around 
him,  continued  an  inmate  of  Montalbano 
castle  ;  the  supremacy  of  which,  and  the 
ducal  honours,  with  heart-felt  rapture  he 
beheld  removed  from  his  innocently  usurp- 
ing brow  to  his  beloved  brother's ;  and, 
through  all  of  comparative  happiness  he 
then  enjoyed,  regained  as  large  a  portion  of 
liealth  as  Nature  had  the  power  of  yielding 
to  him  ;  and  though  deprived,  by  prema- 
ture death,  of  his  lovely  child,  through  the 
impetuosity  of  his  unnatural  mother,  in 
sending  him  on  a  long  journey  in  tlie 
moment  he  was  suffering  from  cold,  caught 
by  the  inattention  of  those  to  whom  his 
uncle  consigned  him  in  his  wet  drapery, 
after  they  had  deprived  the  tender  Angelina 
of  the  power  of  taking  further  care  of  him, 
yet,  believing  his  cherub's  eternal  happi- 
ness was  insured,  by  his  translation  to 
Heaven  ere  the  propensities  he  might  in- 
herit from  his  mother's  family  could  exclude 
him  from  the  mansions  of  the  blessed,  and 
his  own  conscience  relieved  from  the  ever 
to  him  dire  burthen  of  despoiling,  through 
his  niaJe  heir,  his  beloved  Angelina  of  the 


371 

titles  and  estates  of  her  ancestors,  poor  Si- 
gisinuncrs  repinings  proved  but  momentary, 
and  the  duration  of  liis  affliction  infinitely 
shorter  than  his  affectionate  brother  and 
niece  could  have  hoped  for. 

Now,  no  longer  a  tie  existing  to  bind 
him  to  Minora,  ncitlier  a  motive  for  shield- 
iniv  her  from  the  infamy  she  merited.  Si- 
gisnuind  ceased  to  recede  from  the  advice 
of  his  respected  and  beloved  friend  Erasmo 
(now  returned  to  his  former  station  in 
]\fontalbano  castle),  to  repudiate  his  wife, 
effectually  to  exclude  any  of  lier  spurious 
offsjni ug  from  intervening  to  impede  the 
lawful  succession  of  Angelina  and  her 
lovely  progeny  ;  and  fully  sufficient  proof 
being  obtained  of  the  disloyalty  of  Minora, 
she  was  despoiled  of  the  honour  of  an 
alliance  witli  a  Balermo,  and  returned  to 
her  primitive  insignificance,  attended  by  the 
infamy  of  a  blasted  fame. 

The  Conte  and  Contessadi  Alviano,  after 
their  direful  sufferings,  found  happiness 
anxious  to  repay  them  with  interest  its 
arrear.  In  each  other  they  had  ever 
known    felicity,   and 'in    Fredrico's   union 
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with  his  Angelina,  his  parents'  fond  hearts 
had  not  one  wish  ungratified.  The  conte 
beheld  the  fascinating  and  virtuous  Ange- 
hna  a  sweet — a  precious  recompense,  for 
the  filial  sufferings  and  sacrifices  of  his  ex- 
emplary son  ;  and  the  contessa,  idolising  her 
lovely  daughter  with  partiality  little  less 
maternal  than  that  with  which  she  regarded 
her  son,  soon  found  how  much  her  gra- 
titude was  dehtor  to  her 'propitious  destiny, 
in  placing  her  beloved  children  so  near  to 
her,  that  each  day,  each  hour,  she  could 
see  them — could  witness  their  enviable  lot, 
and  behold,  through  the  gentle  compla- 
cency of  their  conduct  to  each  other,  that 
the  ardent  lover  was  still  to  be  found  in 
the  exemplary  husband,  the  teudefkima?it€ 
in  the  matchless  wife.  And  when,  too,  in  a 
short  period  after  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo 
had  performed  the  nuptral  ceremony  of  his 
happy  niece,  Violante  resigned  her  supre- 
macy of  Santo  Valentino  in  favour  of  the 
deserving  Olinda,  and  was  united  by  her 
father  to  Rolando,  he  never  experienced 
cause  to  change  the  high  opinion  he  had 
formed  of  her    heart,   nor  his  family   to 
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censure  her  for  any  degree  of  that  levity, ' 
coquetry,  or  instability,  wliicli  in  her 
former  conduct  had  appeared  conspicuous. 
So  that,  from  this  union  too,  the  Conte 
and  Contcssa  di  Alviano  found  increase  of 
happiness;  from  which  Rolando  learned 
insensibly  to  lose  his  repelling  reserve, 
and  to  perceive  the  affection  of  those  who 
loved  him,  while  the  friendsliip  wliich 
Violante  and  Angelina  had  formed  for  each 
other  cemented  every  hour. 

The  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  happy  in  the 
daily-increasing  felicity  of  his  child,  and 
little  less  affectionately  regarded  niece,  and 
fast  linked  in  friendship  with  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano — who  gratefully  remembered 
his  protection  of  his  child  in  her  insulated 
state — passed  as  much  of  his  time  as  his 
duties  at  Rome  would  admit  of,  in  the 
society  of  those  he  loved  in  Tuscany  ;  and 
strove,  by  hear l-inspi red  contrition,  and  by 
a  series  of  well-guided  benevolences  and 
extensive  charities,  in  his  declining  years, 
to  make  attonement  for  the  errors  of  his 
stra}ing  youth. 

Fathers  Marsilio  and  Tommaso  continued, 
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as  they  merited,  the  friends,  favourites, 
and  confessors  of  the  Alviano  family,  nor 
ever  liad  cause  to  complain  of  want  of  ge- 
nerosity or  kindness  in  their  patrons;  nei- 
tlier  was  giatitude  to  the  good  prior  of  San 
Stefano's  forgotten  in  thouglit  or  action  by 
Fredrico  or  his  father. 

We  cannot  omit  to  mention  Father 
Patrick,  and  yet  we  feel  ourselves  wholly 
inadequate  to  the  attempt  of  portraying  the 
wild  extravagance  of  his  joy  at  the  union 
of  *  the  jewel  of  brightness.  Lady  Ange- 
lina, with  the  man  of  her  choice,  in  despite 
of  the  cabals  of  the  old  iron-hearted  blind 
buzzard  of  a^  nuncio,  that  wanted  to  be 
makins:  a  whey-faced  nmmmv  of  a  nun  of 
her,  when  't  was  lierself  that  was  the  model 
of  the  most  beautiful  wife  and  mother  in 
the  wide  world ; '  and  his  ecstasy,  too,  at 
finding  '  the  castle  di  Montalbano  cleared 
from  the  vermin,'  as  he  called  the  Tolmezo 
race,  '  that  were  undermining  its  ancient 
walls,'  could  only  'be  equalled  by  his  rap- 
ture,  when,  on  the  day  succeeding  the 
nuptials  of  Angelina — for  he  would  not  go 
until  he  saw  her  married,  and  gave  her  his 
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solemn  benediction  as  a  wife — le  set  out 
with  a  retinue  befitting  a  man  who  had  so 
powerfully  aided  in  rescuing  the  grateful, 
noble  Theadore  from  bondage,  once  more 
to  Naples,  freighted  not  only  with  the 
comfort  of  full  forgiveness  to  his  uncle  Pat, 
from  the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  but  flatter- 
ing assurances  that  he  looked  upon  hirn  as 
the  instrument  of  Providence  to  effect  his 
ultimate  rescue;  and,  to  prove  the  sincerity 
of  that  belief,  an  invitation  was  cordially 
sent  to  him  to  come  and  spend  the  re- 
mainder of  his  days  in  the  castle  di  Mon- 
talbano,  where  the  duca  promised  to  evince 
his  thoughts  of  the  service  he  had  rendered 
him  by  treating  him  with  every  kindness. 

The  poor  old  man  was  unequal  to  the 
journey,  for  his  final  scene  seemed  only  to 
aw^ait  the  arrival  of  his  affectionate  nephew; 
but,  consoled  by  the  decided  forgiveness  of 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  and  by  the 
soothing  messages  he  sent  him,  he  expired 
in  the  arms  of  Father  Patrick,  in  full  as- 
surance of  the  pardon  of  Heaven,  which 
for  so  long  a  time  he  had  despaired  of. 

After  shedding  many  a  genuine  tear  to 
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the  memory  of  his  uncle,  and  giving  to  his 
body  *  an  elegant  burying,  fit  for  an  Irish 
gentleman  to  be  having,'  and  making  all 
liis  proper  acknowledgements  in  every 
shape  to  his  friends  and  otliers  who  had 
been  kind  to  liis  uncle  at  Naples^  he  re- 
turned to  Montalbano  castle,  to  take  pos- 
session of  his  appointment  as  chaplain  to 
the  liousehold,  where  the  kindest  welcome 
of  friendsliip  and  gratitude  greeted  Ids 
arrival  from  the  duca,  his  children,  and  his 
brother,  attended  with  the  profound  respect 
of  every  individual  in  the  castle  ;  and  soon, 
by  the  munificeijce  of  his  grateful  patrons, 
he  was  enabled  to  send  elilcient  relief  to 
many  of  his  indigent  relatives  in  Ireland, 
whilst  he  himself,  continuing  to  deserve 
the  favour  and  the  friendship  that  he  met 
witli,  was,  as  he  merited  to  be — most  happy. 
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CHAPTER  XXir, 


The  moment  the  earnest  of  every  sublunary 
happiness  was  given  to  Angelina,  by  the 
restoration  of  her  father  to  her,  the  grateful 
feelings  of  her  heart  could  find  no  rest 
until  she  obtained  an  interview  with  Her- 
mione,  to  acknowlege  her  deep  sense  of  her 
incalculable  obligations  to  her,  and  to  offer 
her,  in  full  sincerity,  her  friendship,  and 
an  asylum  in  the  castle  of  her  father ;  but 
the  moment  this  most  excellent,  most  un- 
fortunate, young  woman  was  proved,  by 
the  indefatigable  exertions  of  her  grand- 
father, incoutestibly  to  be  the  wife  of 
Giuseppe,'  his  brother  took  her  to  his 
castle,  where  he,  himself,  his  Zarina,  his 
children,  and  every  individual  whom  he 
could  influence,  paid  her  all  the  respect  of 
homage  due  to  virtue,  and  strove,  by  every 
efirbrt  of  their  united  power,  to  beguile  her 
sorrows  of  tkeir  poignancy  ;  but,  although 
she  felt,  and  was  grateful  for,  this  kindness. 
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her  heart  soon  found  it  was  not  in  the 
power  of  human  efforts  to  ameliorate  her 
sorrows.  The  turpitude  of  those  she  loved, 
and  would  feign  have  honoured,  sent  with  a 
barbed  arrow  a  mortal  wound  to  her  peace. 
To  live  in  the  world  as  the  known  wife 
of  the  culprit  Giuseppe,  as  the  daughter  of 
the  brigand  Salimbini,  her  wounded  pride' 
of  honour  shrunk  from;  and,  at  length, 
obtaining;  the  concurrence  of  her  husband's 
respecting  family,  she  retired,  in  the  flower 
of  her  age,  to  seek  an  asylum  for  her  sor- 
rows in  the  sacred  sanctuary  of  Santo  Va- 
lentino; and  where,  as  time  rolled  on,  and 
that  hei*  father's  crimes  brought  on  their 
sublunary  punishment,  she  procured  a  re- 
fuge for  her  maniac  mother,  who,  by  her 
tender,  unwearied  attention,  b}^  quiet  and 
kind  treatment,  at  length  rega!ined  that 
health  of  mind  which  so  Ions:  she  had  been 
bereaved  of;  and  when,  at  last,  the  bonds 
were  dissolved,  by  death,  which  bound  her 
to  Giuseppe,  Hermione  entered  upon  the 
solemn  vows  of  a  conventual  life,  when, 
by  the  fascinating  example  she  gave  of 
gently,  sweet,  and  phicid  piety,  she  obtained 
the  veneration  of  all  who  beheld  her,  and, 
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by  her  conduct,  aspect,  and  conversation,  won 
many  a  convert  to  virtue  and  religion's  cause. 

Orsino,  recalled  by  the  precepts  of  his  sis- 
ter and  Conte  Fredrico  to  the  path  of  recti- 
tude, bravely  led  on  from  time  to  time,  as 
occasion  required  it,  his  once  brigand  troop 
to  glory,  and,  by  the  amiable  conduct  of  his 
ensuing  life,  promptly  and  effectitally  shad- 
ed, by  the  fast-growing  wreath  of  new-bud- 
ding virtues,  the  remembrance  of  his  former 
misdeeds  from  the  memory  of  even  the 
most  fastidious :  but  though  his  merits 
claimed  respect,  perhaps  the  ready  homage 
of  it  he  received  might  have  its  promptitude 
ascribed  to  the  patronage  with  which  he 
was  honoured  by  the  families  of  Montal- 
bano  and  di  Alviano;  each  owed  him  a 
large  debt  of  gratitude  for  important 
services,  and  wherever  their  power  could 
advance  his  fortunes,  whenever  their  friend- 
ship could  yield  him  consequence,  they 
zealously  evinced  to  him  that  their  memory 
of  all  they  were  indebted  to  him  never 
slumbered,  and  that  their  exertions  to  pro- 
mote his  interest  never  knew  the  lassitude 
of  weariness. 

ScaUro,    while^  in   the    custody    of  the 
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senechal  of  Rossarno  castle,  had,  during 
the  dominion  of  his  fear  of  death  by  the  com- 
mon fatahty  of  Nature's  diseases,  made  so 
many  confessions  of  enormous  crimes  he 
had  committed,  and  still  premeditated,  that 
it  was  utterly  impossible  not  to  hand  him 
over  to  the  cognisance  of  the  law;  but 
many  months  elapsed  ere  proper  testimony 
could  be  adduced  to  condemn  him,  for  the 
moment  his  appalling  apprehensions  vanish- 
ed with  his  illness,  he  pleaded  that  all  he 
had  uttered  in  self-committal  v/as  the 
inspiration  of  mental  imbecility,  the  effect 
of  bodily  weakness;  but  when  his  convic- 
tion  did  at  length  take  place,  and  that  he 
was  sentenced  to  expiate  liis  offences  against 
society  by  death,  to  prove  the  sincerity  and 
faith  of  iniquity's  friendship,  he  declared 
he  would  not  die  without  his  associate  in 
crimes,  and  implicated  Salimbini  so  deeply 
and  horribly  in  every  species  of  rapine, 
cruelty,  and  murder,  that  the  wish  of  the 
diabolical  Scaltro  was  accomplished — his 
associate  died  with  him — and,  by  the  callous 
daring  of  their  exit  on  the  wheel,  portrayed 
to  the  recoiling  spectators  how  horrible  was 
the  deformity  of  unrepentant  vice. 


Deprived  of  their  ivispirers  of,  and  leaders 
to  enormities,  the  banditti  of  tlie  Forest  di 
IMontalljano    ceased    to     be    a    formidable 
host,  and,   dispersing  by   degrees,  mingled 
with  other  hordes,  and  sooner  or  later  met 
with  the  punishment  due  to  their  iniquities. 
Giuseppe,    tlie    miscreant   Giuseppe,    in 
coiiformity  with  the  arrangements    of  his 
lenient  brother,  shaped  his  course  to  Ame- 
rica, and  in  the  city  of  Lima  he  fixed  his 
abode,  amply  supplied   with  the  means   of 
honest  and  comfortable  hfe  by  his  amiable 
and    merciful   brother.     To    repeat   of  his 
crimes  was  not  in  the  nature  of  his  heart's 
turpitude;  and  a  life  of  equity  was   not  his 
choice.     To   deceive,    defraud,    and    injure 
those  around  him,  became  his  v/ish  and  aim  ; 
.and  soon,   to  aid  his  projects,  he  wrote  to 
the  infatuated  Elouisa   to   quit  her  country 
and  join  his  fortunes :  for  tiiough  lov^e  in- 
spired no  incentive  to  this  measifre,  since  his 
transient  fancy  for  Elouisa  long  was  passed, 
her  consummate  arts   were  essential  in  the 
co-operations   of  his  schemes    of  interest  ; 
and  to  hold   out  the  lure  ot  still-existinfr 
attachment,  he  thought  a  stroi^e  of  policy 
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'  tliat  would  amply  repay  him  for  the  trouble 
of  a  temporary  dissimulation. 

His  letter  found  Elouisa  still  in  the  safe 
asylum  of  a  convent  in  Leghorn,  where  the 
humanity  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano  had 
placed  her  immediately  after  the  disclosure 
of    her    infamy; — a    disclosure    that   was 
publicly  made  by  the  command  and  under 
the  guidance  of  the  villainous  Giuseppe,  for 
the  diabolical  purpose  of  more  deeply  im- 
plicating the  reputation  of  his  nephew,  by 
accumulation    of   dire    crimes— a    project 
which  for  the  more  promising  completion 
of,   the  machinations  of  Elouisa  had  long 
been  levelled;  for  while  under  tlic  instruc- 
tions of  her  demoniac  seducer  she  acted, 
the  subtle  Giuseppe  hoped,  while  he    ob- 
tained by  her  blandishments  an  impenetra- 
ble veil  for  his  own   crimes  relative  to  her, 
to    annihilate     Fredrico's     attachment     to 
Lady  Angelina,  of  which  he  felt  invincibly 
apprehensive,  as  if  in  presentiment   of  its 
proving   ungenial   to  his   interests;    while 
Elouisa,  on  her  part,  although  infatuatedly 
devoted  to  her  perfidious  seducer,  mined  for 
the  deep  policy  of  entangling  the  honour  of 
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Fredrlco,  to  obtain  for  herself,  by  an  union 
with  him,  that  [)lace  in  society  of  which 
Giuseppe  had  deprived  her,  whose  wife  she 
knew  she  could  not  be,  as  she  had  dis- 
covered his  marriasfc  with  Hermione. 

Allured  by  the  wiles  of  Giuseppe,  and  by 
her  yet  unsubdued  attachment  to  him,  she 
obeyed  his  summons,  taking  with  her  to 
Lima  their  infant,  unliallowed  offspring, 
and  where,  consonantly  to  Giuseppe's  most 
sanguine  expectation  of  her  pov/ers,  she 
coalesced  in  all  his  subtle  undertakings. 

Wearied  of  this  fond  woman  (although 
she  was  necessary  to  his  projects),  neither 
the  turpitude  of  his  heart  nor  violence  of  his 
temper  induced  or  permitted  him  to  de- 
port himself  with  that  kindness  she  certainly 
merited  from  him;  but  the. ill-treatment  of 
his  petulance  and  cruelty  her  unfaltering 
affection  led  her  to  sustain  with  unmurmur- 
ing patience:  but  when  she  found  herself 
neglected,  nay,  harshly  used,  for  other 
favourites,  the  vehemence  of  her  resentful 
passions  knew  no  houndary;  and  at  length, 
by  frequent  and  more  keenly  wounding 
repetitious  of  such  heart-rending  offences, 
the  jealous  frensy  of  her  feelings,  wound 


3U 

^p  to  mania,  led  her,  in  its  paroxism  of 
infuriated  madness,  to  give  lier  adored,  hut 
cruel  seducer,  a  deadly  insidious  poison, 
and  in  the  fatal  moments  of  its  direful  opera- 
tion, as  tenderly  he  was  attended  by 
her  most  hated  rival,  Elcuisa  announced 
to  him — 

*  That  the  orphan  confided  by  her 
parent  to, his  care,  whom  he  had  seduced 
from  the  fan*  and  happy  path  of  innocence — 
the  mother  of  his  child — had  been  his 
assassin.' 

'*  Yes,  Giuseppe,"  she  wildly  cried^ 
"  Elouisa  has  destroyed  you,  and  the  for- 
saken mother  of  your  lovely,  blooming 
boy,  in  further  vengeance  of  your  derelic- 
tion of  her,  does  this!; — and  this!"  and 
with  frantic  celerity,  which  none  pre- 
sent had  promptitude  of  self-possession  to 
oppose,  she  phmged  a  dagger,  which  with 
the  artful  subtlety  of  insanity  she  had  con 
cealed  in  her  drapery,  into  the  bosom  of 
her  innocently  smiling  boy,  and  into  her 
own;  and  both,  nearly  at  the  same  moment, 
expired  at  the  feet  of  the  destroyer, 
Giuseppe,  who  survived  them  some  hours, 
only  to  feel  new  tortures  from  the  direful 
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poison  wliicli  writhed  his  frame  with 
asronies  irremediable — new  tortures,  from  a 
conscience  appalled  and  gangrened  with 
every  terrific  fear,  every  incurable  wound 
of  unrepentant  vice. 

Conte  Nicastro,  with  Ezzclino,  and  Vasco 
Tolmezo,    expiated    their    direful    treason, 
against  the  state  of  Venice,  by  the  hands  of 
the  executioner.     The  conte,  in  conformity 
M^ith  his  love  of  fame,  died  with  the  aspect 
of  the  most  exemplary  penitence,  and  with 
an   appearance  of  cahn   resignation  which 
well   would   have  befitted    unfeigned    con- 
trition ;  but  in  death,  as  in  life,  he  was  all  dis- 
simulation, for  his  aspect  of  serenity  was  the 
horrid  inspiration  of  the  apathy  of  an  atheist, 
sinking,  as  he  believed,  from  life  to  nonentity. 
The    terrors    of  approaching  dissolution 
awakened  in  the  mind  of  Ezzelino  a  sort  of 
forlorn  penitence  of  desperation.     To  give 
up  his  iniquitous   propensities,  when  he  no 
longer  had  power  to  exercise  them,  in  his 
prison,  were  his  sacrifices  to  deprecate  the 
Avrath  of  insulted  Heaven  ;  and  cowarchce, 
appalled   at    tlie     approach   of  \engeance, 
incessantly  crying  for  *. mercy  I  '   his  only 
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prayer.  However,  in  liis  last  trembling 
moments,  when  every  hope  of  escape  was 
excluded  from  his  flattering  expectation, 
he  acknowledged  to  his  confessor  '  that  he 
liad  confined  liis  sister  ^'iletta  in  an  as\limi 
for  the  insane,  tlirough  vindictive  malice 
for  her  having  dared  to  disapprove  and  re- 
monstrate against  his  proceedings  relative  to 
Sigismund  and  Angelina.' 

But  not  like  either  of  his  companions  in 
death  did  Vasco  close  his  final  scene.  With 
all  the  profligacy  of  turpitude  he  scoffed  at 
eternity,  and  braved  the  sentence  which  he 
suffered  by  ;  and  even  when  the  executioner 
raised  his  arm  to  give  the  last  fatal  stroke 
to  sever  the  mortal  from  the  immaterial 
substance,  the  callous  Vasco  cried  with  a 
loud  voice,  to  bid  him  change  his  attitude 
to  one  more  graceful! 

Siffnora  Viletta  Tolmezo  was  not  more 
enlightened  in  understanding  and  refine- 
ments than  she  was  amiable  in  disposition ; 
and  the  moment  the  dark  pages  of  her 
family's  machinations  against  the  interest 
and  happiness  of  her  beloved  pupil  and  the 
amiable  Sigismund  were  unfolded  to  her 
view,  sli€  rtcoikd  in  horror  from  them,  and 
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exerted  all  iier  intlaence  m  strenuous  oppo- 
sition  against  such   iniquity   and   injustice: 
but  while  she  aimed  at  s:Lvin<>:   others  from 
the  j)o\ver  of  wicke{hiess,  she  became  her- 
self its  sacrifice.     Minora,   for   her  uttering 
opinions  inimical   to  her   wishes,  dismissed 
her    witli    contumely    from    the   castle    di 
Montalbano;  and  in  the  distraction  of  her 
grief,   at  her  being  sent  from   her   beloved 
})upil  when    most    her    insulated   situation 
required  her  care,  advice,    and  consolation, 
and  believing  herself  under  the   protecting 
convoy     of  her    brother    Ezzelino,    to  her 
own  liome,  she  was  trepanned  by  that  per- 
fidious brother  into  a  retreat  for  maniacs, 
and  there  left  destitute  of  hope  and  rescue : 
and,  more  effectually  to  seclude  her  from  the 
possibility  of  succour,  he  contrived  a  plausi- 
ble tale,   of  her  having  unexpectedly  met 
with  a  most  advantageous  offer  of  a  situation 
as  governess  in  a  family,  immediately  pro- 
ceeding to  the  East — an  offer  with  which 
she  promptly  closed ;  and,  in  consequence  of 
her  almost  instant  departure  from  Italy,  was 
precluded   from  the  possibility  of  bidding 
adieu  to  any  of  her  friends  out  of  her  own 
family  :  and  he  arranged  bis  story  so  uatur- 


388 

ally,  and  forged  so  many  specious  letters 
to  sanction  belief,  that  no  one  doubted  of 
its  truth;  and  the  regretting  Angelina  at- 
tributed to  distance,  and  inaccuracy  of 
posts,  and  accidents  by  sea,  no  letter  reach- 
ing her  from  her  respected  governess. 

But,  contrary  to  the  expectation  or  im- 
provident calculations  of  Ezzelino,  the  pro- 
prietors of  this  asylum  for  the  deranged 
were  but  mortals — mortals  who  died  ;  and 
the  concern  reverting  to  other  hands,  be- 
came the  property  of  persons  of  integrity 
and  humanity,  who  refused  to  retain  those 
persons  who  laboured  not  unde-r  the  malady 
they  were  sent  hither  to  be  confined  for. 

To  his  infinite  chagrin,  therefore,  Viletta 
was  returned  to  the  villanous  Ezzelino,  who . 
gtill  continued  to  secure  her  as  his  venge- 
ance-inspired prisoner ;  and,  with  the  per- 
mission of  his  niece  and  nephews,  and  aided 
by  his  minions,  he  made  the  castle  di  Mon- 
talbano  (just  at  the  period  Angelina  return- 
ed to  it)  his  sister's  place  of  confinement, 
until  he  found  another  asylum  for  maniacs 
for  his  cruel  purpose,  whither  he  conveyed 
her  the  evening  of  the  very  day  she  beheld 
and  called  to  her  beloved  Angelina  from  her 
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window^  and  a  very  few  hours  prior  to 
Angelinas  entering*  her  temporary  prison 
in  search  of  the  person  who  had  so  affec- 
tionately addressed  her. 

The  moment  this  confession  of  the  dia- 
bolical Ezzelino  was  announced  to  Angelina, 
she  hastened  to  the  prison  of  her  beloved 
governess,  whom  she  released  from  the 
cruel  bondage  which  had  so  long  so  dire- 
fully  oppressed  her,  and  conveyed  her  to 
Montalhano  castle,  where,  by  her  affection- 
ate kindness  and  care,  she  restored  her  to 
that  health  her  confinement  and  inflictions 
had  injured,  and  to  as  much  of  happiness 
as  the  infamy  of  her  relatives  would  admit 
of  her  experiencing ;  and  then  settled  her 
with  a  handsome  annuity  at  Florence,  to'  be 
only  henceforth  a  temporary  visitor,  as  the 
Duca  di  Montalhano  (althouu-h  shelterins: 
no  vindictive  spirit),  recoiling  in  trembling 
apprehension  from  the  whole  race,  had 
made  it  his  irrevocable  determination  that 
no  Tolmczo  should  ever  again  find  perma- 
nent shelter  beneath  his  roof. 

Of  Conte  Hilario  and  his  homely  sposa 
we  shall  say  little.  Their  domestic  life 
was  such  as  might  be  expected  from  such 
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an  union — miserable  in  reciprocal  hatred 
and  contempt ;  he  linding  consolation  in 
universal  admiration — she  seeking  it  with 
equal  avidity,  yet  seldom  obtaining  it;  and 
agreeing  only  in  mutual  extravagance  and 
dissipation  in  their  most  reprehensible  excess  : 
>yhile  the  now  wretched  Lorenzago  beheld 
all  his  air-built  fabrics  rased — his  hopes,-  his 
wishes,  disappointed. 

The  refinements,  the  accomplisliments, 
the  allurements  of  his  son,  once  the  pride  of 
his  toils — the  basis  of  expectation's  aggrand- 
isement— now  debased  and  sacrificed  at  ^ 
the  shrine  of  dissipated  folly;  the  honour 
of  his  family  for  ever  tainted  by  the  infamy 
of  so  many  individuals  of  it,  and  from  the 
virtues  of  his  own  conduct  deriving  no  con- 
solation ;  Lorenzago  wandered  from  spot  to 
spot  of  the  habi.table  globe,  a  miserable 
man :  sometimes  in  the  bustle  of  cities, 
sometimes  in  the  shade  of  the  most  secluded 
retirement,  striving  to  amend  his  life,  but 
oftener  plunging  into  the  vortex  of  dissipa- 
tion's Lethe,  endeavouring  to  lose  the  poig- 
nancy of  the  stings  his  sensitive  pride  and 
ambition  smarted  from,  or  in  vain  to  van- 
quish the  deep  and  everlasting  anguish  of 
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that  passion  he  h.ad,  by  the  retribution  of 
Heaven,  imbibed  for  lier  whose  ruthless 
assassination  he  would  not  have  shrunk 
from  prior  to  the  moment  in  which  his 
speculating  interest  led  him  to  commence 
her  friend  and  champion — a  speculation 
caused  by  his  powerful  penetration  having 
led  him  to  develop  througli  a  discovery  he 
had  made  of  the  embryo  treason,  that  the 
agent  of  it,  the  pretended  merchant 
Mahmoud,  was  the  Conte  Nicastro ;  and 
that  the  Duca  di  Montalbano  was  yet  in 
existence,  and  his  imprisonment  caused  and 
continued  by  this  very  Conte  Nicastro, 
whom  he  began  to  mine  for  ensnaring  into 
his  toils,  at  the  same  moment  he  commenced 
his  plans  for  uniting  the  heiress  of  the  ex- 
isting Theadore  di  Montalbano  to  his  son. 

The  nurse  of  Angelina  again  tasted  of 
every  comfort  which  affluence  and  gratitude 
could  bestow  on  faithful  services.  Isabella 
continued  the  beloved  friend  and  attached 
attendant  of  her  lovely  mistress,  deserving 
*weU  the  numerous  favours  showered  upon 
her.  Fernando  too  was  amply  requited  for 
his  fidehty  : — but,  who  was  not? — All  who 
merited  recompense  for  kindness  shewn  to 
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Fredrico  and  Angelina  in  the  moment  of 
misfortune  were  remembered  by  gratitude 
in  the  liour  of  prosperity  and  happiness:  for 
all  which,  in  their  days  of  svveetly  changed 
aspect,  was  forgotten  by  Fredrico  and  his 
Angelina,  were  the  slights,  the  insults,  the 
injuries  they  had  received. 

If  this  our  little  tale  of  the  Forest  di 
MoNTA  LBANO  has  unfortunately  failed  in  our 
earnest  wish  of  affording  amusemen  t  o  a 
few  leisure  hours  withdrawn  from  the  more 
useful  employments  of  our  hitherto  parti- 
ally kind  and  indulgent  readers,  we  trust, 
however,  that  we  are  not  foiled  in  every  aim. 

To  portray  virtue  in  its  -fascinations, 
meritinsr  its  rewards — vice  in  its  de- 
formities,  deserving  punishment — has  actu- 
ated our  present  efforts  ;  and  should  even 
one  emulous  heart  pant  with  more  ardour  to' 
pursue  the  path  of  rectitude,  or  recoil  with 
more  horror  from  the  vortex  of  guilt,  by 
having  perused  these  pages,  we  shall  with 
pleasure  feel  that  in  our  humble  attempt  we 
have  not  wholly  proved  successless.  - 

THE    END. 
W.  iiAi,LiNTi»£,  i'nuter,  JJuke-sireet,  Aciclphi,  Loudon. 
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